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GEORGE FARQUHAR. 



This gentleman offers to us a view, over which 

(the lover of man will weep with sincere commi- 
seration. — A view of splendid talents and gentle- 
manly manners, labouring with disorder and 
distress through life, though happily not labouring 
long—for perhaps mental misery hastened his 
death before he could complete his 30th year* 

There are beginning traits of character which 
anticipate the course of life, and from such a 
commencement as profaneness, little short of 
profligacy could be expeded to follow. For im- 
piety he was expelled the college of Dublin, 
tanquam pestilentia bujus societatis. His resource 
upon this circumstance was to seek the receptacle 
of the greater part of our indiscreet youth ; and 
he accordingly attempted the profession of an 
aclor. — He was never, it is said, free from that 
timidity which so destroys aft effort, and the stage 
would perhaps never have seen him excellent — but 
an accident drove him from the. profession soon— 

A ij 



As he was personating Guyomar in Drydbk's 
Indian Emperor, he had to kill Vaiqucx, one ol 
the Spanish generals, an aft which he had verj 
nearly performed — for taking by mistake a sword 
up instead of a foil, he wounded his brother tra- 
gedian very dangerously. This circumstance 

upon Mr. Farquhar operated so strongly thai 
he left the stage as an aclor. 

He was fortunate enough then to secure the 
patronage of the Earl of Orrery, and thai 
nobleman gave him a lieutenant's commission in 
his own regiment, then in Ireland. — Ir was al 
his solicitation also Mr. Farqjihar began tc 
write those Comedies, which have established fot 
him a reputation not likely to perish. 

* What remains it "is painful to tell: — He im- 
prudently married — had children too many for 
his means to maintain — he died in indigence, and 
left them to the charitable attention of a friend. — 
That friend was Wilks the comedian; and to 
his boiioui be it mentioned, what was then en- 
joined by a dying friend he pun&ually performed. 
— - F r died in 1707. 






GEORGE FARQUHAR* 



The following is a list of bis Comedies : 

Love in a Bottle — — 1699 Stage Coach — — 1705 

Constant Couple — — 1700 Recruiting Officer — 1705 

Sir Harry Wildair — 1 701 Twin Rivals — — 1706 

Inconstant — — — 17C2 Beaux Stratagem — 1707 
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This Comedy is every way, but morally, pcrfecl 
Virtue can derive little aid or encouragement fi 
the scenesof Farquhar. They, however, whoj 
sess sufficient discrimination to separate what is g 
from the licentious impress of Farciuhak's seal, i 
see his Plays with advantage. 

The Comedy before us is a pleasing, various 
scmblage of charaftcrs truly comic, and situati 
irresistibly diverting. — When it is considered retal 
to its wit, humour, and (he correct knowledge 
life displayed throughout, die Reader shall be t 
that it was written in six weeks, amid the incon 
niencies of poverty, and during that illness wh 
brought its author to his grave. 
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WHENstrjfedistmrb^ or sloU corrupts aaa^ 

Us satire is the bwsincss of the stage. 

Ma the Plasm Dealer writ, he lash*d those crimes 

Wkkh then i*fosmd most the modish thus. 

Mwm xohemfa&ijm steeps, and sloth is JUd, 
hi all our youth in aSive fields arc bred% 
Whnthrt? Gremt Britain's Jair extensive round, 
Jk trumps of Fame the notes of Union sound i 
Wkm Anna's sceptre points the laws their course, 
hi her example gives her precepts force % 
fan scarce is room f or satire', all oar lays 
Mstt be, or songs of triumph, or of praise. 
Atf as in grounds best cultivated, tares 
And poppies rise among the golden ears ; 
0*r pToouS so, Jit/or the field or school, 
Usst mix with Nature's favourite plant— a fool, 
A weed that has to twenty summers ran, 
Shots up in stalk, and vegetates to man. 
Simpling our author goes from field to field, 
And culls such fools as may diversion yield* 
And, thanks tfi nature, there's no want of those, 
Far rain or shine the thriving coxcomb grows. 
Follies to-night we shew ne*er lash 9 d before, 
Vet such as nature shews you etfry hour; 
Nor can the pidure give a just offence, 
For fools are made for jests to men of sense. 
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^f »*' mu '< Cherry, daughter Cherry I 

' ^dead ? 

/, <arS&~ CTaEnnr, rani*;, 
(t^' i«-J-e-- Why, d'ye ba*l *», fitter! 

c etr*~"*-''* = *o have none, yoli jotirig minx 
'A^ * **«= VVarrington coach ha* stood in 
-*-**<i nobody to shew them to their 
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rriut Mr. Burymore 
lMr.W™glito: 



a Higbwayna* 

t t Landlord of iblhw 



i BouNTnut, fl» old ch,il Cmmrj *«"*»• 

n all Diilrmtrri - Mrs. Hnpkini, 
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a Higtrvyman 
• , Landlord &f,bt 



Otnllmnman, that 



',7i'.i ■.■.-,.■>;. r.'!-,ji mtiiMI IJisisiitttri - Mrs. 
da, Lady Bountiful'; DauH-ur - Mrs, 
Bins, b,r D**gb<tr-,*-hv! - Mrs, 



- Mr. Evrt. 

- Mr. lohnitt 

- Mr. Cubit. 

- Mr. Rock. 

. Mr. MUburot 

- Mr. Powell. 

- Mr. Quitk. 
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Chamberlain, maid, Cherry, daughter Cherry 
All asleep, all dead; 



Enter Cme] 



"'».?■ 



On-. Here, here. Why, d'ye bawl so, : 
tye think we have no ears r 

Ben. You deserve lo have none, you youni 
—(he company of the Warrington coach has sloo 
ic hall this hour, and nobody to shew ihem to t 
bambers. 

ifr. And let 'em wait, father; there's neither 
it in (he coach, nor footrmn behind it. 
San. But they threaten to go to another inn 
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Citr. That they •fare not, for fear the coachr 

sliouMovertLirnillnnU'-moiTow [Ringing.] Cora 

coming : here's the Loudon coach arriv'd. 

Enlir several people milk trunks, band-boxes, I 
Luggage, and cross the stage. 
Bon. Welcome, ladies. 

Cher. Very welcome, gentlemen. Chambe 

shew the Lion and the Rose. 

[Exit with the Compt 

Enter Aimweli. t* a riding habit, Archer as Ji 
man, carrying a portmanteau. 

Bon. This way, this way, gentlemen. 

Aim. Set down the things; go to the stable 
see my horses well mbb'd. 

Arch. I shall, sir. 

Aim. You're my landlord, I suppose f 

Ban. Yes, sir, I'm old Will Boniface, pretty 
known upon this road, as the saying is. 

Aim. O, Mr. Boniface, your servant. 

Bon. O, Sir What will your honour please 

drink, as. the saying is I 

Aim. I have heard your town of Litchfield 
fam'd far ale : I think I'll taste that. 

Boh. Sir, I have now in my cellar ten tun of ! 
best ale in Staffordshire : 'tis smooth as oil, sweet 
milk, clear as amber, and strong as brandy, and v 
be just fourteen years old the fifth day of ne 
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Am. You're very exalt, I find, in the age of your 
lie. 

Bra. As punctual, sir, as I am in the age of my 
children: I'll shew you such ale.— Here, tapster, 
broach number 1706, as the saying is. Sir, you 
shall taste my anno domini 1 have liv'd in Litch- 
field, man and boy, above eight-and-fifty years, and, 
I believe, have not consumed eight-and-fifty ounces 
of meat. 

Aim. At a meal, you mean, if one may guess your 
lense by your bulk. 

Bon. Not in my life, sir : I have fed purely upon 
ale: I have eat my ale, drank my ale, and I always 
sleep upon ale. 

Enter Tapster with a tankard. 

Now, sir, you shall see \Jilling it out.'] Your wor- 
ship's health : Ha ! delicious, delicious fancy it 

Burgundy, only fancy it, and 'tis worth ten shillings 
i quart. 

Aim. [drinks. ] 'Tis confounded strong. 

Bon. Strong ! It must be so, or how wou'd we be 
trong that drink it ? 

Aim. And have you lived so long upon this ale, 
indlord. 

Bon. Eight-and-fifty years, upon my credit, sir; 
Jt it kill'd my wife, poor woman ! as the saying is. 
Aim. How came that to pass ? 
Bon. I don't know how, sir ; she would not let the 
e take its natural course, sir; she was for c\uaV\^- 
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ing it every now and then with a dram, w 

is ; and an honest gentleman lhat came this way fi 

Ireland, made her a present of a dozen bottles of u. 

quebaugh but the pour woman was 

after j but, however, J was obliged to the gentlem 
you know. 

Aim. Why, was it the usquebaugh that killed h 

Bon. My lady Bountiful said so she, good la 

did what could be done j she cur'd herof three t] 
panies, but the fourth carried her off; hut she's 
and I am contented, as the saying is. 

Aim. Who's that lady Bountiful, you mentio 
Bon. Oils my life, sir, we'll drink her he* 
[dtinii.] My lady Bountiful is one of the best of w 
men : her last husband, Sir Charles Bountiful, left 
worth a thousand pounds a year ; and I believe, 1 
lays out one half on't in charitable uses for the g 
of her neighbours j she cures rheumatism 
and broken shins in men : " green sickness, obstn 
" tions, and fits of the mother in women;" the kin, 
evil, chin-cough, and chilblains incluldren ; 
she has cured more people in and about Litcl: 
within ten years, than the doctors have kill'd 
twenty, and that's a bold word. 

Aim. Has the lady been any other way useful 
her generation i 

Bon. Yes, sir, she has a daughter, by Sir Chat 
the finest woman in all our county, and the grea 
fortune ; she has a son too, by her first huabs 
'squire Sullen, who married a fine lady from L 
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A firm aww e'er laid over. 


f 


Such an air 


i 


You freely wear 


1 


To ensnare 


7 


As makes each guest a lover : 




Since then, my dear, Vm your guest , 


1 


• Pr 9 y thee give me of the best 




Of what is ready drest. 


i 


Since then my dear, &c. 



ai 



Cher. " What can T think of this man }" [Aside.] 
Will you give me that song, sir? 

Arch. Ay, my dear, take it while it is warm. [Kisses 
her ] Death and fire ! her lips are honey-combs. 

Cher. And I wish there had been a swarm of bees 
too, to have stung you for your impudence. 

Arch. There's a swarm of cupids, my little Venus, 
that has done the business much better. 

Cher. This fellow is misbegotten as well as I. 
[Aside,] What's your name, sir ? 

Arch. Name I I gad, I have forgot it. [Aside.]Oh y 
Martin. 

Cher. Where was you born ? 

Arch. Tn St. Martin's parish. 

Chrr. What was your father ? 

Arch. Of of St. Martin's parish, 

Cher. Then, friend, good night. 

Arch. I hope nor. 

Cher. You may depend upon't, 

Arch. Upon what } 
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n, and so tVicy are willing to r 
ic of 'cm lodge* in my house. 



mbunt 
■itlemen 






Arch. Landlord, there are some French gentlemen 
below that ask for you. 

Bon. I'll wait on 'em Does yoi 

long in town, as the saying is? [7i Archer. 

Arch. I can't tell, as the saying is. 

Bern. Come from London \ 

Arck. No. 

Bon. Going to London, may hap. 

Arck. No. 

Bon. An odd fellow this I [Bar-Mi rings.] I beg 
your worship's pardon, I'll wait on you in half a 
minute. \F.xii. 

Aim. The course is clear, I see Now, my dear 

Archer, welcome to Litchfield. 

Arck. I thank thee, my dear brother in iniquity. 

Aim. Iniquity I pr'ythee leave canting; you need 
not Changs your stile with your dress. 

Arck. Don't mistake me, Aimwell, for 'tis still my 
maxim, that there's no scandal like rags, nor any 
crime so shameful as poverty. Men must not be poor; 
idleness is the root of all evil ; tile world's wide 
enough, let *em bustle : fortune has taken the weak 
under her protection, but men of sense are left 
to their industry. 

Aim. Upon which topic we proceed, and, 1 think, 
luckily hitherto. Would not any man swear now 
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a man of quality, and you my servant, 
Mir iaUinsc value were known. — 
2ome, comet we are the men of intrinsic 
10 can strike our fortunes out of ourselves, 
nth is independent of accidents in life, or 
us in government: we have beads to get 
ad hearts to spend k. 

U to our hearts, 1 grant ye they are as wil- 
ts any within twenty degrees ; but 1 can have 
opinion of our heads from the service they 
e us hitherto, unless it be that they brought 
London hither to Litchfield, made me a lord, 
ay servant. 

That's more than you could expect already, 
int money have we left I 
Jut two hundred pounds. 
And our horses, cloaths, rings, &c. Why, 
very good fortunes now for moderate people : 
le tell you, that this two hundred pounds, 
experience that we are now masters of, is a 
ate than the ten thousand we have spent— 
ds, indeed, began to suspect that our pockets 
v; but we came off with flying colours, 
o signs of want either in word or deed. 
Ay, and our going to Brussels was a good 
enough for our sudden disappearing ; and, I 
'ou, our friends imagine that we are gone a 
iug. 

Why 'faith if this projea fails, it must e»en 
hat. I am for venturing one of the huu- 

Bij 
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dreds, if you will, upon this knight errantry; 
MM it should fail, we'll reserve the other it 
■ untcrscap, where we may die as 

Aim. With all my heart ; and we have liv'd jd* 
tocher ; we can't say that wc have spent 01 
hut th.it we have etijuy'd 'cm. 

Arch. Right ; so much pleasure for so much n 
nry ; we liave had our penny-worths ; and h.ut 
millions I would £0 to the same market atjaiii. 
i.Minl'Hi, London I Well, we have had our share,* 
let m be ikmkrid I past pleasures, for 01 
»rc best, such as we arc sure of: those ti 
disappoint us. Bui yuti command for the day, 
m) 1 submit. — At Nottingham, you know, 
bol iter. 

Am. And U Lincoln I again. 

,1re,'i. Then, .11 Norwich 1 mount, which, I think, 

shall he our lar.t stage ? fur if wc fail (here, we'll em- 

:;..liaiid, bid adieu to Venus, and welcome 

Mfcrt, 

Ann. A inati-li ! [Enter Boniface.] Mum. 

lion. What will your worship please to have for 
Hipper I 

Aim. What have you got r 

Bon. Sir, we have a delicate piece of beef in the 
put, anil a pig a* the fir 



Aim. Good s 



sppei-.i 



«t beef, landlord. 
Arck. And 1 hub 



at, In 



st confess— 
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borne this mdrning at his usual hour of four, wakened 
me out of a sweet dream of something else, by tum- 
bling over the tea-table, which he broke all to pieces. 
After his man and he had rolled about the room, like 
fick passengers in a storm, he comes flounce into bed, 
dead as a salmon into a fishmonger's basket ; his feet 
cold as ice ; his breath hot as a furnace ; and his hands 

and his face as greasy as his flannel night cap Oh, 

matrimony ! matrimony !■ He tosses up the clothes 
with a barbarous swing over his shoulders, disorders 
the whole economy of my bed, leaves me half, naked, 
and my whole night's comfort is the tuneable sere- 
nade of that wakeful nightingale his nose. O, 

the pleasure of counting the melancholy clock by a 

snoring husband 1 But now, sister, you shall see 

how handsomely, being a well-bred man, he will beg 
my pardon. 

Enter Sullen. 

Sul. My head aches consumedly. 

Mrs. Sul. Will you be pleased, my dear, to drink 
tea with us this morning ; it may do your head good ? 

Sul. No. 

Dor. Coffee, brother? 

Sul. Pshaw 1 

Mrs. Sul. Will you please dress, and go to church 
with me ? the air may help you. 

Sul. Scrub ! 

Enter Scrub. 

Scrub. Sir! 

C 
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be gone in half an hour ; perhaps I may be your 
guest till the best part of that be spent ; and pray 
order your hostler to keep my horses ready saddled: 
but one thing above the rest, I miibt beg that you will 
let this fellow have none of your anno domini, as you 
call it ;~— for he's the most insufferable sot — Here, 
sirrah, light me to my chamber. 

Arch. Yes, sir. [£***> lighted by Archer. 

Bon. Cherry, daughter Cherry 1 

Enter Cherry. 

Cher. D'ye call, father. 

Bon. Ay, child, you must lay by this box for the 
gentleman, 'tis full of money. 

Cher. Money ! is all that money ! why sure, father, 
the gentleman comes to be chosen parliament-man. 
"Who is he? 

Boh, I don't know what to make of him; he talks 
of keeping his horses ready saddled, and of going per- 
haps at a minute's warning, or of staying perhaps till 
the best part of this be spent. 

Cher, Ay ! ten to one, father, he's a highwayman. 

Bon. A highwayman ! Upon my life, girl, you 
have hit it, and this box is some new purchased 
booty.-^— Now, could we find him out, the money 
were ours, 

Cher. He don't belong to our gang, 

Bon, What horses have they ? 

Cher, The master rides upon a black, 

Bon, A black I ten to one the man upon the black 
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mare ; andjincgJlS.d.oii't belong to our fraternity, we 
jnay b etray him with a safe conscience. I don't think 

iLfesiytL_l9^h§r.^.P ur anv r °gues but my own. 
Look'ye, child, as the saying is, we must go cun- 
ningly to work ; proofs we must have; the gentle- 
man's servant loves drink, I'll ply him that way; and 
ten to one he loves a wench ; you* must work him 
t'other way. 

Cher. Father, would you have me give my secret 
for his ? 
Bon. Consider, child, there's two hundred pounds 

to boot. [Ringing without.] Coming, coming 

Child, mind your business. [Exit Bon. 

Cher. What a rogue is my father! — My father! I 
deny it- My mother was a good, generous, free- 
hearted woman, and I can't tell how far her good- 
nature might have extended for the good of her chil- 
dren. This landlord of mine, for I think I can call 
him no more, would betray his guest and debauch his 
daughter into the bargain. by a footman too ! 

Enter Archer. 

Arch. What footman, pray, mistress, is so happy 
as to be the subject of your contemplation ? 

Cher. Whoever he is, friend, he'll be but little the 
better for't. 

Arch. I hope so, for I'm sure you did not think of 
me. 

Cher. Suppose I had ! 

Arch. Why then you're but even with me \ for U\c 
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and I fancy* titter, that you don't come much behind 
him, it" you dealt fairly. 

Mrs. Sal. I own it; we are united con trad iflkmt, 
fire and water. But 1 could be contented, with a great 
many oilier wives, to humour the censorioua vu! 
and gi« llit: world an appearance of livi 
iiv lni:-.b.iiiH, could I bring him but to dissemble * 
linle kindness to keep me in countenance. 

Dor. Hut how do you know, sister, but that instead of 
rousing your husband, by this artifice, to a counter. 
fcit kindness, he should awake in a teal fury I 

Mrs. Sal. Let him. If 1 can't entice him to the 

one, I would provoke him to the other. 

Dor. But how must 1 behave myself between ye ! 

Mrs. Sitt. You must assist me. 

Dor. What, against my own brothert 

Mrs. Sol. He's but half a brother, and I'm your 
entire friend. 11 I go a step beyond the bounds of 
honour, leave me; till then, I expeel you should go 
along with me in every thing. The count is lo dine 
here to-day. 

Dor. *Tis a strange thing, sister, that I can't like 
that man. 

Mrs, Sol. You like nothing ; your time is not come. 
Love and death have their fatalities, and strike home 
one time or other. — You'll pay for all one day, I war- 
rant ye.— But come, my lady's tea is ready, and 'tis 
ahnusi church-time. [Tamil' 



I »IAVX STRATAGEM, ag 

SCENE II. 



Inn. Enter Aimwell dressed, and Archer. 

i. And was she tfle daughter of the house? 

h. The landlord is so blind as to think so ; but 

: swear slie has better blood in her veins. 

t. Why dost think so ? 

k. Because the baggage has a pert je-nc-s{ay 

she reads plays, keeps a monkey, and is troubled 

'apours. 

•« By which discoveries I guess that you know 

t>f her. 

d. Not yet, faith. The lady gives herself airs, 

th ; nothing under a gentleman. 

• Let me take her in hand. 

4. Say one word more o' that, and I'll declare 

:", spoil your sport there, and every where else. 

/e, Aimwell, every man in his own sphere. 

, Right, and therefore you must pimp for your 

!. In the usual forms, good sir, after I have 
myself — But to our business. You are so well 
, Tom, and make so handsome a figure that I 
ou may do execution in a country church; the 
r part strikes first, and you're in the right to 
hat impression favomable. 

There's something in that which may turn 
antage. The appearance of a stranger in a. 

C ilj 
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tounlry church, draws as many gazers 

: ,i : :h, sootier lie comes into the cathed: 

train of whispers runs buzzing round the i 

tiun in a moment. Who is he J Whence c< 

hel Do you know him 1 Then I, sir, tips 

tacgei half a crown; lie pockets the simony, 
inducts me into the best pew in the church) I 

inurV-bux, turn myself round, bow 
bishop, or the dean, if he be the commandi 
single out a beauty, rivet both my eyes tc 
my nose a bleeding by the strength of imagii 
and shew the whole church my concern, by 
deavolii'iiig to hide it ; after the sermon, th 
town gives me to her for a lover, and, by persi 
the lady that I am dying for her, the tables 
and she in good earnest fulls in love with i 

/tick. There's nuthing in this, Tom, 
precedent; but instead of rivetting your eyes ti 
beauty, try to fix them upon a fortune ; 
bUHRest .(i present. 

Aim. Pshaw! no woman can be a beauty without 
e alone for a marksman. 



:, pray r 



fortune. Let n 

Arch. Tom I 

Aim. Ayel 

Arch. Whenwei 

Arch. Um— I w 

Arch. And how 
to church now ) 

Aim. Blessing ! Nay, Frank, 1 ask but for a wife. 
[Exit. 



:you at church be for 

:an you cxpett a blessing by gi 
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Arch. Truly, the man is not very unreasonable in 
his demands. \_Exit at the opposite door. 

Enter Boniface and Cherry. 

Bon. Well, daughter, as the saying is, have you 
brought Martin to confess ? 

Cher. Pray, father, don't put me upon getting any 
thing out of a man ; I'm but young, you know, fa- 
ther, and don't understand wheedling. 

Bon. Young 1 why, you jade, as the saying is, can 
any woman wheedle that is not young ? Your mother 
was useless at five and twenty. Would you make your 
mother a whore, and me a cuckold, as the saying is ? 
I tell you, his silence confesses it, and his master 
spends hi3 money so freely, and is so much a gentle- 
man every manner of way, that he must be a high- 
wayman. 

Enter Gibbet in a cloak. 

Gib. landlord, landlord, is the coast clear? 

Bon. O, Mr. Gibbet, what's the news ? 

Gib, No matter, ask no questions, all's fair and ho- 
nourable ; here, my dear Cherry, [Givts her a bag. \ 
two hundred sterling pounds, as good as ever hau;'/ '1 
or saved a rogue; lay 'em by with the rest; and J.'-."- 
—three wedding — or mourning rings, 'tis Much *).*• 

same, you know. -Here, two silver hiittd \*ot'V ; 

1 took these from fellows that never slicw any \/*t* v 
their swords but the hilts. Here is a diii.-i.'/.v! rs-' ' 
lace, which the lady hid in the private >t \'.*c 
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coach, but I found it out. this gold watch I 

(MM a pawnbroker'* wife, it was left 

n person of quality, there's the arms upon the c 

Ch'T. But who had you the money from' 

Gib. Ah ! poor woman, I pitied her j 

poor lady just eloped from hei husband ; she h 
made up her cargo, and was bound for Ireland 
hard as she could drive; she told me of her husba 
barbarous usage, and 10 , faith, I left her hal I a 
But I had almost forgot, my dear Cherry, I li 
present for vou. 

Chtr. Whalis't; 

Gib. 1\ pot of ceruse, my child, that I took t> 
a lady's under petticoat pocket. 

der. What, Mr. Gibbet, do you think, i 

Gii. Why, you jade, your betters do; I'm suit 
the lady that 1 took it from had a coronet upon her 

handkerchief Here, take my cloak, and go secure 

the premises. 

Cfcr, I will secure 'em. [Exit. 

Bon. But, hark ye, where's Hounslow and Bag- 
shot I 

Gib. They'll be here to-night. 

Ban. D'ye know of any other gentleman o' the pad 
on this road I 

Gii. No. 

Bm. I fancy that I have two that lodge in the house 

JUMYIOW, 

Gii. The devil ! how d'ye smoak 't 
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Bon. Why, the one is gone to church. 

Gib. To church 1 That's suspicious, I must con- 
fess. 

Bon. And the other is now in his master's cham- 
ber; he pretends to be a servant to the other ; we'll 
call him out, and pump him a little. 

Gib. With all my heart. 

Bon. Mr. Martin ! Mr. Martin ! 

Enter Archer combing aperriwig, and singing, 

Gib. The roads are consumed deep, I'm as dirty as 
Old Brentford at Christmas. A good pretty fel- 
low that; whose servant are you, friend? 

Arch. My master's. 

Gib. Really? 

Arch. Reallv., 

Gib. That's much. — That fellow has been at the 
3ar, by his evasions: — But pray, sir, what is your 
master's name ? 

Arch. Tall, all, dall. — [Sings and combs eke periwig.'] 
This is the most obstinate curl 

Gib. I ask you his name ? 

Arch. Name, sir — Tall, all, dall — I never asked 
rim his name in my life — Tail, all, dall. 

Bon. What think you now ? 

Gib. Plain, plain ; he talks now as if he were bc- 
"ore a judye. But pray, friend, which way does your 
naster travel ? ; .," - • M 

Arch. A horseback. r<m *\/ 

Gib. Very well again; an old offender Right—*' 
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i does he go upwards or downwards f 
iwuwards, I fear, sir — Tall, tail. 

Cib. I'm afraid ihy fate will fcc a contrary w 

Ben. Ha, ha, ha I Mr. Martin, you're very arch 
— This gentleman is only travelling towards Chester 

and would be glad of your company, that's all. 

Come, captain, you'll stay to-night, I suppose) l'l. 
shew you a chamber Come, captain. 

Ctli. Farewell, friend [£««»;. 

Artk. Captain, your servant, — Captain I a pMQ 
lellow 1 'Sdcath ! I wonder that the officers ol the 
army don't conspire to beat all scoundrels in red but 
their own. 

Entrr Cherby. 

Citr. Gone, and Martin here I I hope be did not 
lllttlli I would have the merit ol" ihe discovery all 
my own, because I would oblige him to love mc, 
| Atuk.] Mr. Martin, wlio was that man with my U' 
the r r 

^rt*. Some recruiting serjeant, or whipp'd-oui 
trooper, I suppose. 

Cktr. All's safe, ! find. [Jiii> 

sirtt. Come, my dear, have you c 
catechise 1 taught you last night > 

Cirt. Come, question me. 

.*<*. Whatislov«i 

Cktr. Lov« is I know not what, it comes 1 know m 
i know not when. 
'.i\ will, an apt scholar. [Ctoc/ts if » 
*** rita.) Where does love etitr 
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Cher, Into the ryes. 

Arch* And where go out ? 

Cher. I won't tell you. 

Arch. What are the objects of that passion ? 

Gfer. Youth, beauty, and clean linen. 

Arch. The reason ? 

&*r. The two first are fashionable in nature, and 
the third at court. 

Arch. That's my dear. What are the signs and 
tokens of that passion ? 

Char. A stealing look, a stammering tongue, words 
improbable, designs impossible, and actions imprac- 
ticable. 

Arch. That's my good child ; kiss me - W hat 

must a lover do to obtain his mistress ? 

Cher. He must adore the person that disdains him, 
lie must bribe the chambermaid that betrays him, and 
court the footman that laughs at him I— -He must, 
he must 

Arch. Nay, child, I must whip you, if you don't 
mind your lesson ; he must treat his 

Cher. O! aye. He must treat his enemies with 
respect, his friends with indifference, and all the 
world with contempt ; he must suffer much, and fear 
more; he must desire much, and hope little ; in 
short, he must embrace his ruin, and throw himself 
away. 

Arch. Had ever man so hopeful a pupil as mine 1 
Come, my dear j why is love called a riddle ? 
Cher. Because, being blind, he leads those that see; 
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and, though a child, he governs a man. 

Ank. Mighty well. — And why is love piflur 
blind! 

Cher, Because the painters, on! of their weaknt 
or the privilege of their art, chose to hide those ej 
they could not draw. 

Arch. That"* my dear little scholar, kiss me ags 
.^— And why shnnld love, that's a child, govern 

Ch'r. Because that a child is the end of love. 

Arch. And 50 ends love's catechism And no 

my dear, we'll go in, and nuke my master's bed, 

Off, Hold, hold, Mr. Martin you have tA 

a great deal of pains to instruct me, and what d' 
think i have learned by it r 

Arch. What! 

Cher. Thai your discourse and your habit are co 
traditions, and il would be nonsense in re to belie 
you a footman any longer. 

Arch. 'Oons, what a wjrcli il is! 

Cher. Depend upon this, sir, imthing in that g» 
(hall ever tempt me : for though 1 was born to sen 
Hide, I hate it.— — Own your condition, swear y 
love me, and then 

Arch. And then we shall ^o nuke my master's be 

Our. Yes. 

Arch. You must know then, that I am born 
gentleman, my education was liberal ; but I went 
Londun a younger brother, fell into the hands 
sharper' -"Kn stript me of my money, my frier 
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disowned me, and now my necessity brings me to 
what you see. 

Cher. Then take my han d promise to marry 

me before you sleep, and 1*11 make you master of 
two thousand pounds. 
Arch. Howl 

Cher. Two thousand pounds that 1 have this minute 
in my own custody ; so throw of your livery this in- 
stant, and 1*11 go find a parson. 
Arch. What said you ? a parson. 
Ckar. What ! Do you scruple ? 
Arck. Scruple 1 No, no, but — two thousand pounds 
yen say? 
Cher. And better. 

Arck. 'Sdeath, what shall I do? But harkye, 

child, what need you make me master of yourself 
and money, when you may have the same pleasure 
out of me, and still keep your fortune in your own 
hands ? 
Cher. Then you won't marry me \ 
Arch. I would marry you, but 
Cher. O, sweet sir, I'm your humble servant, you're 
fairly caught. Would you persuade me that any 
gentleman who could bear the scandal of wearing 
a livery, would refuse two thousand pounds, let the 
condition be what it would — No, no, sir — But I 
hope you'll pardon the freedom I have taken, since 
it was only to inform myself of the respect that I 
ought to pay to you. [Going. 

D 
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Arch. Fairly bit, by Jupiter!— Hold, hold I an 
liave you aftually two thousand pounds ( 

Cher. Sir, I have my MOMtl as well as you — wh( 
you please to be more open, I shall be more free ; ail 
be assured that I have discoveries that will mate 

yours, be they what tliey will. In the mean whi 

be satisfied, that no discovery I make shall ever hii 
you ; but beware of my father. [£xi 

Arch. So — we're like to have as many adventun 
in our inn, as Don Quixote had in his. — Let me sec- 
two thousand pounds I If the wench would promi: 
to die when the money were spent, i'gad, one won I 
marry her; but the fortune may go off in * yaw i 

two, and the wife may live Lord knows ho 

long I Then an inn-keeper's daughter! Aye, thai 
the devil — there my pride brings me off. 

For tuiatsoe'tr the sages charge on pride, 
The angels fall, and twenty faults Inside \ 
On earth, I'm sure, 'nong us of mortal catling, 
Pride saves man oft, and oioman too, from falling. 
[E,i 
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ACT HL SCENE A 



Bountiful 9 / House. Enter Mrs* Sullik 
ami Dorinda. 

Mrs* SnUen. 

a, ba» my dear sister) let mo embrace thee* 
j are friends, indeed ; for I shall have a secret 
a as a pledge for mine— Now you'll be good 
aetfrinfe. I shall have you conversable in the 
i of the sex. 

Bui do you think that I am so weak as to Sail 
with a fellow at first sight ? 
SmL Pshaw) now yon spoil alls why should 
be as free in our friendships as the men I I 
t you, the gentleman has got to his confidant 
r, has avowed his passion, toasted your health, 
you ten thousand angels, has run over your 
pes, neck, shape, air, and every thing, in a 
4ioo that warms, their mirth to a second enjoy* 

Your hand, sister : I aVt well. 
SuL So— she's breeding already— Come»child, 
h it — hem a little— so—Now tell me, don't you 
e gentleman that we saw at church just now I 
The man's well enough. 
Sid. Well enough t Is he not a demi-god, a 
ais, a star, the man i' the moon ? 

Dij 
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Dor. O. sister, I'm extremely ill. 

Mn. Sut. Shall I «end to your mother, child, fori 
Utile cephalic pbistcr to put to (he soles of your 
feet i Or shall I send to the gentleman tor something 

for you? Come, unbosom yourself— the man is 

perfectly a pretty fellow; I saw him when he first 

Dir. I saw him too, sister, and with an air that 
shone, iiiL-iliouL'ht, like rays about his person. 

Mr,. Ski. Well nid, up with it. 

Dor. No forward coquet behaviour, no air to set 

him oft", no studied looks, nor artful posture, but 

nature did it all 

Mrs. Sat. Better and belter One touch more— 

Dor. But then his looks— did you observe his eyes I 

Mrs. 8ul. Yes, yes, I did his eyes ; well, what 

of his eyes t 

Dor. Sprightly, but not wand'riiig i they seemed 
10 view, but never gaz'd on any thing but me — and 
then liis looks so humble were, and yet so noble, that 
they aimed to (ell me, that he cou'd with pride die at 
my feet, though he scorned slavery any where else. 

Mrs. Sitl, The physic works purely. How d'ye 

' yourself now, my dear J 

Hem) Much better, my dear— Oh, 
ir Mercury I 




t news of the gentle 



I 
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Scrub. Madam, I hare brought you a whole packet 
•f news. 

Dor. Open it quickly ; come. 

Scrub. In the first place, I enquired who the gen- 
tleman was } They told me he was a stranger. Se- 
condly, I asked what the gentleman was ? They 
answered and said, that they never saw him before. 
Thirdly, I enquired what countryman he was ? They 
reply'd, 'twas more than they knew. Fourthly, I de- 
manded whence he came ? Their answer was, they 
cou'd not tell. And fifthly, I asked whither he went l 
And they reply'd, they knew nothing of the matter, 
—And this is all I could learn. 

Mrs. Sut. But what do the people say ? Can't they 

Scrub. Why some think he's a spy, some guess he's 
a mountebank, some say one thing, some another ; 
but for my own part, I believe he's a Jesuit. 

Dor. A Jesuit I why a Jesuit ? 

Semi. Because he keeps his horses always ready 
saddled, and his footman talks French. 

Mrs. StU. His footman ! 

Scrub. Ay, he and the count's footmen were gab- 
bering French like two intriguing ducks in a mill- 
pond ; and I believe they talked of me, for they 
laugh'd consumedly. 

Dor. What sort of livery has the footman ? 

Scrub. Livery ! Lord, madam, I took him for a 
captain, he's so bedizen'd with lacej and then he has 
tops to his shoes, up to his mid-leg, a silver headed 

Diij 
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CMC dangling at his knuckles: — lie carries his hai 
in liis pockets, and walks just so — [Walks in a Fn 
air.] and lias a fine long pcrriwig ty'd up in a I 
— Lord, madam, he'sclear another sort of a man thai 
Mrs.Sut. That may easily be. Bui what si 

Dor. I have it This fellow has a world of si 

plicity, and some cunning; the first hides the lai 
by abundance. Scrub, 

Serai. Madam. 

Our. We have a great mind to know who thi 
tleniau is, only for our satisfaction. 

Serai. Yes, madam, it would be a satisfacti 
doubt. 

Dor. You must go and get acquainted with 
footman, and invite him hither to drink a bottle 
your ale, because you're butler to-day. 

Serai. Yea, madam, 1 am butler every Suiv 

Mrs. in/. O brave sitter I o' my a 
derstand the mathematics already.— 'lis the t 
plot in the world I Your mother, you know, will 
gone to church, my spouse will be gut to the t 
house with his scoundrels, and the house will be i 

own so we drop in by accident, and ask the I 

low some questions ourselves. In the country, j 
know, any stranger is company, and we're glad 
take ii)i v. nil die butler In a country dance, a 
ifhewilldo us the favour. 

Shi. 1 , oli, madam, you wrong me i 1 never 
fui'd your ladyship the tavuur m my life. 



I 
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Enter Gipsey. 

Gip. Ladies, dinner's upon table. 
Dor. Scrub, we'll excuse your waiting.- Go 

where we order'd you. 
Scrub, J shall. 

SCENE II. 



Changes to the Inn, Enter Aim well and Archer. 

Arch* Well, Tom, I find you're a marksman. 

Aim. A marksman 1 who so blind could be as not 
discern a swan among the ravens ? 

Arch. Well, but heark'e, Aimwell. 

Aim. Aimwell 1 call me Oroondates, Cesario, 
Amadis, all that romance can in a lover paint, and 
then I'll answer. Oh, Archer ! I read her thousands 
in her looks; she look'd like Ceres in her harvest; 
corn, wine, and oil, milk, honey, gardens, groves, 
and purling streams, play'd on her plenteous face. 

Arch. Her face ! her pocket, you mean 1 the corn, 
*ine, and oil lie there. In short, she has twenty 
thousand pounds, that's the English on't. 

Aim. Her eyes- • 

Arch. Are-demi-cannons, to be sure ; so I wo'nt 
stand their battery. [Going. 

Aim. Pray, excuse me, my passion must have vent. 

Arch. Passion! what a plague, d'ye think these ro- 
mantic airs will do our business ? Were niv temper 



ours, my adventures have some- 

ic by half. 
Aim. Your adventuresi 
Ard. Yes. 

Tht nymph tkatiaitk Air twiet ten hundred peloids. 
With brazen engine hut, and coif clear starcA'd, 
Can/ire the guest in warming of the hid 

There's a touch of sublime Milton for yoti, and the 
subject but an inn-kecper's daughter. I can pby 
with ■ girl as an angler does with his fish ; he keep* 
il at the end of his line, runs it up the stream, and 
down the stream, til) at last he brings it to hand, 
tickles the trout, and so whips it into his basket. 

Enter BoKUUCS. 

Bm. Mr. Martin, as the saying is yonder'* an 

htw il fellow below, my lady Bountiful' s butler, wlw 
beys the honour that you would go home with him i 
mil see his cellar. 

AnA. Do my baise-maims to the genthniiin, ;nu1 
lell him I will do myself the honour to wait on him 
immediately, an the saying is. 

Ban. I shall do your worship's commands, as the 
saying is. [Exit, hauling ohsequrims/j. 

Aim. What do I hear t soft Orpheus play, and fail 
Toftida sin;;! 

Arch, Pshaw 1 Damn your raptures; I tell you 
imrt'S a pump going to be put into the vessel, and UK 
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hip will get into harbour, my life on't. You say 
here's another lady very handsome there. 
Aim. Yes, faith. 

Arch. I'm in love with her already. 
Aim. Can't you give me a bill upon Cherry in the 
lean time ? 
Arch. No, no, friend, all her corn, wine, and oil 

lingross'd to my market.- And once more I 

r arn you, to keep your anchorage clear of mine ; for 
you fall foul of me, by this light, you shall go to 
»e bottom— -—What ! make a prize of my little 
igate, while I am upon the cruize for you. You're 
pretty fellow indeed 1 [Exit. 

Enter Boniface. 

Aim, Well, well, I won't. Landlord; have 

u any tolerable company in the house ? I don't 

re for dining alone. 

Bon. Yes, sir, there's a captain below, as the say- 

j is, that arriv'd about an hour ago. 

Aim. Gentlemen of his coat are welcome every - 

tere ; will you make a compliment for me, and tell 

n I should be glad of his company, that's all. 

Son. Who shall I tell him, sir, wou'd ' 

dim. Ha i that stroke was well thrown in 



i only a traveller, like himself, and would be glad 

his company, that's all. 

3on. I obey your commands, as the saying is. [Exit* 

Enter Archer. 
irch. 'Sdeath I I had forgot; what title will you 
e yourself ? 
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Aim. My brother's, to be sure ; lie would i 

give me any thiiiy else, so I'll make bold wild his 
honour this bout, You know (lie rest of your 



G16. Sir, I'm yours. 

Aim, 'Tis more tluii I deserve, sir, Cor I don'r 
know you. 

Gib. I don't wonder at that, sir, fur you never saw 
we before 1 hope. [Aside. 

Aim. And pray, sir, how came I by the honour of 
seeing you now. 

Git. Sir, 1 scorn lo intrude upon any gentleman — 
but iny landlord 

Aim. O, sir, I ask your pardon, you're the captain 
he told me of. 

Gib. At your service, sir. 

Aim. What regiment, may I be so bold i 

Gib. A marching regiment, sir ; an old corps. 

Aim. Very old, if your coat he regimental. [Asidt. 
Yuu have serv'd abroad, sir! 

Gib. Yes, sir, in the plantations, 'twas my lot to be 
sent into the worst service; 1 wou'd have quitted it 

Hi .1 man of honour, yovi know Besides, 

tw»| fur the good of my country that I shou'd be 

riiroad -Any. thing for the good of one's country 

I'm a Roman for that. 

Aim. tine of the first, I'll lay my life. [Aridt.] \ 
round the West Indies very Y»A, sit. 



]To» 
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Gib. Ay, sir, too hot for me. 

Aim. Pray, sir, ha'nt I seen your face at Will's 
Coffeehouse? 

Ob. Yes, sir, and at White's too. 

dm. And where's your company now, captain ? 

Gib. They an't come yet. 

Aim. Why, d'ye expett them here ? 

Gib. They'll be here to-night, sir. 

Arm. Which way do they march ? 

Gib. Across the country.— The devils in't if I 
han't said enough to encourage him to declare — but 
I'm afraid he's not right, I must tack about. [Aside. 

Aim. Is your company to quarter at Litchfield ? 

Gib. In this house, sir. 

Aim. What, all t 

Gib. My company is but thin, ha, ha, ha ! we are 
but three, ha, ha, ha! 

Aim. You're merry, sir ? 

Gib. Ay, sir, you must excuse me. Sir, I un- 
derstand the world, especially the art of travelling. 
1 don't care, sir, for answering questions directly 
upon the road — for I generally ride with a charge 
about me. 

Aim. Three or four, I believe. [Aside. 

Gib* I am credibly inform'd that there are high- 
waymen upon this quarter ; not, sir, that I could 

suspedta gentleman of your figure But truly, sir, 

I have got such a way of evasion upon the road, that 
I don't care for speaking truth to any man. 
Aim. Your caution may be necessary— — Thewl 
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presume you're no captain, 

Gib. Not !, sir ; captain is a good travelling n 
and so [ lake it ; it stops a great many foolish ei 
ries tint are generally made about gentlemen ths 
vel : it given a man an air of something, and ti 

the drawers obedient And thus far 1 am a 

tain, and no farther. 

Aim. And pray, sir, what is your true professio 

Gil'. O, iir, you mutt excuse mo— upoti my *e 
■,'ir, I don't think it safe to tell you. 

Aim. Ha, ha I upon my word, 1 commend y 

fiU«r BOSJFACE. 

Well, Mr. Boniface, what's the new* 

Bon. There's another gentleman below, as tr 
ing is, that hearing you were but two, would t* 
to make the third man, if you'd give 

Aim. What is he ( 

Bon. A clergyman, as the saying is 

Aim. A clergyman I Is he really a clergyman ! 
is it only is travelling name, as my friend the cap 
has it 1 

Bon. O, sir, lie's a priest, and chaplain to 
French officers in town. 

Aim. Is lie a Frenchman 1 

Ban. Yes, sir, born at Brussels. 

Gib. A Frenchman, and a priest 1 I won't be 1 
in his company, sir ; I have a value for my repi 



Aim. Nay, hut captai 



rby 
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he speak English, landlord ? 

Very well, sir ? you may know him as the say- 
to be a foreigner by his accent, and that's all. 

Then he has been in England before? 

Never, sir, but he's master of languages, as 
ring is; he talks Latin; it does me good to 
imtalk Latin. 
, Then you understand Latin, Mr. Boniface: 

Not I, sir, as the saying is ; but he talks it 
y fast, that I'm sure it must be good. 
, Pray desire him to walk up. 

Here he is, as the saying is. 

Enter Foigard. 

a . Save you, gentlemens bote. 

. A Frenchman! sir, your most humble ser- 

\ Och, dear joy, I am your most faithful sher- 
ind yours alsho. 

Doctor, you talk very good English, but you 
l mighty twang of the foreigner. 
r . My English is very well for the vords, but 
■eigners, you know, cannot bring our tongues 
the pronunciation so soon. 
'• A foreigner ! a downright Teagtie, by this 

[Aside,'] Were you born in France, doflorf 
f. I was educated in France, but I was borned 
istels : I am a subject of the king of Spain, joy. 
. What king of Spain, sir ? Speak. 
j 1 . Upon my shoul, joy, I cannot tell you as ^ct. 

M 
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Aim. Nay, captain, that was loo hard upc 
doilur, lie's a stranger. 

Foig. O lei him alone, dear joy, I'm of a 
that is not easily put out of countenance. 

Aim. Come, gentlemen, Ml end the dispute- 
Here, landlord, isdinner ready ( 

Ban. Upon the table, as the saying is 

Aim. Gentlemen pray that door.— 

Bin. No, no, fait, the captain must lead. 

Aim. No, doilor, the church is our guide. 

Gii. Ay, ay, so it is — [Exitjtrcmast, they ft 



Changes to a gallery in Zojy Bountifvl's Houit. 1 
Arch i' it and bckuii singing, and hugging ant * 
tier; Scrub aiilh a tankard in his hand, Gii'i 
listening at a distance. 

Scrub, Tall, all, dall Come, my dear boy — 

let's have that sung once more. 

Arch. No, no, we shall disturb the family- 
will you be sure to keep the secret i 
Scruh. Pho I upon my honour, as I'm a gentler 

Arch. 'Tis enough You must know then, 

my master is the lord viscount AimwelJ ; he fou| 
duel t'other day in London, wounded his man si 
gerously that he thinks fit to withdraw till he 1 
whether the gentleman's wounds be moit 
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he never was in this part of 
chose to retire to this place, 
Gip. And that's enough ft 
Scnb. And where were 
fought ? 
Arch. We never know of 
Scrub. No I if our master* 
ceive a challenge, the first 
their wives ; the wife tells t 
alarm the tenants, and in ha 
the whole country up in arm 
Arch. To hinder two mer 

have no mind for But i 

talk, now, of this business ? 
Scrub. Talk ! ah, sir, ha< 
of holding my tongue, I ha< 
great family- 

Arch. Ay, ay, to be sure 
families. 

Scrub. Secrets, O Lud !- 
Come, sit down, we'll mak 
Here 

Arch. With all my heai 
and I may come to be b< 
Here's your lady's health 
and to be sure there must 

Scrub. Secrets I Ahi 
had a friend.* 

Arch. Am I not your i 
will be sworn brothers. 
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Scrub. Shall we f 

Arch. From this minute Give me 1 k 

And now, brother Scrub 

Scrub. And, now, brother Martin, I will 

teitl a trfU iu;ikc your hair stand an ci 

You mm know, that I am consumed I y in U 

Arch, Tim's a terrible secret, that's the ti . 

Scrub. That jade, Gipsey, that was with 
now in the cellar, is the r trait test whore- lha 
wore a peilicoat, and I'm dying for love of he 

4nk. Ha, ha, hat Ak^h in love * 

h.-r virtue, brother Scrub ( 

Sctvt [ should Bfce virtue bear, because h 
durable than beauty) for virtue holds good wi 
women, long and many a day after rhey hav 

.Itch. In ilie country, I grant ye, where 
tn.in's virtue is lost, till a bastard be found. 

St i tft, Ay, could I bring her to a bastard, 
have her all t<> myself; but I dare not put 
tRM lay, for tear of being sent fur a soldicr- 
: m do you gentlemen in London 1 
i-: ml [ 

ArtA. Very ill, brother Scrub- 
that ever tviis made for us ; formerly, 
I ■ ytwfeefl we could dun 

our » [".■■:>. and ifthey refused to ji 
h»ve a warrant tu carry 'em before .i justice ; b 
if we talk oi eating, they have a warrant fc 
■fort three justices. 

Saab. And to be sure we go, if we talk 
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for the justices won't 
example. Now this : 
speak in the house, i 
about like a fury— 
the staff. 

Arch. And how coi 

Scrub. Why, the n 
priest. , 4 

Arch. A priest ! 

Scrub. Ay, a damr 
that came over hither 
cers, and .eat up ou 
day goes over his hea 
this house. 

Arch. How came h< 

Scrub. Because he : 
here all his life, and I 
veller from his cradl< 

Arch. And this pri 
the affections of youi 

Scrub. Converted ! 
friend — for I'm afraii 
a papist — But this is 
and Mrs. Sullen, the] 
private end of their < 

Arch. Averyhopei 
I suppose the maiden 

Scrub. Not that 1 1 
that's the truth on't : 
my curiosity, by giv 




lire » 
-But« 
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am a perfect slave : — What dye think is my pl.ic 
this family * 

Arch. Butler, I suppose. 

Srm/: Ah, Lord help your silly heiid !— I'll 
you — Of a Monday I drive the coach i of a Tuff 
I drive Ihe plough; on Wednesday I follow 
hounds i on Thursday I dim Ihc tenants ; on Fri 
1 ye to market ; on Saturday 1 draw warrants 
on Sunday I draw beer. 

Arch, Ha, ha, ha I if variety be a pleasure 
yon have enough on't, my dear brother- 
ladies are those » 

Sent. Ours, ouri ; that upon the rig 
Mrs, Sullen, and the other Mrs. Dorinda— — D 
mind 'era, sh bull, man — 

£*i<i hUi. Sullck and Dokjho*. 

Mil .W. I have lizard my brother talk of my 
Airawell, but iltey say that his brother is Die 
geutleniau. 

Der. That's impossible, sister. 

Afrr, Sal. He's vastly rich, and very close, they 

Der. No imtter for that ; if I can creep intc 
heart, I'll open his breast, I warrant him : I 
heard say, that people may be guess'd at by the 
hai-ium of their servants ; I could wish we might 
o that fellow. 

Mi*. AW. So do I ; lor I think he's a very p 
":llow : come this way j I'll throw out a hire foi 
presently. 
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{they walk A turn to the 
Sullen drops tor fan 
give* it to her* 
Arck. Corn, wine, am 
the wife lias the greatest 
she should be my choice- 
dam your ladyship's f 

Mrs. §*l. O sir, I tha 
some bow the fellow mad 
Dor. Bow \ Why, I ha 
come down from London 
masters, and carry off the 
Arck. [<«</*.] That pr< 
been better than ours— B 
introduce me ? 

Scrub. Ladies, this is t 
vant that you saw at chu 
came from London, and : 
that he might shew me th : 
my knives. 
Dor. And I hope you : 
Arck. O yes, madam j 
ladyship's liquor is a Uttl : 
fion of your humble $er\ : 
Mrs. Ski. What, thtn • 
Arch. No, madam, my i 
little wine and water j *t > 
sic tan, for a remedy agai 
Scrub. Ola! O la 1— x 
Mrs. Sul. I thought tl i 
proper to people of qual ; 
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Arti. Madam, like all other fashions, i 
and so descends to their servants; tho' i 
many of us, I believe it proceeds from some melaa 
choly particles in the blood, occasioned by the stag 
nation of wages. 

Dor. How affectedly the fellow talks!— How long 
pray, have you serv'd your present master t 

An.li. Not long ; my life has been mostly spent il 
the service of the ladies. 

Mrs. Sal. And pray, which service do you liki 
best? 

Arch. Madam, the ladies pay best ; the honour o 
serving them is sufficient wages ; there is a charo 
in their looks that delivers a pleasure with tliei 
commands, and gives our duty the wings of inclini 

Afn. Sul. That flight was above the pitch of i 
livery; and, sir, would not you be satisfied to serv 
a lady again ! 

Arch. As groom of the chambers, madam, but no 

Mrs. Sal. I suppose you serv'd as footman before 
j4rci. For that reason T would not serve in that pos 
again ; for my memory is too weak for the load c 
messages that the ladies lay upon their servants i 
London ! my Lady Howd'ye, the last mistress 
serv'd, call'd rac up one morning, and told me, Mai 
tin, go to my Lady Alluight with my humble set 
vice; tell her I was to wait on her ladyship yestcrdaj 
and left word with Mrs. Rebecca, that the prelir 



relimina 



A3 Iff. 8EAU 

ries of the affair she 1 
the concurrence of tl 
which there are circu 
accommodate at the < 
time there is a persor 
several hints and sun 
time to the disappo 
things, that to her 1 
ance ■ — 

Mn.SuLl Haha 

Dor. J 

Arch. Why, I ha'n 

Scrub* I should no 

Arch. The whole, 
hour long j so nappe 
and was turned off, a 

Dor. The pleasant* 
But, friend* if your r 
you still serve a lady 

Arch. No, madam, 
a married family, th< 
mistress are always sc 
to please both. 

Dor. There's a ma 
married, I find. 

Mrs. Suit But I w< 
good services, you hi 
for you f 

Arch. I don't kno 
well as I am. 
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Mrs. Sat. Something for a pair of gloves. 

[Offering him mourn 

Arch. I humbly beg leave to he excused. M) 
master, madam, pays me ; nor dare I take monq 
from any otlicr hand, without injuring his honour 
and disobeying his commands. [£xlf, 

Scrul. Brother Martin, brother Martin. 

Jrck. What do you say, brother Scrub I 

Semi. Take the money, and give it to me. 

[Exeunt Archer and Scrub, 

Dor. This is surprising. Did you ever see so prelt) 
a well-bred fellow, 

Mri. Sat. The devil take him for wearing tin 

Dor. I fancy, sister, he may be some gentleman,! 
friend of my lord's, thai his lordship haspitcli'd upoi 
for his courage, fidelity, and discretion, to bear hill 
company in this dress, and who, ten to one, was hi 

Mrs. Sat. It is so, it must be so, and it shall be s 
— For I like him. 

Dor. What! better iliantte count r 

Mrs, Sul. The count happened to be the moi 
agreeable man upon the place ; and so I chose him 1 

serve me in my design upon my husband But 

should like litis fellow better in a design upon mysel 

Dot. But now, sister, for an interview with 'h 
lord, and this gentleman ; how shall we bring ihi 

Mrs. Sut. Patience ! you country ladies g 
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tiarter, €l if t>nce you be entered." — Would you 
revent their desires, and give the fellows no wishing 
pie? — Look'e, Dorinda, if my lord Aimwell loves 
ou or deserves you, he'll find a way to see you, and 
tare we must leavedt— My business comes now 
ipon the tapis - H ave you prepared your brother ? 

Dor. Yes, yes. 

Mrs, Sul. And how did he relish it ? 

Dor. He said little, mumbled something to him- 
fclf, and promised to be guided by me — but here he 
comes— 



£nfcr Sullen. 

1 

Sul. What singing was that I heard just now ? 

Mrs. Sul. The singing in your head* my dear ; 
you complained of it all day. „ ^ , i 

Sul. You're impertinent. 

Mrs. Sul. I was ever so, since I became one flesh 
with you. 

Sul. One flesh ; rather.two carcases joined unnatu- 
rally together. 

Mrs. Sul. Or rather, a living soul coupled to a dead 
body. 

Dor. So, this is fine encouragement for me 1 
Sul. Yes, my wife shews what'^ou must do. 
Mrs. Sul. And my husband shews you what you 
must suffer. 
Sul. 'Sdeath ! why can't you be silent ? 
Mrs. Sul. 'Sdeath ! why can't you talk ? 
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Svl. Do you talk lo any purpose t 
Mrs. Sul. Do you think lo any purpose ) 
Sul. Sister, \KXTWc—[l<'/>it/wi.] I ■shan't b< 
till it be late. 

Mrs. SuL What did tie whisper lo ye ? 
Dar. I hat he would $o round the tack w 
into the closer, and listen as I directed him.— 
me beg once more, dear siMcr, to drop this p> 
for, as I told you before, instead of awaking h 
kindness, you may provukc him to rage ; 
who knows how fur his brutality may carry bin 

Mrs. Sul. I'm provided to receive himy 1 1 
you. Away. [£i 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Continues. Surer DoRINO*. merlin.? Mn. ! 
lady BoumiruL. 

Durinda. 
News, dear sister, news, news! 

Enter Akcker. running. 

Arc!: Where, where is my lady Bountiful :— 
which is the old lady of you three 1 

L.lloun. I :un. 

Arch. O, madam, the fame of your ladyship*! chf 
rity, goodness, benevolence, skill, and kbllity, h»« 
dfjivn me hither to imploie your Ullyship'* help M 
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plant the whole artillery of your looks again* 

breast, and down with him. 

Dor. O, sister, I'm but a young gunner ; I shall bt 
afraid to shoot, for fear the piece should recoil, and 
hurt myself. 

Mrs. Sul. Never fear ; you shall see 
you, if you will. 

Der. No, no, dear sister, you ha* 
mark so unfortunately, that I sha'n' 
instructed by you. 
Enter Aimwell in a chair, carried by Arches « 

Scrub, Lady Bountiful, Gipsey; Aimweli 

counterfeiting a swoon. 

L. Bonn. Here, here, let's see the hartshorn drops 
— Gipsey, a glass of fair water, his fit's very strong 
Bless me how his hands are clench'd 

Arch. For shame, ladies, what d'ye do I Why 

don't you help us I Pray, madam, [To Dorinda.] 

take his hand, and open it, if you can, whilst I hold 
his head. [Dorinda takes Ait hand. 

Dor. Poor gentleman I— Oh— he has got my hand 
within his, -uid squeezes it unmercifully 

I. Btrnn. 'Tis the violence of his convulsion, child. 

Arch. O, madam, he's perfectly posscss'd in these 
cases. — He'll bite you, if you don't have care. 

Dor. Oh, my hand! my hand ! 

L. Bam. What's thematter with the foolish girlt 
I have got this hand open, you see, with a great deal 



AS IF. 

Arch. 
somewli 
of it dn 
Mrs. i 
these so: 
Arch. 
bled wit! 
this mini 
Mrs. & 
you. 
L. Box 
Arch, 
L. Bon 
Arch. 
L. Bou 
Arch. 
den touc 
first he o 
or pleasi 
L. Bou 
should n 
—he rec 
burn un< 
pies — O, 
Gip 

Dor. 1 
Attn. \ 

Sure I h; 

-And nov 
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Behold the goddess of those hnppy pldii 
Fair Proserpine— tH me adore thy bright divinli 
[Kict/s to Durinda, and kisses 

Mrs. Sal. So, so, so, I knew where the fit m 

Aim. Eurydice perhaps 

How could tlty Orpheus keep his word. 

And not look back on thee I 

No treasure hut thyself could sure have brib'd hi 

To look one minute offlhec. 

L. Bout. Delirious, poor gentleman ' 

Arch. Very delirious, madid! , very deliri 

Aim. Martin's voice, 1 think. 

Arch. Yet, my lord. How does your lords 

/.. lioun. Lord I did yuu mind that, ^irls I 

Aim. Where am If 

Arch. In very food hands, sir. You vm 

just now with one of your old fits, under th 
juit by ihii good ladys house j her ladyship li 
taken in, and has miraculously brought you 
self, as you sec — 

-dim. I am so confounded with shame, 
thut I c»n now only beg pardon — and r 
hnowledginents for your ladyship's c 
opportunity offers of making some amends. - 
to be no longer troublesome. — Martin, give w 
lieas to the servants. 

Dor- Sir, you may catch cold by going si 
the air ; you don't look, sir, as if you were p 
recover'd. 

[//ere Archer laihi to Lady Bountiful in dumb U 
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Enter Foigard and Scrub meeting. 

foig. Save you, master Scrub. 

Scrub, Sir, I won't be sav'd your way — I hate % 
priest, I abhor the French, and I defy the devil.— 
Sir, I am a bold Briton, and will spill the last drop 
of my blood to keep out popery and slavery. 

Foig. Master Scrub, you would put me down in 
politics, and so I would be speaking with Mrs. Gip- 
sey. 

Scrub. Good Mr. Priest, you can't speak with her; 
she's sick, sir; she's gone abroad, sir j she's— dead 
two months ago, sir. 

Enter Gipsey. 

Gip. How now, impudence ! How dare you talk so 
saucily to the doctor? Pray, sir, don't take it ill; fitf 
the common people of England are not so civil to 
strangers, as — 

Scrub. You lie, you lie — 'tis the common people, 
such as you are, that are civ i lest to strangers. 

Gip. Sirrah, 1 have a good mind to — Get you out* 
I say. 

Scrub. I won't. 

Gip. You won't, sauce-box— Pray, doctor, what it 
the captain's name that came to your inn last night? 

Scrub. The captain I ah, the devil! there she ham* 
pers me again ; — the captain has me on one side, and 
tiic priest on t'other— So, between the gown and 
swoid, I have fine time on't. [Goi*fr 
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Gip. What, sir 

Scrub. No, my 

And 1*11 ma3 

Gip. Indeed, d 

rously treated, \h 

Foig. Ah, Mr « 

his complainings 

bones, and move 

he weeps, and he 

and he laughs, af 

elusion, joy, he's 

ger would not k 

him v . 

Gt>. What woi 

F*g* Noting, j 

Sulleii*$ closet, n 

Gip. Nothing 1 

* sin and a sham* 

Frig. Here ar» 

shame j and I wil 

Gip. But won'] 

Fuig % Datisac 

receive the mom 

tribe: but if yoi 

a gratification. 

Gip. Well, do<! 

must 1 do with n 

Foig. Leave d; 

gra; and your cc 
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Gip. But should I put the count into the closet— 

Foig. Veil, is dcre any shin for a man's being in a 
closhct i One may go to prayers in a closhct. 

Gip. But if the lady should come into her chamber, 
»nd go to bed I 

Foig, Veil, and is dcre any shin in going to-bed, 
joy! 

Gip. Ay, but if the parties should meet, doflor f 

Foig. Vel den the parties must be responsible. 

•—Do you begone after putting the count into the cla- 

ihet; and leave the shins wid themselves. 1 will 

;ome with the count to instruct you in your chamber. 

dp. Well, doctor, your religion is so pure — " Me- 
'■' thinks 1 'm so easy alter an absolution, and can sin 
" afresh with so much security," that I'm resolved to 
lie a martyr to't — Here's the key of the garden door; 
:ome in the back way, when 'tis late — I'll be ready to 
receive you ; but don't so much as whiper, only take 
hold of my hand ; I'll lead yon, and do you lead the 
:uuiit, and follow me. [Exeunt. 

Eider Scrub. 

Scrub. What witchcraft now have these two imps of 

the devil been a hatching here? There's twenty Lcwi- 

doresj 1 heard that, and saw the purse: but I must 

give room to my betters. 

Enter Mrs. Sullen and Archer. 
Mrs. Sal. Pi-ay, sir, [7i Archer.] how d'ye like that 
piece! 
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in Leda— You find, madam, how Jupiter 

•d to make love - 

Pray, sir, what head is that in the corner 

madam, *ti» poor Ovid in his £tile« 
What was he banish'd for ? 
ambitious love, madam. [Bnriag.] His 
Duchea me. 

W*s he successful in his amours } 
ere he has left us in the dark— He was 
gentleman to telL 
If he were secret, I pity him. 
te were successful, I envy him. 
How d'ye like that Venus over the chii 

ius I I protest, madam, I took it for your 
t, now I look again, 'tis not handsome 



» 



Oh, what a charm is flattery! If you 
ay picture, there it is, over the Cabinet— 
xit? 

lust admire any thing, madam, that has 
emblairce of you. —But, methinks* ma- 
»b at thi pidurt and Mrs. Sullen, three or 
turns.] Pray, madam, who drew it? 
A famous hand, sir. 

\Hert Aim well and Dorinda go off. 
amous hand, madam!— Your eyes, in - 
itured here ; but w here's the sparkling 
ining fluid, in which they swim* TYve 
cd, has your dimples ; but Where's tYvft 
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swarm of killing Cupids that should ambush there! 
The lips too are figured oat : but where** the carna- 
tion dew, the pouting ripeness, that tempts the I 
in the original? 

Mrs. AW. Had it been my lot to have match'd 
such a man I [A 

Arch. Your breasts too, presumptuous maul whit 
paint Heaven! A-propos, madam, in the very 
picture is Salmoneus, that was struck dead with light 
ring, for offering to imitate Jove's thundi 
you serv'd the painter so, madam. 

Mrs. Sal. Had my eyes the power of thunder, llie 
Bhould employ their lightning better. 

Arch. There's the finest bed in that room, 
I suppose 'tis your ladyship's bed-chamber. 

Mn.Su/. And what then, sir; 

Axh. I think the quilt is the richest that I c 
saw — I can't at this distance, madam, distinguish 
figures of the embroidery. Will you give me lea 
madam 1 

Mrs. Sal. The devil take his impudence — Si 
if I gave him an opportunity, he durst not be m 

I have a great mind to try [Going, rttvrt 

'Sdeath I what am I doing 1 — And alone 



Arch. I'll follow her close 

For where a Frenchman durst attimpt to storm, 
A Briton sure may well the work perjtn.i. 

Enter Scutrc. 
Semi. Martin t Brother Martin \ 
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Arch. O brother Scrub, I beg your pardon, I was 
not a going : here's a guinea my master order'd you. 

Semi. A guinea! hi, hi, hi, a guinea! eh - by 
this light it is a guinea ; but I suppose you expect 
twenty shillings in change. ? 

Arch. Not at all ; I have another for Gipsey. 

Scrub. A guinea for her I Fire and faggot for the 
witch— Sir, give me that guinea ; and I'll discover 

Arch. A plot I 

Scnib. Ay, sir, a plot, a horrid plot — First, it must 
be a plot, because there's a woman - in't : secondly, it 
must be a plot, because there's a priest in't : thirdly, 
it must be a plot, because there's French gold in't : 
and fourthly, it must be a plot, because I don't know 
what to make ont. 

Arch. Nor any body else, I'm afraid, brother 

Scrub. Truly I'm afraid so too} for where there's 
a priest and a woman, there's always a mystery, and 

a riddle This I know, that here has been the 

doctor with a temptation in one hand, and an abso- 
lution in the other, and Gipsey has sold herself to 
the devil ; I saw the price paid down ; my eyes shall 
take their oath on't. 

Arch. And is all this bustle about Gipsey r 

Sent, That's not all ; I could hear but a word 
here and there; 'but I remember they mentioned a 
count, a closet, a back-door, and a key. 

Arth. The count I did you hear nothing of Mrs. 
Sullen f 
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Scrvb. I did hear some word that sounded I 
way i but whether it was Sullen or Dorinda, 1 c< 
not distinguish. 

Arch. You have told this matter to nobody, 
liter I 



■, I thank you for that; 
o speak one word, pro nc 






Semi. Told I 
rcsolv'd never 
have a pence. 

Arch. You're i' tli* right, brother Scrub, 
treaty a- foot between ilie count and the lady.- 
priest and the chamber-maid are plenipotenfia 
It shall go hard but I'll find a way to be includi 
the treaty. Where's the dsdor now 

Scrub. He and Gipsey are this m' 
my lady'i marmalade in the closet. 

Aim. [From toilhovt.] Martin, Mai 

Areb. I come, sir, I come. 

Scrub. But yon forget the other guinea, bn 
Martin. 

Arch. Here, I give it with all my I 

Scrub. And 1 take it with all my soul. \Exi 
li/rally.') IVod, I'll spoil your plotting, Mrs, i 
and if you should set tlie c jptnin upon i 
guinea* will buy me off. [Eri 

Enter Mrs, Sullen and Don in da, meeting. 
Mrs. Sut, Well, sister. 
Dor. And well, sister. 
Mrs. Sid. What's become of my lord I 
Dor. What's become of his servant ! 
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Mrs. Sul. Common caml Had my spark call'd 
Venus directly, 1 should have believed him t< 
footman in good earnest. 

Dor. But my lover was upon his knees to me 

Mrs. Sul. And mine was upon his tiptoes to I 

Dor. Mine vow'd to die for me. 

Mrs. Sul. Mine swore to die with me. 

Dor, Mine kiss'd my hand ten thousand times 

Mrs. Sul. Mine has all that pleasure to come. 

Dar. Mine spoke the softest moving things. 

Afrj. Sul. Mine had his moving things too. 

Dor. Mine oftercd marriage. 

Mrs. Sul. O Lard! D'ye call that a moving tl 

Dor. The sharpest arrow in his quiver, m) 
sister : — Why, my twenty thousand pounds m: 
brooding here these seven years, and hatch notlii 
last but some ill-natiir'd clown like yours: — whi 
if I marry my lord Aimwell, there will be title, ] 
and precedence, the paik, the play, and the dra< 
room, splendour, equipage, noise, and flambe; 
Hey, my lady Aimwell's servants there — L 
lights, to the stairs — My lady Aimwell's coach 
forward — Stand by j make room for her ladys 
Arc not these things moving? What, melanchi 

Afrj. Sut. Happy, happy sisterl Your ange 
been watchful for your happiness, whilst min 
slept regardless of his charge — Long smiling ye: 
circling joys for you ; but not one hour for it 



" 
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Dor. Come, my 

Mrs. Sul. O Do 

of my sex, a gentle 

" ing to soft desk 

" and all his trair 

apartment of my ' 

to b'e in ? 

Dor. Meaning } 

Mrs. Sul. Husl 

soft a name for hi 

here to-night or t 

my father marry'd 

make me easy. 

Dor. Will you i 
in the mean time 
Mrs. Sul. You 
us as among the 
greatest cowards : 
spirits evaporate ii 
chief if they took 
fess the truth, I d 
him drest as he s\ 

be Look'e, si 

— — -I can't swear 
though I can safe 
much as the best 

Enter Aim 

Arch. And the 
thcrly old gentlev 
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Aim. And the cotring easiness of the young o 
'Sdeatli, 'tis a pity id deceive her. 

Atck. Nay, if yon adhm' to those principles, 
where yon arc. 

Aim. 1 can't stop, for I love her to distraftioi 

Arch. 'Sdejth, if yon love her a hair's breadth 
j-oiirl discretion, von mud go no farther. 

Aim. Well, well, any thing to deliver tl! 
Mtinteiingaway our idle evenings at White's, ' 
or Will's, " and be stinted to bare looking at 01 
*' acquaintance, the cards, because 01 
" pocket! can't afford us a guinea for the mere 
" drabs; and ten thousand such rascally ti ' 
" had we ont-liv'd our fortunes amongour . 

Arci. Aye, now is the time to prevent all tl 
Strike while the iron is hot.— This priest is the luck 
part of our adventure j he shall marry you, and pi 
forme. 

" Aim. But I should not like a woman that c; 
so fond of a Frenchman. 

" Arch. Alas, sir, necessity has no la 
" may be in distress," But if the plot lies asl 

pec~t— I must put on the gentleman. Bui 

comes the doctor. I shall be ready. 

Enter Foicasd, 
Foig. Save you, noble friend. 
Aim. O sir, your servant. Pray, doctor, 
crave your name? 
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Foig, Fat haam is u 
joy. 

Aim. Foigard! ave 
Pray, do&or Foigard, 

Foig. Ireland ! no, 
saam Ireland ? Dey sa 
when dey are young. 

Aim, And some of 
as for example — [Tak 
I arrest you as a tra 
you're a subject of En 
ed me a commission, 
lain in the French an 
and your reverence m 

Foig. Upon my sho 
news you tell me; fa< 
land 1 the son of a bu 
of England 1 Uboobo 

Aim. The son of 
your tongue will cont 
the kingdom. 

Frig, And is my tc 

Aim. That's enoug 

Foig. No, no, joy, 
no more* 

Aim. Sir, I have 
tin, you know this fe 
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Enter Archer, 

Arck. [In a brogue] Saavc you, my dear t 
Iiow doci your health ! 

Feig. Alii upon my slioul dcre h my 
and his brogue will hang mine. [.1iidc.'\ i 
kk uitt neat watt key zatht, lei t'wimritn « 



Aim, Altering your language won't do, sir ; 
fellow knows yoiir persun, and n 
f«ce. 

Feig. Faasli I Fey, is dere brogue upon my h 
toot 

Arch, Upon my souWation dere iih, 
CMM M:u.kshane, vill you not put a n 
upon me 1 

Foig. Mackahanel by St. 1'aatrick, dot t 
naame shore enough. {At 

Aim. I Fancy, Archer, you have it. 

Foig. The devil hang you, joy By fat * 

ance are you my cussen ? 

Arch. O, de devil hangyourshelf, joy; yi 
we were little boys togeder upon dc school, a 
fosti i -moder's son was marrv'd uptMi ray i 
shister, joy, and so we arc Irish cussens. 

Feig. De devil take de relation 1 Vcl joy, a 
school was It t 

Arck. I think it was — Aay — 'twas Tipperary. 

Foig. Now, upon my shoul, joy, it was 
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Come, sir, we must deliver you into the hands of the 
next magistrate. 

Arck. He sends yon to gaol, yotr're try'd next as- 
ikes, and away you go *wiag w*o purgatory . 

Foig. And is it so wid you, cussen ? 

Aid. It vil be so vid you, cussen, if tou don't im- 
mediately confess the secret between you and Mrs. 
Gip«ey Look'ec, sir, the gallows or the secret, 



Foig. The gallows t Upon my shoul 1 hate that 
sfcaw gallows, for it is a diseaihe <Jat ii fatal to our 
family — Vel, den, there ii Noting, shemlemens, but 
Mrs, Sullen wou'd speak wid de count in her cham- 
ber at midnight, and deie Una ham, joy, for I am to 
conduct the count to de plaasli myself. 

Arch. As I guess'd Have you communicated 

the matter tu the count I 

Foig. I have not sheen him since. 

Atti. Right agen; wby then, doctor, — you shall 
conduit oc to the lady instead of the count. 

Feig. Pat, my cuuen to the lady! Upon my shoul, 
gra, dat's too much upon the brogue. 

AicA. Come, come, doctor, consider we have got 
a rope about your neck, and if you offer to squeak, 
we'll siop your wind- pipe, most certainly ; we shall 
hwe another job for you in a day or two, 1 hope. 

Aim. Here's company coming this way; let's into 
my chamber, and there concert our affairs farther. 

Arci. Come, my dear cussen, come along. 

Foig. Arra, the devil taake our relasbion. [£«««■ 
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Enter Bokiface, Hounslow, and Bagshot 
door, Gibbet at the opposite. 
Gib. Well, gentlemen, lis a fine night for ( 

Houns. Dark as lu'll. 

Bag. And blows like the devil ; our landlord h. 
has shew'd us the window where w 
and tells ns the plate stands in 
n the parlour. 

Bon. Ay, ay, Mr. Bagshot, as the saying is. 
and forks, cups and cans, tumblers, and t 
—There's one tankard, as the saying is, that's ni 
upon as big as me; it was a present In the s 
from his god-mother, and smells of n 
toast like an East-India ship. 

Houni. Then yon say we must divide a 
head.. 

Bon. Yes, Mr. Hounslow, as the saying is — 
one end of the gallery lies my lady Bountiful 
her daughter; and, at the other, Mrs. Sullen- 

for the Squire 

Gib. He's safe enough, I have fairly e 
and he's more than half seas over Rlnod] — 
such a parcel of scoundrels are got about liim t 
that, I gad, I was asham'd to be seen in their 

Bon. 'Tis now twelve, as the saying is — Gentle- 

Qib. Hounslow, do you and liagshol see o 
hVd, and I'll come to you presently. 
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Houns. and Bag. We 

Gib. Well, my dear 
Scrub is a coward. 

Ban. A chicken, as t] 
creature to deal with b 

Gik And I can assur 
deal of address and goo 
I am the most a gentlei 
led the road — But, my 
be a galleon, a Vigo bi 
shall bring off three or 

Ban. In plate, jewels 
you may. 

Gib. Why then, Tyb 
to town, sell off* my hoi 
pretty employment in t 
honest as e'er a long gc 

Ben. And what thin 
Cherry for a wife * 

Gib. Look'e my dear 
dess I adore, as the son 
that man and wife shou 
to hang one another ; f 
haye mercy upon them 
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Besides, sir, I'm afraid the line of your undcr- 
dtrstanding may'nt be long enough, 

Sa/. Look'e, sir, 1 have nothing to say to your 
sea of truth, but if a good parcel of land can cntillea 
man to a little truth, 1 have us much as any he in the 
county. 

Baa. I never heard your worship, as the saying is, 
talk m much b»fore. 

Sul. Because I newer met with a man that [ lik'd 

Aw. Pray, sir, as tlie sayinp is, let me ask you one 
question: Are not man and wife one flesh I 

Sir Ci, Yqu and your wife, Mr. Gnli, may be 
one Resh, because you are nothing else — But rational 
Creatures have minds iliut must be united. 

Stl Mind* I 

Sir a. Ay, minds, sir. Don't you think thai (lie 
mind takes place of the body t 

Sut. Tn some people. 

Sir Ch. Then the interest of the master mi 
consulted before thai of the servant. 

Sut. Sir, you shall dine with me to-mortw 
Oons, I always thought that we were naturally 

SirCk. Sir, I know that my two hands are 
rally one, because they love one another, " kissoM 
" another," help one another in all actions of lift, 
but I could not say so much if they were always* 
Cuffit. 

Sal. thtm 'lis plain that we arc two- 
Sir Ch. Why don't you pan with her, sir t 
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SuL Sir, I am an i 
thousand pounds a ye ; 
a cup of ale with me. 

Sir CL That's very 

SuL Ay, sir — And 
and smoke one pipe v 
my wife, and I had xi 

fiVCi. But I pres 
wife to-night, she'ljl b 
to lie with your wife i 

6V. WhaU not lie < 
take me for an atheist 

SirCA. If you hate 
lie from her. 

6V. I think so too, 
of peace, and must d; 

SirCA. Law! As 1 1 
serves law for law's s 
for whom it was mad 

SuJ. But if the law 
you must lie there, m 

Sir Qh. Not unless 

Snl. A crime ? Oo; 

Sir Ch. Nay, sir, if 
must disown it for a 

Sal. Eh!— I must 1 
But, sir, I should be 
this matter. 

Sir CA. Truth, sir, 
be that dare wade d 
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Ckcr. I dogg'd 'em 10 the very door, and left 'em 
breaking in. 

Aim. Have you alarm'd any body else with the 

Ckcr. No, no, sir ; I wanted to have discover'd 
the whole plot, and twenty other things, to your man 
Marlin ) but 1 have search'd the whole bouse, and 
can't find him ; where is he i 

Aim. No matter, child ; will you guide me imme- 
diately to th,: house I 

C/ict. With all my heart, sir ; my lady Bounti- 
ful is my godmother, and I love Mrs. Dorinda so 
well 

Aim. Dorinda I the name inspires me i Ihe glory 
and the danger shall be all my own. — Conic, my life, , 
let me but get my sword. \_ExcmU ' 



CAanges to the bid-chamber in Lady BoUNTIFUl/l 
house. Enter Mrs. Sui.lfs, mid Dorinda, *«■ 
driss' d , a tabic and lighti. 

Dot. *Tis very late, sister j no news of your 
ipouse, yet ( 

Mrs- Sut. No, I'm condemn'd to be alone till »■ £ 
wards four, and then, perhaps, I may be 
with his company. 
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tor. Well, my dear, 1*11 leave you to your rest; 
'11 go diredtlyjto bed, I suppose, 
fin. StU. I don't know what to do ; hey-ho I 
lsr« That's a desiring sigh, sister. 
fa& S*L This is a languishing hour, sister, 
tor. And might prove a critical minute, if the 
tty jetyow were £ere. 

k%% Sul. Here 1 what in my bed-chamber, . at 
iO'clock Pth' morning, I undress'd, the family 
ep> my hated husband abroad, and my lovely fel- 
atmy fee t , . Q gsd» sister, 
tor. Thoughts are free, sister, and them I allow 
• So, my dear, good night. [Exit. 

Wu SmI. A good rest to my dear Dorinda— — 
Mights are free ! are they so ? Why then, sup- 
j, him here, dress'd like a youthful, gay, and 
ning bridegroom, [Here Archer steals out of the 
t.] with tongue enchanting, eyes bewitching, 
es imploring. [Turns a little on one side, and sees 
her in the posture she describes.'] Ah! [Shrieks, 
runs to the other side of the stage.] Have, my 
lghts rais'd a spirit ?— What are you, sir, a 
1 or a devil ? 

} rek. A man, a man, madam. [Rising. 

Irs. Sul. How shall I be sure of it ? 
rch. Madam, I'll give you demonstration this 
ute. [Takes her hand* 

Irs. Sul. What, sir 1 do you intend to be rude ? 
Irch. Yes, madam, if you please. 
(rs. Sul. In the name of wonder, whence came >}t^ 
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Aiek. From the skies, madam I'ra a Jupiter in 

love, and you shall be my Alcmena. 

Mrs. Sul. How came you in i 

Arch. I flew in at the window, madam; your cousin 
Cupid lent me his wings, and your sister Venus open'd 
the casement. 

Mrs. Sul. I'm struck dumb with admiration. 

Arch. And T with wonder. \Lonks passionately at her.] 

Mow beautiful she looks! the teeming jolly 

spring smiles in her blooming face, and when *he 
was conceiv'd he r mother smelt to roses, look'd on 
lilies— 

Li/in unfold ihiir utile, their fragrant charms, 
When the warm sun thus dans into their arms. 

[Runs to her. 

Mr;. Sul. Ah I [Shriths.] 

Arch. Oons, madam, what do you mean ? You'll 
raise the house. 

Mrs. Sal. Sir, I'll wake the dead before I'll 
this. — What I approach me with the freedom 

keeper. I'm glad on*t. Your impudence In! 

cur"d roe. 

Arch. If this be impudence, [Awrii.] I leave to 
your partial self; no panting pilgrim, after a tedious, 
painful voyage, e'er bow'd before his saint with more 
devotion. 

Mrs. Sul. Now, now, I'm niin'd if he kneeH. 
[A tide] Rise, thou prostrate engineer, not all thy 
undermining skill shall reach my heart. Rise, and 
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Arch. Ha ! the very timorous 6lag will kit] 
ting time. [Draw and offers to itai 

Serai. [Kneeting.] O pray, sir, spare all I ha 
take my life. 

Mrs. Sal. [Holding Archer's hand.] What c 
fellow mean 1 
Scrui. O madam, clown upon your knee: 

marrow-bones lie's una of them. 

Mn. S*l. Of whom I 

Serai. One of the rogues 1 beg your ] 

one of the honest gentlemen that just now an 
into the house. 
Arch. Howt 

Mi s. Sat. I hope you did not come- to rob in 

Arch. Indeed I did, madam j but I woul 

taken nothing but what you might very w 

ipar'd ; but your crying thieves has wak'd this. 

ing fool, and so he takes 'em for granted. 

Scrub. Granted I 'tis granted, sir ; takeiiil vt 

Mrs. Sal. The fellow looks as if he were br< 

of Bedlam. 

ScraS. Oons, madam, they're broke into th< 
with (ire and sword ; 1 saw them, heard (hem, 
be here this minute. 
Arch. What, thieves I 
Serai. Under favour, sir, I think so. 
Mrs. Sal. What shall we do, art 
Arch. Madam, I wish your ladyship a good 
Mrs. Bui. Will you leave me ? 
sfrcfi. Leave you! Lord, nudum, did yon no 
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maod me to be gone just i 
mortal hatred ? 

Mrs. Sul. Nay, but pray 

Arch. Ha, ha, ha, now 
vish'd — You see, madam, 
or another ; but take thi 
that none but a fool will 
courage, unless you'll tak 
How are they arm'd, friei 

Scmb, With sword and 

Arch. Hush ! — I see a 

the gallery Madam, 

you, or lose my life. 

Mrs. Sui. Your life 1 N 
nothing that I value half 
sir, let me intreat you to 

Arch. No, madam, I'll 
the sake of yours ; VW w 
courage enough to stand i 

Mrs. Sul. Yes, yes, sin 
I can face any thing. 

Arc A. Come hither, I 
know me? 

Scrub. Eh? my dear! i 

Arch. This way«— Hei i 
[Archer 
Enter Gibbet with a da\ 

pistol i 
Gib. Ay, ay, thisisthc 
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Arch. Convey him into the cellar f there bind him: 

take the pistol, and, it he offers to resist, shuol 

him thro" the head— and come back to us with nil tlw 
speed yoti can. 

Scrub. Ay, ay ; come, doctor, do you hold hint 
fast, and I'll guard him. [Exeunt. 

Mrs. Sui. But how came the iloftor ) 

Arch. In short, madam [Shrieking without.} 

'Sdeath I the ropies are at work with the other la- 
dies; — " I'm ve«"d I parted with the pistol ;" but I L 
must fly to their assistance — Will you stay here, ma- 
dam, or venture yourself with me f 

Mrs. Sul. Oh, dear sir, with you. 

[Taka him by the arm and exeunt. 






Changes to another apartment in the house. Enter KotXI' 
slow dragging in Lady Bountiful, and Bag- 
shot hauling in Dorinda ; the rogues with suiorii 
drawn. 

Noun. Come, come, your jewels, mistress. 
Bag. Your keys, your keys, old geutlewoman. 



Aim. Turn this way, villains! I durst engage an 
army in such a cause. [He engages them btth. 
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tier Archer and Mrs. Sullen. 

>ld, hold, my lord j every man his bird, 
[Tkey engage man to man ; the rogues are 
thrown down and disarmed. 
all we kill the rogues ? 
, no, we'll bind them, 
r, ay; here, madam, lend me your garter? 
[To Mrs. Sullen, who stands by him* 

The devil's in this fellow; he fights, 
banters, all in a breath. Here's a cord, 
;ues brought with them, I suppose, 
ght, right, the rogue's destiny, a rope to 
If— Come, my lord, — this is but a scanda- 
' an office. [Binding the rogues together."] If 
ires should end in this sort of hangman 

hope there is something in prospecl that— 

Enter Scrub. 

b, have you secured your Tartar ? 
es, sir, I left the priest and him disputing 
ion. 

d pray carry these gentlemen to reap the 
he controversy. 

vers the prisoners to Scrub, who leads them out, 
, Pray, sister, how came my lord here ? 
d pray, how came the gentleman here ? 
, I'll tell you the greatest piece of villany. 

[They talk apart. 
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Aim. I fancy, Archer, you have been more suc- 
cessful in your adventures than the house-breakers. 

Arch* No matter for my adventure, yours is the 
principal — Press her this minute to marry you— now 
while she's hurried between the palpitation of her 
fear and the joy of her deliverance j now while the 
tide of her spirits is at high flood — throw yourself at 
her feet, speak some romantic nonsense or other- 
confound her senses, bear down her reason, and 
away with her — The priest is now in the cellar, and 
dares not refuse to do the work. 

Aim. But how shall I get off without being ob- 
served ? 

Arch. You a lover 1 and not find a way to get off. 
—Let me see. 

Aim. You bleed, Archer. 

Arch, 'Sdeath, I'm glad on*t ; this wound will do 
the business. I'll amuse the old lady and Mrs. Sul- 
len about dressing my wound, while you carry off 
Dorinda. 

Enter Lady Bountiful. 
L. Boun. Gentlemen, could we understand how 

you would be gratified for the services 

Arch. Come, come, my lady, this is no time for 
compliments ; I'm wounded, madam* 
L. Boun, and Mrs* StU. How, wounded I 
Dor. I hope* sir* you have received no hurt] 
. Aim* None but what you may cure — 

[Makes love in dumb shew. 
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L. Boun. Let me sec 

some powder-sugar tc 

ugly gash ; upon my 

Arch, Ay, my lady 

Madam, [To Mrs. Sul 

to conduct me to» a ch 

L. Boun. Do, do, d 

and the probe, and th 

[#tr»j out one wa 

Arch. Come, mada 

mother's commands ? 

Mrs. Sul. How can 

the confidence to ask 

Arch. And, if you : 

what is past, liave th< 

not this blood shed in 

posed for your prot< 

none of your romaht 

monsters for nothing 

Swiss ; I am a soldier 

Mrs. Sul. 'Tis ung<: 

me with your services; 

Arch. 'Tis ungenei: 

ward 'em. 

Mrs. Sul. How! at 
* Arch. Honour! C<i 
tude } If you would <l 
Uke a man of honour . 
in such a case ? 




r to tell you, that 



be prais'd ! — Sir 
he has it in his 



Enter Gipsev. 

Gip. Madam, my lady ordered 
your brother is below, at the gate, 

Mrs. Sal. My brother I Heave 
he shall thank you for your scrvic 

Arch. Who is your brother, madam ? 

Mrs. Sal. Sir Charles Freeman. You'll excuserae, 
sir, I must go and receive him. 

Arch. Sir Charles Freeman I 'Sdeath and hell I — 
my old acquaintance. Now, unless Aimwell has made 
good use of his time, all our fair machine goes souse 
into the sea like the Edi stone. [Eat. 



Changes to til gallery in ike same house. Enter AlU- 
well and Dorinda. 

Dor. Well, well, my lord, you have conqucrrd. 
Your late generous action, will, 1 hope, plead for my 
easy yielding; thovigh I must own, your lordship had 
a friend in the fort before. 

Aim. The sweets of H j bla dwell upon her tongw. 
i Here, doctor 



r Pom 



.1 with a bosh. 



Foig. Are you prepared, bote t 
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" mariner i a sleeping image of a welcome port, and 
*' wake involv'd in storms." — Pray, sir, who aie 

Aim. Brother to the man whose title I usurped, 
but stranger to his honour or fortune. 

Dor. Matchless honesty! — Once I was proud, sir, 
of your wealth and title, but now am prouder that 
you want it. Now I can shew my lave was jusdy 
levelled, and had no aim but luvc. Doctor, comeia, 

£nter Volc\v,v at one door, Gipsey at another, uki 
whispers Dorinda. 
Your pardon, sir; we sha'n't want you ru>w, sir. 
You must excuse me — I'll wait on you presentlf. 

[£xh with Gipsey- 
Ftrig. Upon my shoul, now dis is foolish. [£«i 
Aim. Gone I and bid the priest depart—It luiM 
look. 



Enter Archer. 

Arch. Courage, Tom— shall I wish you joy 1 

Jim. No. 

Art':. Oonsl man, what ha' yon been doing [ 

Aim. O, Archer, my honesty, I fear, has ruin'dtw- 

Arch. Howl 

Aim. I have discovered myself. 

Arch. Discovered ! and without my eon 
What 1 Have I embark'd my small remains ir 
same bottom with yours, and you dispose of » 
without my partnership ( 
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Aim. O, Archer, I 

Arch, After corrvi 

pardon.- - Y ou n 

that you propos'd th 

it— ^cejorjthj^ 1 

farewell. 

Aim. Stay, my dear 

Arch. Stay! What, 

laughed at t — No, I u 

with the worst of the i 

bear one scornful smil 

once I treated as my e 

Aim. What knight i 

Arch. Sir Charles 

that I had almost — 

cursed night's work, ; 

bestonlt. 

Aim. Freeman!—- 
have hopes ; methouj ; 
with pleasure. 
Arch. 'Sdeath, whe 
Aim. She consente I 
dare believe she will \ 
Arch. To herself, 1 i 
been. 

Aim, By all my i 
comes. 

Enter D< i 
Dor. Come, my d ; 
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to your arms The n 

a tedious year. Where's 

Enter Foicaeu. 
Arek. Oons, a brave girl I 
Dor. I suppose, my lord, this gentleman is privylt 

Arch. Yes, yes, madam, I'm to be your father. 

Dor. Come, priest, do your office. 

Arci. Make haste, make haslc, couple 'em any way 
[Takes Aimwell's kand.~[ Come, madam, I'm to givi 
you 

Dor. Wly mind's altered ; 

Arch. Eh 

Aim. I'm confounded. 

Foig. Upon my shoul, and so is my shelf. 

Arch. What's the matter now, madam i 

Dor. Look'e, sir, one generous action deservs 

another This gentleman's honour oblig'd hit 

to hide nothing from me; my justice engages met 
conceal nothing from him; in short, sir, you are ul 
parson that you thought you counterfeited ; you u 
the true lord viscount Aimwell, and I wish your lord 
ship joy. Now, priest, you may be gone ; if my lot 
is now pleas'd with the match, let his lordship nan 
roc in die face uf the world, 

Aim. Archer, what does she mean! 

Dor. Here's a witness for my Iruih. 






Enter Sir Charles and Mrs. Si 
Sir C4. My dear lord Mwwell, I wish you ji 






iflfF. »eau: 

Aim. Of what ? 
5irC*. Of your ho 



died the dayj> efer£i. 1 
have writ after you tc 

■- ■ ■ ■ ■ m i ■ mW. ■ r i ■ 

myself the honour. 

Arch. Heark'e, sir 

Sir Ci. 'Tis truth, 

Aim. Thanks to tin 
.accid ent. 

Arch. Thanks to tl 
forth; away with it. 

Aim. Thanks to m 
the priz e ■ 

Arch. And double 
Freeman. My lord, ' 

you joy I'gad, Si 

fellow livin g *Sd< 
upon this matter— N 
lord. Don't you rei 
agreement that entit! 
fortune, which, I thi 
pounds \ 

Aim, Not a pennj 
my throat just now, 
lady. 

Arch. Ay, and I'll 
deceive her now. 

Aim. That's what 
the lady's fortune is 
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divide stakes ; take the twenty thousand pounds, or 


the lady. 


Dor. 


Howl Is your lordship so indifferent t 


Artk 


No, no, no, tnaihui, his lordship knows very 


well lliat I'll take I lie money ; 1 leave you to his lord- 


ihip, and so we're both provided for. 




Enter Foicard, 


Foig 


Arra fait,de people do say you be all robb'd. 


joy. 




Aim. 


The ladies have been in some danger, sir, ai 


yousa 




Foig. 


Upon my shnul our inn be robb'd too. 


Aim. 


Our inn I By whom! 


goig, 


Upon my shalvalion, our landlord has robb'd 


himself 


and rim away wid dc money. 


Artk 


Robbed himself! 


Hig. 


Ay fait 1 and me too of a hundred pounds. 


Artk 


Robb'd you of a hundred pounds I 


Fo, H 


Yes, fait houny, that 1 did owe to him. 


Aim. 


Our money's {jonc, Frank. 


Artk 


Rot the money, my wench is gone 


SfMtt 


ions qvlptaAote de Madcmoiiclle Cherry [ 


Enter a Fellow with a strong Box and Letter, 


Fell. 


is there one Martin here ! 


Arch 


Ay, ay— who wants him r 


Fell. 


1 have a box here, and a letter, for him. 


Aim - 


[Taking tie te.] Ha, ha, ha, what's here! 


^ 
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Legerdemain I By this light, my lord, our money 
again. But this unfolds the riddle. [Opening the 

Utter, reads.'} Hum, hum, hum O, 'tis for the 

public good, and must be communicated to the com* 

pany. 

Mr. Martin, 

My father, being afraid of an impeachment by the 
rogues that are taken to-night, is gone off\ hut if you 
<an procure him a pardon, he'll make great discoveries 
that may be useful to the country. Could I have met you 
instead of your master to-night, I would have deliver' d 
tyidf into your hands, with a sum that much exceeds that 
in your strong box, which I have sent you, with an assurance 
to my dear Martin, that 1 shall ever be his most faithful 
friend till death, Cherry Boniface. 

There's a billet-doux for you As for the father, I 

think he ought to be encouraged ; and for the daugh- 
ter pray, my lord, per suad e^ypur bride to take her 

^olierjserYice jnstead of Gipsey . 

Aim. I can assure you, madam, your deliverance 
was owing to her discovery. 

Lor. Your command, my lord, will do without the 
obligation. 1*11 take care of her. 

Sir CA. This good company meets opportunely in 
favour nf a Hpgign 1 Happ inJ)fihaJi" gf my unfortunate 
sister. I intendj&.pajjt JUexfrom her husband — Gen- 
tlemen, will you assist me ? 

Arch* Assist you! 'Sdeath, who would not> 
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Foig. Ay, upon my shoul, we'll all ashist. 
Enttr Sullen. 

Sot What's all this? They iell me, spouse, that you 
had like to have been rohb'd. 

Mri. Sat. Truly, spouse, I was pretty near it- 
had not these two gentlemen interpos'd. 

Sut. How came these gentlemen heref 

Mrs. Sut. That's his way oF returning thanks, you 
must know. 

Foig. Ay, but upon my conscience de question be 
J-propos fur all dat. 

Sir Ck. You promis'd last night, sir, that you would 
deliver your lady to me this morning, 

Sut. Humph. 

Arch. Humph t What do you mean by Humph I 

—Sir, you shall deliver her In short, sir, we havt 

wv'd you and your family ; and if you are not civil, 
we'll unbind the rogues, join with 'em, and si 

your house What does the man mean? Nut pjut 

with his wife I 

Foig. Arra.not partwid your wife! Upon my shoul, 
de man dosh not understand common shivility. 

Mrs. Sut. Hold, gentlemen, all things here must 
move by consent. Compulsion would spoil u 
my dear and I talk the matter over, and you shall 
judye it between us. 

Sut. Let me know first, who are to be our j 
Pray, sir, who are you f 

Sir Ci. I am sir Charles Freeman, come to like 
away your wife. 
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Sul. And you, good \ 
Aim. Thomas viscou : 

your sister. 
Sul. And you, pray, 
jirch. Francis Arche 
Sul. J^MaJce_awjy_jxi 

men, _you*re JiearJtiiy^i 

three more obliging i 

now, my dear, if you p 

word. 

Arch. And the last, I 
Mrs. Sul. Spouse. 
Sul. Rib. 

Mrs. Sul. How long ] 
Sul. By the almanac! 

my account, fourteen y 
Mrs. Sul. 'Tis therea 
Foig. Upon my const 
Mrs. Sul. Pray, spou 
Sul. TcLg£t aa heir i 
Sir Ch. And have yo 
Sul. No. 
Arch. The condition 

dam, what did you mai 
Mrs. Sul. To support 

strength of his, and to e 

able society. 
Sir Ch. Are your exj 
Mrs. Sul. No. 
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t'aig. Am, honeys, a clear caasc j a clear caase t 
Sir C4. What are the bars to your mutual content- 
ment! 

Mrs. Sal. Tn the first place, I can't drink ale with 

him. 

5a/. Nor can I drink tea with her. 

Mrs. Sal. I can't hunt with you. 

Sal. Nor can I dance with you. 

Mrs. Sat. I hate cocking and racing. 

Sal. I abhor ombre and picquet. 

Mn. Ski. Your silence it intolerable. 

Sal. Your prating is worse. 

"Mrs. Sat. Have we not been a perpetual oflenceto 
" each other a gnawing vulture at the heart i 

" Sal. A frightful goblin to the sight. 

" Mrs. Sul. A porcupine to the feeling. 

** Sul. Perpetual wormwood to the taste." 

Mrs, Sat. Is there on earth a thing we can agree 
tat 

Sal. Yes to part. 

Mrs, Sal. With all my heart. 

Sul. Your hand. 

Mrs. Sul. Here. 

Sal. These hands joined us^ these shall part us— 
Away 

Mrs. Sal. East. 

Sal. West. 

Mrs. Sut. North. 

Sul. South; far as the poles asunder. 
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Foig. Upon my sho 

Sir Ok. Now, Mr. $ 

tor's fortune to maj&e 

SuL Sir Charles, yo 

jier fortune^ every on< 

Arch, Then you woi 

Sid, Not a stiver. 

Arch. What is her p 

Sir Ch, Twenty thoi 

Arch, Plljjay it. 

enabled me, and, if the 

witlune. This night's 

lucky to us all — For c; 

made bold, Mr. Sullen 

and has taken out all f: 

the articles of marriage 

leases, receipts to an i 

him, and will deliver tl 

" \Gives him a / 

Sul. How, my writii i 

I can't talk. If you !; 

- 

merry, and celebrate r i 
voire, you may comn ; 
aches consumedly — Sc : 
Arch, 'Twould be h i 
ties is the better pie; i 
couple parted ; the 01 i 
tasted happiness, and 
from an experienced 
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Bctk happy i« tktir leverol itates *" f* d \ 
That parted by foment, and thou conjoin d. 
Cvtirnt, ijnutual, nnxi the lawyer's fit; 
Cement it taw eitavgk la at you free. 
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SIR, 

IT was a very fine pu 
jer at the bar, who, a 
nan, observed that ti 
of a certain quantity o 
fire, cut into circular p 
image of a king and 
with it the necessarie 
luxuries of life. I'll 
country gentleman w> 
flourishing fool docs m 
said it in one word, w 
implied? 

Just such a censure 4 
an address to Mr. P 
merate the Qualities he 
great men are general! 
and it is impossible fc 
Mr. Pelham, without 
mind, the virtues of h 




as 



THE GAMESTER. 



h there be one vice more pernicious than all the rest 
of the black catalogue which debases humanity, it is 
that of Gam ik o.— -To that pernicious passion this 
Play is a noble antidote.— The present age is unhap- 
pily mtre distinguished by this than any other pur* 
nit; it infects those most who are to lead in fashion, 
and subverts every generous quality of our nature in 
to progress. 

He, whose ilUluck and deficiency of resource re- 
duce him to the necessity of trick and deception, when 
detected, is expelled the company of honourable Gam- 
tttt*» and reduced to gull inferior credulity with the 
liners of the fashionable, and the artifices of a vil- 
lain.— By degrees, society is armed against this de* 
graded plunderer — shut out from the haunts which 
*lmit every description of Ruffian but his own, he 
K driven to unlicensed depredations upon the high- 
* a y» and in regular progression of association from 
*fe Peer down to the pickpocket, the gibbetbui finishes 
*tatthe hazard-tablt began. 

If Moore, the Author of the present affecting 
tragedy, had done nothing else for mankind, he 

^rves to rank among the best benefactors to So- 



c,c *y of the Republic of Letters. 
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PROLOGUE. 



Wiittes an it Spolwa fcjr Mr. Gjinct. 

J-ilKEJam'd La Mancha's knight, mho, lance in hand, 

Mounted his itted to free ti' enchanted land, 

Our Quixote bard sets out a monster taming, 

Arm 7 d at all points, to fight that hydra — Gaming. 

Aloft on Pegasus he oaves his pen. 

And f'h defiance at the caitiff's den ; 

The first onfiancy'd giants spent his rage, 

Bui thh has more than windmills to engage. 

He combats passion, rooted in the- soul, 

i! '!: .-J' piia-z .■■! at i'ice dt light yr and contrast; 

VPhasc magic bondage each lost slave enjoys, 

Nor wishes freedom, though the spell destroys. 

To save our land from this magician's charms, 

And rescue maids and matrons from his arms, 

Our knight poetic comes— And, Oh, ye fair I 

This black Enchanter's wicked arts beware/ 

His subtle poison dims the brightest eyes, 

And, at hit touch, each grace and beauty dits. 

Ltrve, gentleness, and joy, to ragegive way, 

And the soft dove becomes a bird of prey. 

May this our bold advent' rcr break the spell, 

And drive the daman to his native heil. 



r passion, and ye dupes of chance, 
kit paai'rsjrem this distinctive tr 
he shackles of this tyrant via : 
calls than those of cards and dice, 
in toiler arts than arts of play, 
tkbts than those of honour pay. 
ok initusihle to shame, 
' country, families, and fame. 
rmantie muse this aiorh achieve, 
• erne honest heart in Britain grtevi 
', though wild, mould not in vain 
test hand would tend its aid. 
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ACT 

EuUr Mrs, Bevef 

Mrt 
Be comforted, my dear 
now, methinks, the lod 
therface. Oh, sister! 
hardships; if all I had 
than quitting my house, 
your pity would be wea 
Char, Is poverty not) i 
Mrs. Bev. Nothing ir 
me. While we had a i i 
the rich : and now 'tis j 
sistence and my husban I 
Piest of the poor. To i 
nothing but their mast< i 
C*«r. That I may haf : 
Mrs. Bev. Don't talk 
Char. Has he not un 
cious vice of gaming 1 
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of four or five in the morning might have contented 
him ; 'twas misery enough to wake for him till then. 
Need he have staid out all night ?— I shall learn to 
detest him. 

Mrs. Bev. Not for the first fault. He never slept 
from me before. 

Char. Slept from you ! No, no, his nights have no- 
thing to do with sleep. How has this one vice driven 
him from every virtue !— Nay, from his affe&ions, 
too I - The time was, sister* 

Mrs. Bev. And is. I have no fear of his affections. 
Would I knew that he were safe I 

Char. From ruin and his companions. — But that's 
impossible. His poor little boy, too 1 What must be- 
come of him ? 

Mrs. Bev. Why^ want shall teach him industry. 
From his father's mistakes he shall learn prudence, 
and from his. mother's resignation, patience. Poverty 
has no such terrors in it as you imagine. There's no 
condition of life, sickness and pain excepted, where 
happiness is excluded. The husbandman, who rises 
early to his labour, enjoys more welcome rest at 
night for't. His bread is sweeter to him ; his homq 
happier; his family dearer; his enjoyments surer< 
The sun that rouses him in the morning, set's in th« 
evening to release him. All situations have their com* 
forts, if sweet contentment dwell in the heart. Bui 
my poor Beverley has none. The thought of havinj 
ruined those he loves, is misery for ever to hiro 
Would I could ease his mind of that! 
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Gbr. If he alone were ruined, 'twere just he should 
be punished* He it my brother, 'tis true ; but when 
I think of what he has done; of the fortune you 
brought him | of his own large estate too, squandered 
Jway upon this vilest of passions, and among the vil- 
est of wretches! Oh, I have no patience ! My own 
little fortune is untouched, he says. Would I were 
fcrcon't. 

Mrs* Beo. And so you may— — 'twould be a sin to 
doubt it. 

CUr. I will be sure on't— 'twas madness in me 
to give it to his management. But I'll demand it 
fan htm this morning. I have a melancholy occa. 
sioii for it. 

Mrs. Beo. What occasion ? 

CSI*r. To support a sister. 

Mrs. Bev. No ; I have no need on't. Take it, and 
itward a lover with it.— The generous Lewson de- 
terres much more.— Why won't you make him 
happy > 

Ckar. Because my sister's miserable. 

Mrs. Beo* You must not think so. I have my jewels 
kft yet. I'll sell them to supply our wants ; and 
when all's gone, these hands shall toil for our sup- 
port. The poor should be industrious— Why those 
tears, Charlotte * 

C*or. They flow in pity for you. 
Mrs. beo. All may be well yet. When he has no- 
ting to losC I shall fetter him in these arms again ; 

*^ then what is it to be poor r 
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Ckar. Cure him but of "this destructive passion, a 
my uncle's death may retrieve all yet. 

Mrs. Bet-. fl,y, Charlotte, could we cure him. E 
the disease of play admits no cure but poverty ; a 
the loss of another fortune would hut increase I 
shame and his affliaion. Will Mr. Lewaon c»ll tl 
morning 1 

Char, fie said so last night. He gave me hli 
loo, that he had suspicions of our friend Slukely. 

Mrs, Btv. Not of treachery to my husband r Tl 
he loves play, I know, but surely he's honest. 

Ckar. He would fain be thought so; therefore 
doubt him. Honesty needs no pains to set itself of 

fnfcrLuCY. 

Mm. Btv, What now, Lucy ( 

Lucy. Your old steward, madam. I had not! 
heart tci deny him admittance, the good old man be 
ged so hard for't. [Exit Lin 

Enter JarVis. 
tirt. Btv. Is litis well, Jarvisr I desired yen 
avoid me. 

Jar. Did you, madam t I am an old man, and hi 
forgot. Perhaps, too, you forbad my tears; but 
am utd, madam, and age will be forgetful. 

Sin. Btv. The faithful creature I how lie moves w 
[To Chai 
Ckar. Not to have seen him had been cruelty. 
Jar. I have forgot these apartments too. frtmew 




r Bt »- He 

P°or. An , ;«» 

killed rh ° y ' 
.,£*»• Spe, 

*" "lore u 
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Mrs. Bev. No, Jarvis; we have enough yet. I thank 
you, though, and will deserve your goodness. 

Jar. But shall I see my master i And will he let 
me attend him in his distresses f I'll be no ex pence to 
htm ; and 'twill kill me to be refused. Where is he, 
madam * 

Mrs. Bev. Not at home, Jarris. You shall see him 
another time. 

Char. To-morrow, or the ne«t day— Oh, Jarvis I 
what a change is here i 

Jar. A change indeed, madam I my old heart 
aches at it. And yet, nietUinks But here's some- 
body coming. 

Enitr Lucr with Stukely. 
Lay. Mr. Smkety, madam. [Exit. 

Stake. Good morning to you, ladies. Mr. Jarvis, 
your servant. Where's my friend, madam I 

[Tv Mrs. Be». 

Mrs. Bev. 1 should have asked that question of you. 
Have you seen him Ic -tiny 1 

Stake. No, madam. 

Char. Nor last night i 

Stake. Last night I Did he not come home, then I 

Mrs. Bev. No. Were you not together ( 

Stuie. At the beginning of the evening; but not 
since. Where can he have staid i 

Char. You call yourself his friend, sir; whydoyP" 
encourage him in this madness of gaming* 

Slaie. You have asked me that question before. 
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im ; and I told you my concern was that I could 

ave him ; Mr* Beverley is a man, madam ; and 

■ most friendly entreaties have no effect upon him, 

re no other means. My purse has been his, even 

e injury of my. fortune. If that has been encou- 

ncnt, I deserve censure ; but I meant it to re* 

ehim. 

rs. Bev. I don't doubt it, sir ; and I thank you—* 

rhere did you leave him last night I 

tie. At Wilson's, madam, if I ought to tell $ in 

•any I did not like. Possibly he may be there still. 

farvis knows the house, I believe. 

\ Shall I go, madam I 

i. Btv. No, he may take it ill. 

tr. He may go as from himself. 

it. And, if he pleases, madam, without naming 

I am faulty myself, and should conceal the cr- 
>f a friend. But 1 can refuse nothing here. 

[Bowing to the ladies* 
% I would fain see him, methinks. 
s. Bev* Do so, then ; but take care how you up- 

him— I have never upbraided him. 
-. Would I could bring him comfort! [Exit* 
he, . Don't be too much alarmed, madam* All 
lave their errors, and their times of seeing them, 
ips my friend's time is not come yet. But he has 
icle; and old men don't live for ever. You 
id look forward, madam ; we are taught how to 
: a second fortune by the loss of a first. 

[Knocking at the door* 
Bij 
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Un. Rev. Harkl Ho— — thai knockingwasioo 

rude for Mi*. Beverley. Pray heaven lie be well I 

Stake. Newer doubt it, madam. You shall be well, 
too — Every thitu' shall be well. [Hooding again- 

Mrs. Bee. Tlw knocking is a little loud, though- 
Who mi« then-* Will none of you answer ?— None 
of you, did I say r— Alas, what was 1 thinking o[\ I 
had forgot myself. 

Char. I'll go, sister But don't be alarmed so. 

[£«'(, 

Stuhr. What extraordinary accident have you to 
fear, madam > 

Afn Hev, I beg your pardon ; but 'tis ever llm; 
with me in Mr. Beverley's absence. No one knock! 
at 'he door, but I fancy it is a messenger of ill newt- 

Stake You are too fearful, madam ; 'twas but one 
night ot absence ; and if ill thoughts intrude (as love 
is u] ways doubtful), think of your worth and beauty, 
and drive them Irom your breast. 

Afn. Bev. What thought! f 1 have no thoughts that 
wrong my husband. 

Stuke. Such thought! indeed would wrong him. 
The world is full of siander ; and every wretch that 
knows himself iinjuM, charges his neighbour w«h 
like passions; and by the general frailty hides !»< 

own If you are wise, and would be happy, turn 

a deal oar to surfi reports. 'Tis ruin to believe tbein. 

Airs. Rev Ay, worse than ruin. 'Twould be tosin 
against conviction. Why was it m 

Stukc. To guard you against rumour. The s] 
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unkind is mischief; and for a single error they 
men devils. If their tales reach you, disbelieve 

t. Bev. What tales * By whom ? Why told * I 
beard nothing— or if I had, with all his errors, 
cverley's firm faith admits no doubt— It is my 
, my seat of rest and joy, while the storm threat- 
lund me. I'll not forsake it. [Stukely sighs and 
fern.] Why turn you, sir, away * and, why, that 

b. I was attentive, madam ; and sighs will come 

iow not why. Perhaps 1 have been too busy— 

ihould seem so, impute my zeal to friendship, 

leant to guard you against evil tongues. Your 

ley is wronged, slandered most vilely— My life 

his truth. 

s. Bev. And mine too. Who is*t that doubts it ? 

o matter— I am prepared, si r - Yet why this 

)n ? .You are my husband's friend ; I think 

nine too ; the common friend of both. [Pauses.'] 

. been unconcerned else. 

he. For Heaven's sake, madam, be so still I I 

t to guard you against suspicion, not to alarm it. 

s. Bev. Nor have you, sir. Who told you of sus- 

n } I have a heart it cannot reach. 

the. Then I am happy— I would say more— but 

•reventcd. 

Enter Charlotte. 

rs. Bev. Who was it, Charlotte i 

Biij 
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Char. What a heart lias lhat Jarvis I— A creditor. 
Bister. But the good old man lias taken him away — 
Don't distress his wife; don't distress his sister, I 
could hear him jay. 'Tis cruel to distress the af- 
flifled And when he saw me at !he door, he beg- 
ged f irdon that hit friend had knocked M loud. 

Stuke. I wjah 1 had known of this. Was it a large 
demand, madam I 

Cher. I heard not that ; but visits, such as these, 
we must expeft often — Why so distress'd, sister) 
This is no new affliction. 

Mn Brn. No, Charlotte! but I am faint with 
watching — quite sunk and spiritless — Will yon ex- 
cuse me, sir I I'll to my chamber, and try to rest a 
little. 

Stuke. Good thoughts go with you, madam. 
My bait is taken then, [Aade.] — Poor Mrs. Bever- 
ley I How my heart grieves to see her thus I 

Ckar. Cure her, and be a friend then. 

S^nif. How curt her, madam' 

Char. Reclaim my brother. 

Stuke. Ay, yive him a new creation, or breathe an- 
other axil into him. I'll think on't, madam. Ad- 
vice, 1 Me, is thankless. 

Char. Useless 1 urn sure it ii, if thro 1 mistaken 
friendship, or other motives, you feed his jxuiion 
with your purse, and sooth it by example. Physi- 
cians, to cure fevers, keep from the patient's thirsty 
lip the cup that would inflame him. You give it to 
his hinds. [4 knocking.] Hark, lirt These are 
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my brother's dcapera 
ditor. 
Stuke. One not so ea 

Ent 

Lew. Madam, your 
enquiring for you at y 

Shite. This morninj 

lew. You'll call i 
Where's Mr. Beverlej 

Ckar. We hare sent 

Lew. Is he abroad I 
so early. 

Char. No, nor stay < 

Lew. is that the cast 
Stukely, perhaps, may 

Stake. I have alread 
siness with me ? 

Lew. To congratulai 
at play. Poor Beverk 
and there's a comfort i 

Stuke. And what air 

Lew. That Beverle 
friend ; that's all. 

Stuke. Your words v 
pose. Another time, si 

Lew. And why not 
sentences. A minute 

Stuke. But not for n 
hension, and must ha\ 

2 
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presence engages my attention. Another morning I 
may be found at home. 

Lew. Another morning, then, I'll wait upon you. 

Stair. I s hall expert you, sir. Madam, your ser- 
vant. [Exit Stukely. 

Char, What mean you by this } 

Ltw. To hint to him that I know him. 

Char. How know him ; Mere doubt and supposi- 

leai. I shall have proof soon. 

Char. And what then f Would you risque your life 
to be his punisher J 

Lew. My life, madam 1 Don't be afraid. And ytt 
I am happy i n your concern for me. But let it con- 
tent you that 1 know this Stukely 'Twould be ss 

easy to make him honest as brave. 

Char. And what do you intend to do r 

Lew. Nothing, till 1 have proof. Yet my suspi- 
cions arc well grounded — But, mcthinks, madam, I 
am ailing here without authority. Could 1 haT( 
leave ro call Mr. Beverley brother, his cuncerns 
would be my own. Why will you make my services 
appear officious I 

Char. You know my reasons, and should not prcW 
me. But I am cold, you sayi and cold I will be, 

while a poor sister's destitute My heart bleeds for 

herj and till 1 see her sorrows moderated, love lit! 
no joys for me. 

Lew. Can I be less a friend by being a brother 
would not say an unkind thing— But the pillt 
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your house it shaken ; prop it with another, and it 
sbll stand firm again. You must comply. 

Ciar. And will, when I have peace within myself. 
But let us change this subject — Your business here 
tliis morning is with my sister. Misfortunes press 
too hard upon her; jet, till to-day, she has borne 
them nobly. 

Ltn. Where is she r 

CJmr. Gone to her chamber. Her spirits failed her. 

Uor. 1 hear her coming. Let what has passed with 
Stukeh/ be a cccret — She has already too much to 
trouble her. 

Enttr Mrs. Beverlev. 

Mn. Ben. Good morning, sir ; I heard your voice, 
and, at [ thought, enquiring for me. Where's Mr. 
Stukely, Charlotte f 

CUr. This moment gone — You have been in tears, 
sister; but here's a friend shall comfort you. 

Um. Or, if I add to your distresses, I'll beg your 
pardon, madam. The sale of your house and furni- 
ture was finished yesterday. 

Mrs. Bca. I know it, sir ; I know too your gene, 
fous reason for putting me in mind of it. But you 
have obliged me too much already. 

lav. There are trifles, madam, which I know yoit 
have set a value on ; those I have purchased, and 
"ill deliver. 1 have a friend too, that esteems you — 
lie has bought largely, and will call nothing his, till 
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he has seen you. 1 1' a visit to him ivould not be 
painful, lie has begped it may be this morning. 

Mrs. Brv. Not painful in the least. My pain is 
from the kindness of my friends. Why atn I to be 
obliged beyond the power of return ! 

Ltw. You shall repay us at your own time. I have 
3 coach waiting at the door— Shall we have your 
company, madam I [To Charlotte. 

CAar. No ; my brother may return soon ; I'll stay 
and receive him. 

Mrs. Btv. lie may want a comforter, perhaps. But 
don't upbraid him, Charlotte. We sha'n't be absent 
long. Come, sir, since I must be so obliged. 

Ltw. 'Tis I that am obliged. An hour, or lest, 
will be sufficient for us. We shall find you at home, 
madam. [To Char, and exit with Mn. Be*. 

Chat. Certainly. 1 have but little inclination to 
appear abroad. Oh, this brother, this brothcrl to 
what wretchedness has he reduced us I [Exit. 

SCENE II. 

Changis to StukelvV Lodgings. Enter Stukelv. 
Stukt. That Lewson suspefts me 'lis too plain. Y(t 
why should he suspeil me! — I appear the friend of 
Beverley as much as he. But I am lich, it seems; 
and so lam, thanks to another's folly, and my owll 
wisdom. To what use is wisdom, but t 
vantage of the weak ( This Beverley's my ft 
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y fool! I 
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cheat him, and he ca 
*ess must be done > : 
sold ; so is the revers i 
have these too. An I 
all— I love his wife— • 
ley I loved her ; but, 
a distance, while he ! 
ver, never will I forj 
well as love, is woun : 
have vengeance. Tl 
well thrown in- h 
her. If jealousy shon 
may corrupt her virtu i 
hope— These jewel ji 
mand them of her ; w 
yerted to special purp< 

En 

Boies. Is it a wond 
are all in readiness, am 
Beverley i 

Stake. At last nigh 
Is Dawson with you i 

Bates. Dressed like 
pocket, and a set of di 

StuAe. That fellow 
but for the rest, the 
looking dogs, I wond 
them. 

Bates. No matter fc 
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supply Ihcm with money, and they are gentlemen by 

profession The passion of gaming casts such i 

mist beloie tlic ryes, tint the ncblrmnn shall be sur- 
rounded with sharpers, and imagine himself in the 
best company . 

Aide. There's that Williams too. It w»s he. I 
suppo i*. that tailed ,il Beverley's with the note this 
morning. What directions did you g.ve him i 

Batti. To knock loud, -ttid be clamorous. Did 
not you see lum 1 

SttAt. No, the fool sneaked of!' with Jarvis. rW 
lie appeared within doors, as directed, the nuic luil 
been discharged, I wailed there on purpose. 1 want 
the women [J think well of me ; for Leuson's^romi 
ItfiddriH retold mc so himielf. 

B.:in- What answer did ynu make him t 

Stukt. A slinrl one— — That 1 would sec him soon, 
for farther explanation. 

Bait j. We must lake care of him . nut w hat hi" 
we to do with Beverley I Dawson and the restart 

Stukt. Why, let them wonder. I have design* 
above their narrow reach. They see me knd him 
money, and they stare at me. But they aie tools. 1 
want him to believe mc beggared by him. 

Bates. And what then) 

Stukt. Ay, there's the question ; but no matter i 
at night you may know mure. He waits for me * 
Wilson's. 1 told the women where to find him. 

Baits. To V, hdt purpose I 
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tafo To sare suspicion. It looked friendly, and 
y thanked me. Old Jarvis was dispatched to him* 

fates. And may intreat'him home 

Uuhe. No j he expects money from me ; but I'll 
r e none. His wife's jewels must go— —Women 
easy creatures, and refuse nothing where the/ 
e. Follow to Wilson's ; but be sure he sees you 
. You are a man of character, you know ; of 
idence and discretion. Wait for me in an outer 
im; I shall have business for you presently.——* 
me, sir, 

let drudging f cols by honesty grow great j 

The shorter road to riches is deceit. [Exeunt* 

ACT 11. SCENE I. 



4 Gaming House) with a Table, Box, Dice, 6?c. 
Beveelev discovered sitting. 

Beverley. 

HY* what a world is this 1 The slave that digs for 
d, receives his daily pittance, and sleeps con* 
ted j while those for whom he labours, convert 
;ir good to mischief, making abundance the means 
want. Oh, shame, shame 1 Had Fortune given 
: but a little, that little had been still my own. But 
uty leads to waste j and shallow streams maintain 
iir currents, while swelling rivers beat down their 

C 



banks, and leave their channels empty. What had I 
to do with play f I wanted nothing. My wishes and 
my means were equal. The poor followed me wild 
blessings, love scattered roses on my pillow, and 

morning waked me to delight Oh, bitter thought, 

lhat kadi (o what 1 was by what 1 anil 1 would 

forget buth Who's there ) 

Enter a Waiter. 

Wait. A gentleman, sir, enquires for you. 

Bev. He might have used less ceremony. Stukelj, 
I suppose ! 

ffaiVNo, sir, a stranger. 

Ben. Well, shew him in. [Exit Waiter. 

A messenger from Slnkely then ; from him that Im 

undone mcl yei all in friendship And now he 

lends mc his little, to bring back fortune tome. 

/..,>• J»»V, S . 

Jarvisl — Why this intrusion; — Your absence ha J 
been kinder. 

Jar. 1 came in duty, sir. If it be troublesome— 

Bev. It ii 1 would be private hid even fro» 

myself. Who sent you hither I 

Jar. One that would persuade you home agiifc 
My mistress is not well ; her (ears told me to, 

Bev. Go with thy duty there then " Butdott 

" she weep i I am to blame to let her weep.'' Pf'J* 
(hee, begunc t 1 have no business for ihee. 

Jar. Yes, sir; to lead you from this place. I a" 
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}sur servant still. Your prosperous fortune blessed 
is/ old age. If that has left you, I must not leave 
fou. • 

Jfetv Hot leave roe t Recall past time, then ; or, 
sW this sea of storms and darknes*, shew me a star 
to guide me— Bat what canst thou ? 

J*r. The little that I can I will. You hive been* 
generous to me— I would not offend you, sir— but— 

Btv. No. Think'st thou I*d ruin thee too I I havl 
enough of shime already M y wile, my wife I 

Woaidst thou believe it, Jarvis I 1 have not seen her 
Wl this long night ■ 1 who have loved her so, thai 
every hour of absence seemed as a gap in life. But 
other bonds have held me-— -Oh, I have played the 
soy I dropping my counters in the stream, and reach* 
kg to redeem them, lost myself. " Why wilt thou 
** follow misery fr Or if thou wilt, go to thy mistress s 
"she has no guilt to sting her ; and therefore may 
il be comforted." 

Jar. For pity's sake, sir !— I have ao heart to 
tee this change. 

Beo. Nor I to bear it— How speaks the world of 
me, Jarvis t 

Jar. As of a good man dead. Of one, who, walk- 
log in a dream, fell down a precipice. The world is 
sorry for you* 

Btv. Ay, and pities me. Says it not so ? But I 
*at born to infamy-— —I'll tell thee what it says ; it 
calls me villain, a treacherous husband, a cruel fa- 
tter, a false brother, one lost to nature and her cha.- 

Cij 
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rities i or, to say all in one short word, it calls me— 

Gamester. Go lo thy mistress; I'll sec her pre- 

«ntly. ■ 

Jar. And why n 
her; loud, bawling 



iow ( Rude p 



nple press upon 
cditon; wretches, who know 
he door i he would have seen 
niy mistress: I wanted nie.tus of present payu 
promised it to-morrow. But oilier* may be p 
and she hjs g'ief enough already. Your absence 
hangs too heavy on her. 

Btv. Till her I'll come then. I have a moment'i 
business. Uut what hast thou to do with my dil< 
■Iresics 1 Thy honesty lias left ihec poor; and age 

wants comfort Keep what thou hast " for cot- 

dials," lest between Ihec and the grave, misery steal 

in. I have a friend shall counsel me This it tint 

friend. 

£n«rSTUKELY. 

State, How fires it, Beverley * Honest Mr. Jartii, 
well met; 1 hoped to find yon here. That viprr, 
Williams I Was it not he that tiuubli-d you thil 
morning r 

Jar. My mistress heard him then 1 1 am sorry 

lhai she heard him. 

Bev. And J u vis promised jiaiment. 

Siuke. That must not be, Tell him I'll sa'isfy lltta. 

Jar. VVMI you. hirl Heaven will reward you I ft. 

Bet: Generous Sinkcly I friendship li 
It ability like will, would more than balance 
V ruiigi of fortune. 
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Stuke. You think too kindly of me Make haste 

Williams; his clamours may be rude else. [To Jar. 
Jar. And my master will go home again— Alas 1 

ir, we know of hearts there breaking for his ab- 
ence. [Exit; 

Bev. Would I were dead I 

Stuke. «' Or turn'd hermit, couriting a string of 

1 beads in a dark care 3 or under a weeping willow, 
' praying for mercy on the wicked." Ha, ha, ha ! 
-Pr'ythee, be a man, and leave dying to disease and 
Id age. Fortune may be ours again ; at least we'll 

ryfbrt. 

Bev. No; it has fool'd ui on too far. 
Stuke. Ay, ruin'd us; and therefore we'll sit down 
ontented. These are the despondings of men with- 
nit money; but let the shining ore chink in the 
xxket, and folly turns to wisdom. We are fortune's 
ihildren— True, she's a fickle mother; but shall 

»e droop because she's peevish ? No ; she has 

smiles in store. And these her frowns are meant to 
brighten 'em. 

Bev, Is this a time for levity ? But you are single 
in the ruin, and therefore may talk lightly of it. 
With me 'tis complicated misery. 

Stuke, You censure me unjustly 1 but assumed 

fhese spirits to cheer my friend. Heaven knows he 
*ams a comforter. 
Beo. What new misfortune ? 
ttuhe. I would have brought you money, but lend- 

C i'14 
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ers want securities. What's to be done I All that 
was mine is yours already. 

Bev. And there's the double weight that sinks me. 
I have undone my friend tooj one, who to save a 
drowning wretch, reached out his hand, and perished 
with him, 

Siukt Have better thoughts. 
Bev. Whence arc they to proceed > I have nothing 
left. 

Slkle [Sighing.] Then we're indeed undone. Willi 
nothing' No moveables, nor useless trinkets? 8a»- 
blcs locked up in caskets to starve their owners* I 
have ventured deeply for you. 

Bev. Therefore this hcart-ache ; For 
yond all hope. 

State. No ( means may be found to s 
vis is rich. Who made him so ( This 
ceremony. 

Btv. And is it for dishonesty i The goad old man 
Slut! 1 rob him too I My friend would grieve for't 
Nu; let the little that he has buy food and clolhiii| 
for him. 

Stukt, Good morning then. [Cuf 

If™, So hasty I Why tnen, good morning. 
Stake. And when we meet again, upbraid me. Si 
it was I that tempted you. Tell Lewson so; andte 

him I have wrou^'d you He has suspicions of UK 

and will thank you. 

Btv. No; we have been companions in u rash W) 



n lost be. 
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ge, and the same storm has wreck'd us both. Mine 
hall be self-upbraidings. 

Stake. And will they feed us ? You deal unkindly 
)y me. I have sold and borrow'd for you, while 
and or credit lasted; and now, when fortune should 
Ktry'd, and my heart whispers me success, I am 
ieserted ; turn'd loose to beggary, while you have 
wards. 

Bev. What hoards } Name 'em, and take 'cm. 

Stake. Jewels. 

Bev. And shall this thriftless hand seize them too ? 
My poor, poor wife 1 Must she lose all ? I would 
x>t wound her so. 

Stake* Nor I, but from necessity. One effort more, 
rod fortune may grow kind. I have unusual hopes. 

Bev. Think of some other means then. 

Stake. I have ; and you rejected 'em. 

Bev. Pr'ythee, let me be a man. 

Stake. Ay, and your friend a poor one. But I have 
done. And for these trinkets of a woman, why, let 
her keep 'em to deck out pride with, and shew a 
laughing world that she has finery to starve in. 

Bev. No ; she shall yield up all. My friend de- 
mands it. But need we have talk'd lightly of her ? 
The jewels that she values are truth and innocence — 
Those will adorn her ever ; and for the rest, she wore 
'«m for a husband's pride, and to his wants will give 
'cm. Alas I you know her not. Where shall we meet ? 
Stake. No matter. I have changed my mind. Leave 

me to a prison ; 'tis the reward of friendship. 



Att"- 

: e *eU are «" knt lo o- * ,,,«» 

bible—" demand em- warme r m* 

«««■!*• "' tich torn". '" ' Yo „,„- 
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Enter Rates. 

to your men, Bates j there's money stirring. 
eet to-night upon this spot. Hasten, and tell 
. Beverley calls upon me at my lodgings, and 
urn together. Hasten, I say, the rogues will 

else. 

*. Not till their leader bids 'em. 
e. Come on, then. Give 'em the word and 

me ; I must advise with you— —-This is a day 
iness. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 



sto Beverley** Lodgings. Enter Beverley 
and Charlotte. 

\ Your looks are chang'd too ; there's wild- 
1 'em. My wretched sister 1 How will it grieve 

see you thus ! 

No, no — a little rest will ease me. And for 
-ewson's kindness to her, it has my thanks; I 
10 more to give him. 

\ Yes; a sister and her fortune. I trifle with 
ind he complains— My looks, he says, are cold 

rim. He thinks too . 

. That I have lost your fortune He dares 

ink so. 

r. Nor does he — You are too quick at guessing. 

res nor if you had. That care is mine-~l lent 

to husband, and now I claim it. 
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Bev. You have suspicions then. 

Char. Cure 'em, and ^ivc it me. 

Bev. To slop i sister's chiding) 

Char. To vindicate her brother. 

Biv. How if he needs no vindication I 

Char. I would fain hope so. 

Bev, Ay, would and cannot. Leave it In tin* 
thenj "twill satisfy all doubts. 

Char. Mine are already satisfied. 

Bai. *Ti» well. And when the subjeit is renewci 
speak to me like a sister, and I will answer like 
brother. 

Char. To tell me I'm a beggar. Why, tell it not 
I that can bear the ruin of those dearer to me, tl 
ruin of a sister and her infant, can bear that too. 

Bev. No more of (his you wring my heart. 

Char. Would that the misery were all your own 

But innocence must suffer Unthinking riotn 

whose home was heaven to him; an angel dwelt then 
and a little cherub, lhat crowned his days with ble: 
sings. — How he has lost this heaven to league wil 
devils I 

Bev. Forbear, I say ; reproaches come too late 
they search, but cure not. And for the fortune )i 
demand, we'll talk to-morrow on't ; our tempers ml 
be milder. 

Char. Or, if 'tis gone, why farewell all. I ctaiO 
ed it for a sister. " She holds my heart in hers; i" 

" every pang she feels tears it in pieces'* But l'i 

upbraid no more. What Heaven permits, ] 
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H may ordain j " and sc 

that the husband t fatht 
instruments of vengeance 
that. 

Bev. If you're my siste 
it wounds too deeply, 
and when the worst is kr 
your fears. Comfort mi 

absence, I'll make atone 
go well with us. 
Char. See where she 

upon her Affections s 

lend those eyes that read 

Enter Mrs. Bevei 

Mrs. Bev. My life I 

Bev. My love 1 hew fa 
husband. 

Mrs. Bev. But we mee 
Doubts and alarms I hav 
brace I bury and forget ' 
ing to Lewson] has been i 
'tis you must thank him 
mine are of too little vah 

Bev. Yet what we ha 
sir, and am obliged. 1 
your goodness to the wife 
lies. Had I been wise, 
your bounty. 

2 
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Ltui. Nor has she trespassed. The Utile I hi 
dune, acceptance overpay). 

Chat. So friendship thinks 

Mri, Btv. And double obligations by striving 

conceal 'em We'll talk another time on"t Yi 

ate too though tful, love. 

Btv. No, I have reason for these thoughts. 

Char. And hatred for the cause — Would you hi 
thai too I 

Btv. I have The cause was avarice. 

Char. And who Ihe tempter* 

ilea. A ruined friend — ruined by too much kiw 

Ltai. Ay, worse than ruined ; stabbed in his faro 
mortally nabbed — riches cann't cure him. 

Btv. Or if they could, those I have drained him o 
Something of rhis he hinted in the morning-* 

Lewson had suspicions of him Why these susp 

cionsr LAqrH 

I.rw. At school we knew this Stukely. A till 
ning, plodding boy he was, sordid and cruel, slaw i 
his task, but quick at shifts and tricking. 1. 
schemed out mischief, that others might be pi 
nisiied ; and would tell his tale with so much *f 
that fur the lash he merited, rewards and praise wi 
given him. Shew me a boy with such a mind, in 
lime, that ripens manhood in him, shall ripen vk 

too I'll prove him, and lay him open lo you — 

Till then be warned 1 know him, and tJiete/oi 

shun him. 
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Bev. As I would those that wrong him.— ^You are 
too busy, sir. 

Mrs. Beo. No, not too busy— Mistaken, perhaps 
— That had been milder. 

Lew. No matter, madam. I can bear this, and 
praise the heart that prompts it — Pity such friend- 
ship should be so placed 1 

Bev. Again, sirl But I'll bear too— You wrong 
bim, Lew son, and will be sorry for't. 

Char. Ay, when 'tis proved he wrongs him. The 
world is full of hypocrites. 

Beo. And Stukely one — so you would infer, I 

think. 1*11 hear no more of this — my heart ache* 

for him 1 have undone him. 

Lew. The world says otherwise. 

Beo. The world is false then— I have business 
with you, love. [To Mrs. Bev.] We'll leave 'cm to 
their rancour. [Going* 

Char. No ; we shall find room within for't.— 
Come this way, sir. [To Lew. 

Lew. Another time my friend will thank me j that 
time is hastening too. [Exeunt Lew. and Char. 

Bev. They hurt me beyond bearing Is Stukely 

false? Then honesty has left us I Twere sinning 
against Heaven to think so. 

Mrs. Bev. I never doubted him. 

Bev. No* you are charity. Meekness and evcr- 
during patience live in that heart, and love that 
knows no change. Why did I ruin you ? 

Mrs. Bev. You have not tuined me. I have no 

D 
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wants when you are present, nor wishes in your ab- 
sence but to be filest with your return. Be but re- 
sign 'd to what has happened, and I am rich beyond 
the dreams of avarice. 

Bcv. My generous girl I But memory will be 

busy ; still crowding on my thoughts, to sour the 
present by the past. I have another pang too. 
Mrs. Bev. Tell it, and let me cure it. 

Bev. That friend that generous friend, whose 

fame they have traduced— I have undone him too. 
While he had means he lent me largely; and now a 
prison must be his portion. 

Mrs. Bev. No ; I hope otherwise. 
Bev. To hope must be to aft. The charitable wish 
feeds not the hungry— Something must be done. 
Mrs. Bev. What f 

Bev* In bitterness of heart he told me, just now he 
told me, I had undone him. Could I hear that, and 
think of happiness r No ; I have disclaimed it, while 
he is miserable. 

Mrs. Bev. The world may mend with us, and then 
we may be grateful. There's comfort in that hope. 
Bev. Ay t 'tis the sick man's cordial, his promised 
cure ; while in preparing it the patient dies.— ^ What 

now? 

Enter LuCY. 

i 

Lucy. A letter, sir. [Delivers it, and exit 

Beo. The hand is Stukely's. 

[Opens it, and reads H to ktmselj 





MIL 

Mrs. Bev. Ai 
so What sa; 

Beo. Why ti 
directs me to c 
your haste to se 
for me. . I have 
adieu to Engl a 
country, than o 
talked of. Kee 
the ruined 
Ruined by friei 
him. 

Mrs. Bev. Fo 
lost indeed I 

Bev. O this in 
▼ice, whose higl 
piness. Yet hu 
comforts to bittc 
Daran'd, damn'< 

Mrs, Bev. Be 
the letter talks < 
Tell me, and ea 
wretched* 

Bev. No, no; 
tinned; 'tis I a 
those means to 1 
ther from want ; 

Mrs. Bev. Wl 

Bev. 1 came 
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not Those jewels s 

should be more than monster to request 'cm. 

Mrs. Bet: Myjcwcbl Tritles, not wmili the speak- 
ing or, if weighed against a husband's peace; bul 
let .'em purchase tiur, and the world's wealth is ol 
less value 

Bev. A niaaing goodness I How little do 1 seem be- 
fore such virtues I 

Mrs. Bid. No more, my love. I kept 'em 'ill oc- 
casion called 10 me 'em; now is the occasion, and I'd 
resign 'em cheerfully. 

Bev. Why we'll he rich in love then. " But iba 
" excess of kindness melts me. Yet for a friend one 
" would do much — He has denied me nothing/' 

Mrs. Bev. Come to my closet — But let him manage 
wisely. We have no more to give him. 

Btv, Where learnt my love this excellence* "'Ts 
" Heiivcn's own teaching: that rleiven, which to J" 
" angel's form has give 
tiMivniiliy of you, but will deserve you better. 

Htnctferih iiffJitSa and ncgl-fls shall (east, 

And all to come be pen: 

Vice shall no nterr altrail mr mil A her charms. 

Not pleasure reach tut, hut in these dtar a 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 



keiyV Lodgings. Enter Stukely and Bates. 

Stukely. 
•uns the world, Bates. Fools are the natural prey 
laves ; Nature designed them so, when she made 
>s for wolves. The laws that fear and policy have 
ted, Nature declaims : she knows but two, and 
J are force and cunning. The nobler law is force ; 
then there's danger in't ; while cunning, like a 
ill miner, works safely and unseen, 
iter. And therefore wisely. Force must have 
es and sinews; cunning wants neither. The 
•f that has it shall trip the giant's heels up. 
ukc. And bind him to the ground. Why, we'll 
:a shrine for Nature, and be her oracles. Con- 
ice is weakness; fear made it, and fear maintains 
The dread of shame, inward reproaches, and 
ious burnings swell out the phantom. Nature 
vs none of this ; her laws are freedom. 
tf«. Sound doctrine, and well delivered I 
uke. We are sincere, too, and practise what we 
1. Let the grave pedant say as much. — But now 
isiness — The jewels are disposed of: and Bever- 
igain worth money. He waits to count his gold 
and then comes hither. If my design succeeds, 
night we finish with him — Go to your lodgings, 

Diij 



and be busy— You understand conveyances, i 

Bate,. Belter stop here. The sale of this n 
irviv be talked of— There's danger in it. 

Stab, No, 'lis the mark I aim at. We'll thi 
kMgh- Yon are the purchaser, and there's t 
ment. [GiWirtf a pwbtt'tiooli.] He thinks you ri 
so you shall be. Enquire for titles, and dca 
'tivill look like honesty. 

Botes. How if he snspecls us. 

Stale. Leave it to me. [ study hearts, ; 
to work upon them. Go to your lodgings ; a 
come, be busy over papers. Talk of a 
age, of gaming and extravagance; you have if; 

Bates, A feeling too thai would avoid it. 
too far; but i have cautioned you. 
you'll think of me — and so, adieu. 

Stake. This fellow sins by halves; his fear 
science to him. I'll turn these fears to i 
that dread thurne, will still be greater r 
their guilt — I his shall be thought of. Lewi 
troublesome — We must get rid ot him — He ki 
much. 1 have a tale for Beverley; part of 
too— He shall call Lovson to account— If it J 
'tis well ; if not, we must try other means — I 
he comes — I must dissemble. 

Enter Beveblst. 
Look to the door there I— [/a a seeming friglt 
friend I— I thought of other visitors. 
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Bev, No ; these shall guard you from them — [Offer- 
ing notes."] Take them, and use them cautiously — The 
world deals hardly by us. 

Stvke. And shall I leave you destitute ? No : your 
wants are the greatest. Another climate may treat 
me kinder. The shelter of to-night takes me from 
this. 

Bev. Let these be your support then — Yet is there 
need of parting? I may have means again ; we'll share 
them, and live wisely. 

Stvke. No : I should tempt you on. Habit is nature 
in me: ruin can n't cure it. Even now I would be 
gaming. Taught by experience as I am, and know- 
ing this poor sum is all that's left us, I am for ventur- 
ing still — And say 1 am to blame— Yet will this little 
•apply our wants ? No, we must put it out to usury. 
Whether 'tis madness in me, or some restless impulse 
of good fortune, I yet am ignorant; but 

Bev. Take it, and succeed then. I'll try no more. 

Stuke, 'Tis surely impulse ; it pleads so strongly— 

But you are cold We'll e'en part here then. And 

for this last reserve, keep it for better uses ; I'll have 
none on't. I thank you though, and will seek fortune 
singly — One thing I had forgot— 

Bev. What is it ? 

Stuke. Perhaps, 'twere best forgotten. But I am 
open in my nature, and zealous for the honour of my 
friend—— Lewson speaks freely of you. 

Bev. Of you, I know he does. 
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Stukr. I ean forgive him for't ; but, for my 
I'm angry. 

B/v. What sayshe of me* 

Sluht. That Charlotte's fortune is embezzle! 
talks on't loudly. 

Bcv. He shall be silenced, then— How 
of it * 

Stuie. From many. He questioned Bates aboul 
You must account with him, he says. 

Bin. Or he with me and soon, too. 

Stukt. Speak mildly to him. Cautions ai 

Srv. I'll think on't — But whither go you t 

Sruke. From poverty and priso 
ther. If fortune changes you may hear from me. 

Bee. May these be prosperous, then. [Offering 

not/s, nthirh he re/mri. ] Nay, they are yours 1 hi 

sworn it, and will have nothing — Take them and 

Sluht. Singly I will not— My cares are for 
friend; f»>r his lost fortune and ruined family, i 
separate interests I disclaim. Tof ether we have fl 
en i together we mint rise. My heart, my bono 
and atteftions, all will have it so. 

Btv. I am weary of being fooled. 

Stutt. And so am I Here let us part, t 

These hodings of good-fortune shall all be si 
call them folly, and forget them— This one t 
brace, and then farewell. {Offtring (a imtn 

Btv, No; stay a moment-^How my poorhei 
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Bev. No ; these shall gua 
ing notes.] Take them, and 
world deals hardly by us. 

Stvke. And shall I leave 
wants are the greatest. / 
rac kinder. The shelter < 
this. 

Bev. Let these be your s 
need of parting? I may.havc 
them, and live wisely. 

Stvke. No : I should tern 
in me : ruin cann't cure it, 
gaming. Taught by exper 
ing this poor sum is all that 1 
ing still — And say 1 am to 
supply our wants ? No, we 
Whether 'tis madness in me 
of good fortune, I yet am ij 

Bev. Take it, and succeed 

Stvke. 'Tis surely impuls 

But you are cold We'll 

for this last reserve, keep it: 
none on't. I thank you the 
singly — One thing I had foi 

Bev. What is it * 

Stuke. Perhaps, 'twere 1 > 
open in my nature, and ze; 
friend — — Lewson speaks f r 

Bev. Of you, I know he I 
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jafience— —Sister I sister! we arc bound to curse this 
ftiend. 

Mrs. Bev. My Beverley speaks nobly of him. 

Ckar. And Lew son truly—- But 1 displease you with 
this talk.— To-morrow will instruct us. 

Mrs. Bev. Stay till it comes then— I would not 
think so hardly. 

Ckar. Nor I, but from con vidion Yet we have 

hope of better days. My uncle is infirm, and of an 
age that threatens hourly— Or if he lives, you never 
have offended him ; and for distresses so unmerited he 
will have pity. 

Mrs. Bev. 1 know it, and am cheerful. We have no 
■We to lose ; and for what's gone, if it brings pru- 
dence home, the purchase was well made. 

CUr. My Lewson will be kind too. While he and 
I have life and means, you shall divide with us— And 
see, he's here. 

Enter Lewson. 

We were just speaking of you. 

Lew. 'Tis beat to interrupt you then. Few charac- 
ters will bear a scrutiny ; and where the bad out- 
weighs the good, he's safest that's least talked of. 
^tfhat say you, madam i [To Charlotte. 

Char. That I hate scandal, though a woman 

therefore talk seldom of you. 

Mrs. Bev. Or, with more truth, that, though a wo- 

*nan, she loves to praise Therefore talks always 

^f you. I'll leave you to decide it. • \E*it. 



Stxtc To vent your curses 01 
them liberally. Tike ynnr am 
a tJctpersU hope present itself. 
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—You hwe bestowed 
counsel ; and should 
twill mil your despc. 






9<r>. What hope f By Heaven I'll calch at it, ho*- 
i detptrite. I am so sunk in misery, iicannoiltj 
me lower. 

Smke. You have an unde. 

I!,r. It, wli.it uT liim ! 

S/«*c. Old men live long by temperance ; while 
their heirs starve on expectation. 

B-v. What mean you 1 

Slukc. That the reversion of his estate is yours ; and 
will bring money to pay debts with— Nay more, it 



may r, 






Bcv. Or leav? my child a beggar. 

Slukt. And what's his father) A dishononrablcon 

engaged For sum* he cannot pay That should M 

thought of. 

Btv. It is my shame — The poison that in fl :imei fM 
Where shall we go 1 To whom I I'm impatient™ 
all's lost. 

State. All may be yotir's again — Your man is Baw» 
— He has large funds at his command, and v 
justly by yon. 

i resolved— Tell them within we'll ■** 
them presently; and with full purses, loo- — CuinO 

Stake. No. I'll have no harM in this; t 
counsel il — Use your discretion, and aci from ti 
'II rind mo at my*\oi\ £ w^. 
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had business with her Lewson i which, when I pressed 
to know, tears only were her answer. 

Lucy. She seemed in haste, too— Vel her return may 
bring you comfort. 

Mrs. Brv, No, my kind girl ; I was not born for't 
— But why do I distress thee? Thy sympathizing 
heart bleeds for the ills of others — What pity that 
tlty mistress cann't reward thee I But there's a Power 
above, that sees, and will remember all. [Ktioditg.] 
" Pr'ythee sooth me with the song thou sungest last 
" night. It suits this change of fortune ; and there'i 
" a melancholy in't that pleases me. 

" Jjify. I fear it hurts you, madam. Yourgood- 
" ness, too, draws tears from me — But I'll dry them, 
" and obey yoit. 

SONG. 

" When Daman languish' d at my fat, 

" And I heliet/' 'd him true, 
•• The moments of delight how sweet I 

" BuL, ah I haw swift Iheyfeut! 
" Tit sunny hill, theflow'ry vale, 

" The garden aid lie grave, 
" Haveechti'dtc his ardent tele, 

" jind vows of endless love. 



" The conquest gain'd, he left his pri 
•' He Uft her to complain, 

" To talk cf joy with weeping eyes, 
" And measure time by pain- 
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" But Heav'n will take the mourner's part, 

" In pity to despair ; 
" And the last sigh that rends the heart, 

" Shall waft the spirit there. 

** Mrs. Bev. I thank thee, Lucy ; I thank Heaven 
M too, my griefs are none of these. Yet Stukely 
" deals in hints; he talks of rumours ; Til urge him 
u to speak plainly."— Hark! there's some one en- 
tering. 
Lucy. Perhaps 'tis my master, madam. [Exit. 

Mrs. Bev. Let him be well too, and I am satisfied. 
[Got* to the doer and listens."] No, 'tis another's voice ; 
ty had been music to me. Who is it, Lucy ) 

Re-enter Lucy with Stukely. 

Lucy. Mr. Stukely, madam. [Exit. 

Stuke. To meet you thus alone, madam, was what 
1 wished. Unseasonable visits, when friendship war- 
ttftts them, need no excuse — therefore I make none. 

Mrs. Bev. What mean you, sir ? And where is your 
friend? 

Stuke. Men may have secrets, madam, which their 

^t friends are not admitted to. We parted in the 

m °rning, not soon to meet again. 

1 *fa. Bev. You mean to leave us then ; to leave 

1 y°ur country too. I am no stranger to your reasons, 

\ an d pity your misfortunes. 

»tuke t Your pity has undone you. Could Bever- 
: , *y do this? That letter was a false one* a uieaa 
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conliivance lo rob you of your jewels— —I wrote it 

Mrs. Brv. lnipoisiliic t Whence came it then I 

State. Wrong'd as I am, madam, I must speak 
plainly. 

Mrs. Brv. Do so, and ease me. Your hints have 
troubled me. Kepoits, you say, arc stirring — Re- 
ports of n'liom ) You wished me not to credit them. 
What, sir, are these reports? 

Slukc. I thought them slanJer, madam ; and cau- 
tioned you in friendship, lest from officious tongues 
the tale had reached you with double aggravation. 

Mrs. Brv. Prorced, sir. 

Slake. It is a debt due to my fame; due to an in- 
jured wife too Wc are both injured. 

Mrs. Bev. How injured! And who has injured 
us) 

StuAe. My friend, your husband. 

Mrs. Btv. You would resent for both then But 

know, sir, my injuries are my own, and do not need 
a champion. 

Stake. Be not too hasty, madam. I come not in 
resentment, but for acquittance. You thought me 
poor; and lo the feign d distressesof a friend gW* 
up your jewels. 

Mrs. Btv. I gave them to a husband. 

Stmt*. Who gave them to a 

Mrs. Btv. What, whom did he give them to 

Stake. A mistress. 

Mis. Bcv. No, on my life he did not, 






tnt GAMBSTS*. 59 

• Himself confessed it, with curses on her 
• 

Btv. I'll not believe it — He has no mistress ; \ S 
; has, why is it told to me ? * 

-. To guard you against insults. He told mc, 
) more you to compliance, he forged that let* 
etending I was ruin*d, ruin'd by him too. The 
ucceeded ; and what a trusting wife bestowed 
was lavished on a wanton. 
Btv. Then I am lost indeed I and my afflic- 
re too powerful for me. His follies I have 
without upbraiding, and saw the approach of 

r without a tear My affections, my strong 

ns, supported me through every trial. 
•. Be patient, madam. 

Bat. Patient! The barbarous, ungrateful 
And does he think that the tenderness of my 
i his best security for wounding it 1 But he 
id that injuries such as these can arm my weak- 
r vengeance and redress. 
•. Ha! then I may succeed. [Aside."} Redress 
'ur power. 

Bev. What redress ? 

r. Forgive me, madam, if, in my zeal to serve 
. hazard your displeasure. Think of your 
ed state. Already want surrounds you— Is it 
ince to bear that } To see your helpless little 
abed of his birth-right ? A sister, too, with 
ling tears lamenting her lost fortune ? No com- 
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fort lefl >i'u, bui ineffectual pity from the few, i 
weigh'd by bulla from ihc many. 

Mn. Bcv. Am I so lost a creature I- Well, sir, 

my redress ) 

Stutr. To be resolv'd is to secure it. TFie mar. 
riage vow, once violated, is, in the sight of Heaven, 
dissolved— Start not, but hear me. 'Tis now the 
Summer of your youth ; time has not cropt Hie rOSH 
from your check, tlio" sorrow long lias washed them 
— i-Thetl use your beauty widely, and, freed by in- 
juries, fly from the cruellest of men fur shelter with 
the kindest. 

Mrs. Btv. And who is he r 

Stukc. A friend to the unfortunate j a bold one loo, 
who, while the storm is bursting on your brow, and 
lightning flashing from your eyes, dates tell you thit 
he loVCI you. 

Url. P'-j Would that these eyes had Heaven's ow» 
lightning, ih.it, with a look, thus I might blast th«1 
Arn I then Fallen so low I Has poverty so humbled 
me, that i should Ktten to a hellish offer, m 

soul for breadt Oh. villain, villain 1 But nowl 

know Mice, and thank thee lorihe knowledge. 

Siuke. If yon are wise, you shall have ca 
thank me. 

Mis. Btv. An injured husband loo, shall thunklhw 

Stuki. Vet know, proud woman, I have a limru* 
stubborn as your own j as haughty and imperial* i 
and u it loves, so can it hale 
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€t Bmt Heiom viU uie lie n 
" /■ pift to cnpcn ; 

« And the lost ark that rrnS 
44 £4o7 waft the spirit tit 1 

"Mrs. Bev. I thank thee, L 
"too, my griefs arc none of 
" deals in hints ; he talks of m 

" to speak plainly." Hark! 

tering. 

Lucy. Perhaps 'tis my master 

Mrs. Bco. Let him be well ti 

[Goes to tie doer and listens. ] N c 

his had been music to me, Wi 

Re-enter Lucy with 

hay. Mr- Stukely, madam. 

Stvke. To meet you thus ale 
I wished. Unseasonable visits 
rants them, need no excuse— tl 

Mrs. Bev. What mean you, i 
friend? 

ShtAe. Men may have secre 
best friends are not admitted 
morning, not soon to meet ag 

Mrs. Bev. You mean to h 
your country too. I am no st 
and pity your misfortunes. 

St ukc, Your pity has undo 
ley do this? That letter w; 
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ACT IF. SCENE I. 



Biteklit'i Lodgings. Enter Mrs. Beverley, 
Charlotte, and Lewsoh, 

Ckartolle. 
The smooth -tongu'd hypocrite! 

Lea. But we have found him, and will requite him 
—Be cheerful, madam; [To Mrs. Bev.] and for 
the insults of this ruffian you shall have ample retri- 
bution. 

Alri. Bev. But not by violence— —Remember, you 
have sworn it; I had been silent else. 

lot. You need not doubt me ; 1 shall be coo) as 
patience. 

Hn. Bev. See him to-morrow then. 
Lew. And why not now ) By Heaven, the veriest 
worm that crawls is made of braver spirit than this 

Stokely- Yet, for my promise, I'll deal gently with 

him— I mean to watch his looks — Fiom those, and 
from his answers to my charge, much may be leainr. 
(text I'll to Bates, and sift him to the bottom : if I 
nut there, the gang is numerous, and for a bribe will 

each betray the othei Good night; I'll lose no 

tiaae. [Eat- 

Mrs. Sev. These boisterous spirits, how they wound 
«*> But reasoning ia in vain. Come, Charlotte! 
*«B'tl » CHU usual watch. The night grows late. 

CAur. \ iui fearful of events ; yet pleased To- 

uviruw my relieve us. [Got'"!- 
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Enter Jakvis. 
How now, good Jarvis ? 

Jar. I have heard ill news, madam. 

Mrs. Bev. What news i Speak quickly. 

Jar. Men are not what they seem. 1 fear me Mr* 
Stukely is dishonest. 

Char. We know it, Jarvis. But what's your news r 

Jar. That there's an adtion against my master, at 
to friend's suit. 

Mrs. Bev. Oh, villain, villain I 'twas this he threat* 
coed then. Run to that den of robbers, Wilson's— 
Your master may be there. Entreat him home, good 
Jarvis. Say I have business with him— -But tell him 
Bot of Stukely — It may provoke him to revenge— 
Haste, haste, good Jarvis. [Exit Jarvis. 

Char. This minister of hell I Oh, 1 could tear him 
piece-meal I 

Mrs . Bev. I am sick of such a world Yet Hea- \ 

v cn is just j and, in its own good time, will hurl de- ' 
ttruclion on such monsters. [Exeunt. ■ 



SCENE 11. 



Changes to Stukely** Lodgings. Enter Stukely and 

Bates meeting. 

Bates. Where have you been \ 
' StuAe. Fooling my time away ; playing my tricks, 
*ike a tame monkey, to entertain a woman—- No mat- 

Fij 
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tcr w h e r e I have been vexed and disappointed* 
Tell roe of Beverley ; how bore he his last shock? 

Bates. Like one (so Dawson says) whose senses had 
been numb'd with misery. When all was lost, he 
fixed his eyes upon the ground, and stood some time, 
with folded arms, stupid and motionless; then 
snatching his sword, that hung against the wainscot, 
he sat ho* down, and with a look of fiac*d attention, 
drew igurei on the floor. At last, he started up, 
look'd wild, and trembled ; and, like a woman seized 
with her sex's fits, laughed out aloud, while the tears 
triekfed down his face-— so left the room. 

Sktke. Why, this was madness* 

Bates. The madness of despair. 

StuJk, We must confine him then. A prison would 
do well. [A knocking at the door.] Hark I that knock* 
ktg may be his. Go that way down. [Exit Bates.}- 
Who's there * 

Enter Lew son. 

Lew* An enemy— -an open and avowed o*ie« 

StuJU* Why am- I thufr Woke in. upon I This house 
is mine, sir ; and should protect me from- insult and 
ill- manners. 

Lew. Guilt has no place of sanctuary ; wherever 
found, 'tis virtue's lawful game. The fox's hold and 
tyger's den are no security against the hunter. 

Stuke. Your business, sir ) 

JUw. To tell you that I know you— ~ Why this 
CGfrfuwoirf* That took of gtrift and two* ) Is fie* 
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▼erley awake; or has his ' 
that dares like you, should 
deeds, and courage to conf 
coward's fear, to shrink be 

Stuke. Who waits there ? 
• Lew. By Heaven, he dies 
ting the door."] You sho 
strength, sir ; and then, ii 
fortune, the world had mar 
a little paltry villain. 

Stuke. You think I fear j 

Lew. 1 know you fear 1 
[Pulls km by the sleeve*] Yi 
dy's presence took up your 
alone, sir. Why, what a 
km.] The vilest insect in 
trampled on ; yet has this 
cunning and mean arts urn: 
found you, sir; trae'd yo 
rinths. If you would savi 
sk>n : no mercy will be she i 

Stuke. First prove me w\\ i 
your threatening^ are in va i 
vengeance may yet be min • 

Lew. Infamous coward 
[Draws, and Stukely retire 
Yet that a wretch like this s 
ley I it fills me with aston ; 
mean of soul, that even I 

J 







Enter Bates. 

Bala. What is (lie matter! 'Twai Lewson, and 
no! Beverley, that left you — 1 heard him loud— You 
seem alarmed too. 

Steir. Ay, and with reason We are discovered. 

Batei. I feared us much ; and therefore cautioned 
jrou. But you were peremptory. 

Stuie. Thus fools talk ever ; spending their idle 
breath on what is past, and trembling at the future, 
Wc must be active. Beverley, at worst, is but sus- 
picious i but Lew son's genius, and his hate to me, 
will lay all open. Menus must be found to stop liim 

Bates. What means) 

Stuie. Dispatch him Nay, start not Despe- 
rate occasions call for desperate deeds We 1W 

but by bis death. 

Bates. You cannot mean it ( 

Stake. 1 do, by Heaven. 

Batti, Good night, then. [Going. 

Stuie. buy. I must be heard, then answered, 
Perhaps the motion was too sudden; and Iiubiib 
weakness starts at murder, thu' strong n 
pels it. 1 Inn thought long of this; and my lira 
feilings were like yours j a foolish conscience hi 
mi', which soon 1 conquered. The man that wo 
undo me, Nature erics out, undu. Brutes know their 
foes by instinct ; and where superior force is given, 
tb " e destruction. Shall nun do less I Lb*- 

lo our rum ; and shall we, with the 
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means to crush dim, fly from our hunter, c 
tear him i 'Tis folly rtm to hesitate. 
Baits. He has obliged me, and I dare not. 
Suit. Whjr, live to shame then, to begj^iry am 
punishment. Yuu would be privy to the deed, ye 
want the soul to a£t it. Nay, more, had my design 
Veen levelled at his fortune, yoii had stepped in th' 

foremost And what is life without its comforts 

Those you would rob him of, and by a lingerie 
death add cruelty to murder. Henceforth adieu b 
kili-u ade villains — There's djnyer m them, Wha 

jouluvc got is yours ; keep it, and hide with it 

HI deal my future bounty to those i i ..it merit it- 
Bala. What's the reward 1 

StuAt. Equal division of our gains. I swear it, am 
Will be just. 
Butt. Think of the means then. 

Stake. He's gone to Beverley's Wait for him it 

'be street— •! is a dark night, and fit for mischief. A 
dagger would be useful. 
Bales. He sleeps no more. 

Stuie. Consider the reward. When the deed" 
done, I have lanher business with you. Send Daw. 



Balis. Think it already done— and »o, farewell, 

Stuit. Why, farewell Ixwson, then ; and farewel 
lo my fears. This sight secuies me. I'll wait th. 
cvetuwithii). [£«' 
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SCENE Hi. 

Ciang/s to ike Strrrl. Stage darkentd. Enter BEVEttLEV. 
Btv. How like an out-cast do I wander i Loaded 
with every curse tliat drives ihe soul to desperation— 
The midnight robber, as he walks his rounds, tees 
by the glimmering lamp my frariiic looks, and dreadi 
O meet me. Whither am t going I My home lies 
there; all that ii dear on earth it holds too; yet arc 
the gales of dratji more welcome to me — I'll emer it 

o more Who passes there ) 'lis Lewson He 

leets me in a gloomy hour; and memory tells tne lie 
lias been meddling with my fame. 

EtUer Lewson. 

L,ta. Beverley 1 Well met. I 
your affairs. 

Btv. So I have heard, sir ) an 
you as I ought. 

Lew. To-morrow I may deserve your thanks. 1 
as it is, 1 pi to Bales. Discoveries are making I U 
an arch villain trembles at. 

Btv. Discoveries arc made, sir, that you si 
tremble at. Where is this boasted spirit, thisll 
demeanour, that was to call me to 

1 have wrong'd my sister Now say as much, J 

first be ready for defence, as 1 am for i< 
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Bev. The coward's stale acquaintance I who, when 

spreads foul calumny abroad, and dreads just ven. 

ince on him, cries out, What mean you ? I under- 

nd you not. 

Lew. Coward and calumny 1 Whence are those 

rds ? But I forgive, and pity you. 

Bev. Your pity had been kinder to my fame. But 

n have traduced it ; told a vile story to the public 

:, that I have wronged my sister. 

Lew. *Tis false. Shew me the man that dares ac- 

leme. 

Bev. I thought you brave, and of a soul superior 

low malice ; but I have found you, and will have 

ngeance. This is no place for argument. 

Lew. Nor shall it be for violence. Imprudent man I 

to, in revenge for fancied injuries, would pierce 

; heart that loves him. But honest friendship acls 

>m itself, unmoved by slander " or ingratitude. 

The life you thirst for shall be employed to serve 

/ou. 

" Bev. 'Tis thus you would compound then-- — 

First, do a wrong beyond forgiveness, and, to re~ 

dress it, load me with kindnesses unsolicited. 1*11 

not receive it. Your zeal is troublesome. 

" Lew. No matter. It shall be useful. 

" Bev. It will not be accepted. 

" Lew. It must.'* You know me not. 

Bw. Yes, for the slanderer of my fame; who, 

tder shew of friendship, arraigns me of injustice ; 
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buzzing in every ear foul breach of trust, a 
dishonour. 

Lew. Have I done this r Who (old you n 

Btv. The world- 'Tib talked of every whei 

It pleased you to add threats too. You were to c 

me to account Why, da it now, then : 1 shall 

proud of such an arbiter. 

Ltta. Put up your sword, and know me better, 
never injured you. The base suggestion comes fnj 
Stukely : I tee him and hii aims. 

Btv. Whataimsf I'll not eoncealil ; 'twas Stuke 
that accused you. 

Lew. To rid him of an enemy — Perhaps of two' 
He fears discovery, and frames a tale of talaehw 
lo ground revenge and murder on. 

Btv. I must have proof ol this. 

Lea,. Wait till to-morrow then. 

Btv. I will. 

Levi. Good ni"ht 1 go to serve you Forgi 

what's past, as I do j and cheer your family wil 
smiles. To-morrow may confirm them, and mak 
ail happy. [Ln 

Bev. [Pawing.] How vile, and how absurd is m»n 
His boasted honour is but another name for pridr 
which easier bears He consciousness of guilt, ttai 
the world's just reproofs. But 'tis the Fashion of* 
times; and in delencc of falsehood and false honou 
■kh die martyrs. 1 knew not that my nature »•«* 
bad. [Stan* wm*Y 
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Jmr. Such thoughts are best disturbed. 

Bev. I tell thee that they will not. Who sent thee 
hither \ 

Jar. My weeping mistress. 

Bev. Am I so meek a husband then, that a com- 
manding wife prescribes my hours, and sends to chide 
me for my absence ?— — Tell her I'll not return. 

Jar* Those words would kill her. 

Bev. Kill her I Would they not be kind, then? 
But she shall live to curse me- ■ ■ I have deserved it of 
her. Does she not hate me, Jarvis ? 

Jar. Alas, sir, forget your griefs, and let me lead 
you to her t The streets are dangerous. 

Bev. Be wise, and leave me then. The night's black 
horrors are suited to my thoughts — These stones shall 
be my resting-place. [Lies down.] Here shall my soul 
brood o'er it's miseries, till, with the fiends of hell, 
and guilty of the earth, I start and tremble at the 
jnorning's light. 

Jar. For pity's sake, sir Upon my knees, I be^ 

you to quit this place, and these sad thoughts.— Lei 
patience, not despair, possess you—— Rise, I beseecl 
you— There's not a moment of your absence, thaj 
my poor mistress does not groan for. 

Bev. Have I undone her, and is she still so kind 
[Starting up.] Jt is too much — My brain camVt boll 
•t— -Oh, Jarvis, how desperate is that wretch's state 
which only death or madness can relieve. 

Jar. Appease his mind, good Heaven, and give hi) 
resignation I Alas, sir, could beings in the other worl 
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perceive the < 
blessed spirits 
me conjure yi 
the sweet inno 
the ceaseless & 
your manhood 

Ecu. Thou' 
thy entreaties 
miseries. 

"Jar. Bel 
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" Bev. Pr*y 
** sery. 

Jar. I do nc 
this way ; we i 
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Changes to 
Stub* Come 




Batrs. By his own door ; lie was leading me 
Ills house. 1 pretended business *Mi him, and sta 
bed iii m to Ihe he.irt, while he was reaching at l 
bell. 

Sin&e. And did lie fall so suddenly i 

Pain. The repetition pleases yon, I see. I toldyi 
he fell wiihunt ;i groan. 

Stuki. What heard you of Mm this morning' 

Batei. That the watch found him in their round 
and alarmed the servants. I mingled with the era* 

just r.ow, and >aw him dead in In* own roum Tl 

Sight terrified me. 

SnJte, Away with terrors, till his ghost rise and ai 
cuse us. We have no living enemy to fear, unit 
Its Beverley; and him wc have lodged safe in pr 
son. 

Bales. Must he be murdered too f 

Stair. No; 1 have a scheme lu make the law h 
murderer. At what hour did Lewson fall } 

Bata. The cloek struck twelve as I turned to leai 
liim, 'Twas a melancholy bell, 1 thought, tolling ft 
his death. 

Siule. The lime was lucky for us Beverley "I 

*rrcsted at one, yuu say r [To Dawsoi 

Daw, Exaflly. 

Stake. Good. We'll talk of this presently. V 
women were with him, I think [ 

Dam. And old Jjrvis, I would have told voim 
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then fanrf fi?gfef r but your thoughts were too busy.— 
'Tis- wcU yon- have a heart of stone ; the tale would 
iwtt itr eiatf. 

5laa>. Out with it, then. 

D#o>. I tfattfd'htai to hi* lodgings ; and, pretend- 
ing pity for his misfortunes, kept the door open, while 
tfce eflttrs seized Mm*. "Twas a damned deed— but 
ac Matter-'— I followed my instructions. 

&**>• And what 1 said he? 

Daw. He upbraided me with treachery, called you 
a vilhriir, acknowledged the sums you had lent him, 
and submitted to his* form ne. 

JfcaJ*. Add the women*-— 

Am». For a 1 few minutes astonishment kept them 
■ltfiMl fhey looked 1 wildly at one another, while the 
Ida* auretfming down 1 their cheeks. But rage and 
Any sooiv gave them words; and then, in the very 
bitterness of despair, they cursed me, and the monster 
that had employed me. 

Stwke. And you bore it with philosophy ? 

Batr. Till the scene changed, and then I melted. 
1 ordered 1 the officers to take away their prisoner. The 
women- shrieked and would have followed him ; but 
we forbade them. 'Twas then they fell upon their 
knees, the wife fainted, the sister raving, and both, 
with' all the eloquence of misery, endeavouring to 
soften us*. I never felt compassion till that moment ; 
add had the officers been moved like me, we had left 
the business undone, and fled with curses on our- 
selves. But* their hearts were steeled by custom. 



The tears or beauty, and the pangs of affi 
bencalh llieir pity. They lore him from 
aii4 ludged him in prison, with only Jarvii 

Stuie. There lei him lie, 'till we have fa 

ness with him- " And for you, sir, let 

H mure of your compassion A fellow 

•' villany, and employed frum diildliood i 
" hi :.. of hell, should have no dealings 
« passion. 

*' Daw, Say you so, sir ( — You should h 
" the devil that tempted me 

" Sndc. 'Tis false. 1 found you a v 
" therefore employed you — hut no more ol 
" have embarked loo far in mischief to red 
" son is dead, and we arc all principals in h 
« Think of that— There's time enough for 

*' ourselves arc out of danger Beverley 

" i hough ill a gaol — His ruin will sit hear 
*' and discoveries may be made to undo us I 

" thing must Ik done, and speedily. Vl 

" quarrelling with Lewsuil in the street lasl 

[■ 

*• Battt. I did ; hi- steward, Jarvis, saw 

" Stukt. And shall attest it. Here's matt 

" upon. — An unwilling evidence carries v 

'• him." Something of my design I have h 

before — Beverley must be the author of thi 

and we ihe parties to cwtrifl him But h 

ceed will require time and thought C 
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with me \ the foom within is fitted for privacy— But 
no compassion* sir [To Dawson.]— We want leisure 
fart This way. [Exeunt. 



MM- 



SCENE II. 

^ ••— — __ _ 

Cfagtj <* BfiVERLBY'i Lodgings. Enter Mrs. Bive*- 

LEY «M? CfiAALOTTE. 

Mrs. 2J«« No news' of Lewson yet r 

Cbr. None. He went out early, and knows not 
what has happened. 

Mrs. Bev. The clock strikes eight I'll wait no 

longer* 

CUr. Stay but 'till Jams comes. He has sent twice 
to stop us 'till we see him. 

Mrs. Bev. I have no life in this separation Oh, 

what a night was last night 1 I would not pass another 
Mich to purchase worlds by it— -—My poor Beverley 

too 1 What must he have felt ? The very thought 

m e— To have him torn at midnight from 
I A loathsome prison his habitation! A cold damp 
room his lodging! The bleak winds perhaps blowing 
•port his pillow ! No fond wife to lull him to his rest 1 
and no reflections but to wound and tear him I 
'TU too horrible— I wanted love for him, or they 
had not forced him from me.— They should have 
parted soul and body first— I was too tame. 

Char. You must not talk so.— All that we could 
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we did; and Jarvis did the rest— The faithful creature 
■rill give him comfort. Why does he delay coming V 
, Mrs. Btv. And there's another fear. Hispoormai- 
ter may be claiming the last kind office from him— 
Hts heart perhaps is breaking. 
CAar. See where he comes — His looks are cheerful 



Enter Jarvis. 

tin. Bin. Are tears then cheerful? Alas, lie weepsl 
Speak to him, Charlotte— —I have no tongue to ask 
him qucsions. 

Ciar. How does your master, Jarvis I 

Jar. I am old and foolish, madam ; and tears will 
come before my words — But don't you weep ; [To 
Mrs. Bev.] I have a tale of joy for you. 

Mrs. Bev. What tale i Say but he's well, and I 

have joy enough. 

Jar. His mind too shall be well— alt shall be well 
—I -have news for him, that' will make his poor heart 

bound again Fie upon old age— How childish it 

makes mel I have a tale of joy for yon, and my tears 

Ciar. Shed them in showers then, and make haste 
to tell it. 

Mrs. Btv What is it, Jarvis I 

Jar. Yet why should I rejoice when a good man 
dies i Your uncle, madam, died yesterday. 
. Mfn. Btv. My uncle I Oh, Heavens I 
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Ckar. How beard you of his death r 

Jar. His steward came express, madam— I met him 

in the street, enquiring for your lodgings 1 should 

not rejoice perhaps — but he was old, and my poor 
master a prisoner— Now he shall live again — Oh, 'tis 
a brave fortune ! and 'twas death to me to see him a 
prisoner. 

Char. Where left you the steward t 

Jar, I would not bring him hither, to be a witness 
of your distresses ; and besides, I wanted, once before 
I die, to be the messenger of joy to you. My good 
master will be a man again. 

Mrs. Bar. Haste, haste then ; and let us fly to him 1 
We are delaying our own happiness. 

Jar, 1 had forgot a coach, madam, and Lucy has 
ordered one. 

Mrs. Bev. Where was the need of that ? The news 
has given me wings. 

Ckar. I have no joy, 'till my poor brother shares it 
with me. How did he pass the night, Jarvis ? 

Jar. Why now, madam, 1 can tell you. Like a man 
dreaming of death and horrors. When they led him 
to his cell — For 'twas a poor apartment for my mas- 
ter—He flung himself upon a wretched bed, and lay 
speechless 'till day-break. A sigh now and then, and 
a few tears that follow those sighs, were all that told 
me he was alive. I spoke to him, but he would not 
bear me ; and when 1 persisted, he raised his hand at 
me, and knit his brow so ■ 1 thought he would have 
struck me. 
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Mri. Bev. Oh, mini ulllr I but what said he, Jarvis I 
Or v.-as lie silent all night 1 

Jar. At dny-brcak he started from the bed, and 
looking wildly al me, asked who I wis, 1 told him, 

and bid lii in be of comfort Begone, oid wretch, 

says he 1 have sworn never to know comfort.— 

My wifel my child I mysisierl I have undone them 
all, and will know no comfort. Then falling apt$ Ml 
knees, he imprecated curses upon himself. 

Airs. Btv. This is too horrible! But you did pK 

leave him sol 

Char. No, I am sure he did not. 

Jar. I had not the heart, madam, fty degree* I 
brought him to himself. A shower of tears came » 
his relief; and he called me his kindest friend, and 

begged forgiveness Of me like a child My hurt 

throbbed so, I could not speak to him. He turned 
from me for a minute or two, and suppressing a it* 

bitter sigh', enquired after his wretched family. 

" Wretched was his word, madam — Asked how y» 
" bore the misery of last night — If you had the goad- 
" ncss to see him in prison : and then beggad me to 
'< hasten to you. I told him lie must be more himself 
*' first— He promised me he would; and bating a few 
" sudden intervals, he became composed and easy— 
*' And then I left him ; but not without an attendant 
" —a servant in the prison whom 1 hired to wail 

" upon him — 'Tis an hour since we parted 1 WW 

11 prevented in my haste 10 be the rat'v,L" 
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Mr*. ftp. Wbat 9 tale is this 1— But we have staid 
too long——" A coach is needless. 

" Ckar. Ifarki \ hear one at the door." 

Jar* u And Lucy comes to tell us 1 '— We'll away 
this moment. 

Mrs. ifcp. To comfort hi no, or die with him. [Ex. 

" SCENE 111. 

11 Changes to StukeltV Lodgings. Enter Stukely, 
?« Batis, o*<z* Dawiom. 

V &*A*. Here's presumptive evidence at least— or 
u if we want more, why we must swear more. But 
" all unwillingly— We gain credit by reluctance — I 
11 have tpld you how to proceed. Beverley must die 

«i We hunt him in view now, and must not 

" slacken in the chace. 'Tis either death for him, or 
" ahame and punishment for us. Think of that, and 
" reroem.ber your instructions — You, Bates, must to 
<( the prison immediately. I would be there but a 
u few minutes before you ; and you, Dawson, must 
M follow in a few minutes after. So here we divide 
11 —But answer me ; are you resolved upon this 
" business like men I 

" Batts. Like villains rather— But you may depend 
" upon us. 

" Stub. Like what we are then— You make no an* 
'fswer, Dawson— Compassion, I suppose, has seized 
"you. 

H 
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" Daw. No; I have disclaimed it.^— My answer 
" is Bates's You may depend upon me. 

*' Stake. Consider the reward I Riches and seen- 
" rity 1 I have sworn to divide with you to the Nst 

" shilling So here we separate till we meet in pri- 

" son Remember your instructions, and be men, 

•• [Exeat." 

SCENE IV. 

Changes to a Prison. Beverley a dimrotrcd sitting 
jtfttT a short pausr, he starts up, and comes forward. 
Reo. Why, there's an end then, I have judged ite- 
Hberately, and the result is death. How ilte tehf- 
murderer's account mav stand, I know not. Bill 
this I know — the load of hateful life oppresses me ™ 
much — The horrors of my soul are more than I M" 

bear— [Oferi to kneel } Father of mercy I 1 cannot 

pray Despair has laid his iron hand upon me, >nd 

sealed me for perdition Conscience I Conscience! 

thy clamours arc too loud Here's that shall silence 

thee. [Takes a phial out ef hit pttket, and looks at ft.] 
Thou art most friendly to the miserable. Come 

then, thou rordi.il lor sick minds Come to ntf 

heart. [Drinis.~] Oh, that the giavc would bury me- 
mory as well as body ! For if the soul sees and feels 
the sufferings of those dear ones it leaves behind, the 
Everlasting has no vengeance to torment it deeper— 
I'll think no more on'i— Reflection comes too late— 
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Once there was a time for't — but now 'tis past.— - 
Who's there r 

Enter Jarvis. 

Jar. One that hoped to see you with better looks— 
J Why d' you turn so from me I I have brought com- 
j fort with me. And see who comes to give it wel- 
i come. 

Bev. My wife and sister I Why, 'tis but one pang 
more then, and farewell world. [Aside* 

Enter Mrs, Beverley and Charlotte. 

Mrs. Bev. Where is he i [Runs and embraces him,'] 
Oh, I have him I I have him I And now they shall 
never part us more— I have news, love, to make you 
happy for ever " But don't look coldly on me. 

" Char. How is it, brother ? 

w Mrs* Bev.'* Alas ! he hears us not— — Speak to 
me, love. I have no heart to see you thus. 

Bev. " Nor I to bear the sense of so much shame" 
—This is a sad place ! 

Mrs. Bev. We came to take you from it. To tell 
you the world goes well again. That Providence has 
seen our sorrows, and sent the means to help them— 
Your uncle died yesterday. 

Bev. My uncle i — No, do not say sol— Oh, I am 
sick at heart I 
Mrs. Bev. Indeed! — I meant to bring you comfort. 
Bev. Tell me he lives then— If you would bring 
me comfort, tell me he lives. 

u ;; 
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Mrs. Btv. And if I did — I have no power to raise 
the dead He died yesterday. 

I'-,.. A nd 1 am heir to him r 

Jar. To his whole estate, sir But bear il pa* 

tienfly— pray bear it patiently. 

Bev. Well, well — [Pausing.] Why, fame says I 
am rich then I 

Mrs, Btv. And truly so Why do you look so 

wildly I 

Bcv. Do I > The news was unexpected. But hat 
he left me all f 

Jar. All, all, sir — He could not leave it from you. 

Btv. I am sorry for it. 

"CAar. Sorry I Why sorry » 

«' Btv. Your uncle's dead, Charlotte. 

" Char. Peace be with his soul then— Is it so ter- 
*' rible that an old man should die t 

" Btv. He should have been immortal." 

Mrs. Btv. " Heaven knows I wished not for his 
" death. 'Twas the will of Providence that lie should 
«( die"- Why are you disturbed 90 ( 

Bev. Has death no terrors in hi 

Mrs. Btv. Not art old man's death. Yet if it trou- 
bles you, I wish him living. 

Bev. And T, with all my heart. 

*' Char. Why, what's the matter ( 

*' Bev. Nothing — How heard you of his death 1 

" Mtt. Bin. Mis steward came express. Would I 
"had never known it I" 

Bev. " Or had heard it one day sooner" For' 
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have a tale to tell, sh 
the power of speech 
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be doubly done to che< 
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Btv. I would kneel too, but that offended Heaven 
would turn my prayers into cirrsej. *' What have I 
" to ask fori I, who have shook hands with hope ! 
•' Is it for length of days that I should kneel? No; 
" my time is limited. Or is it for this world's bles- 
" sings upon you and yours 1 To pour out my heart 
« in wislw* for a ruined wife, a child, and sister? 
•' Oh, no I" for I have done a deed to make life hor- 
rible to you 

" Mrt. Btv. Why horrible? Is poverty so lior- 
•' rible t— The real wanrs of life are few. A little 
*' industry will supply them all — And cheerfulness 
" will follow— It is the privilege of honest industry, 
" and we'll enjoy it fully. 

" Btv. Never, never — Oh, I have told yon but ill 
" part. The irrevocable deed is done." 

Alrj. Biv. What deed i — " And why do you Irtk 
" so at me > 

" Bev. A deed Ihat dooms my soul to vengeance— 

»" That seals your misery here, and mine hereafter. 
" Mrs. Bcv. No, no ; you have a heart too gvA 
«' for't— Alas I he raves, Charloite— His looks iw 
" terrify me— Speak comfort lo him— He can have 
" done no deed of wickedness. 

" Char. And yet I fear the worst What it it, 

" brotheri" 
Btv. A deed of horror. 

Jar. Ask him no questions, madam— This List mis- 
fortune has hurt his brain. A little time will give 
him patience. 
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" Mrs. Rev. He comes in pity, he says I O, ex- 
"ecrahic villain 1 The friend is killed then, and this 
" the murderer I" 

Ben. Silence, I charge you, Proceed, sir. 

Stuie. No. Justice may stop the tale — and here's 

Enter Bath. 

Bales. The news, I see, lias reached you. But 
lake comfort, nudum. [To Char.] There's one wiili- 
oui Esquiring for you. — Go to him, and lose no time. 

Char, O misery I misery I [Exit. 

Mn. Bet,. Follow her, Jarvts. If it be true tliat 
Lew tun's dead, her grief may kill her. 

Baits. Jams must slay here, madam. I have some 
on.-Mi.ins tor him. 

State. Rjther let him fly. His evidence may crush 
hi, matler. 

Bcv. Why ay; this luol.s I il.c management. 

Salts. He found you quarrelling with Lcwsunin 
(he streets last nigh'. \Tt B«. 

Mn. Bee. No ; 1 am sure he did not. 

Jar. Or if I did 

Mrs. Bcv. 'Tis false, old man— They hid no quar- 
rel ; there was no cause for quarrel. 

Bcv. Let him proceed, I say Oh I I am sick I 

sick! Reach u chair. [He nit deal. 

Mrs. Bcv. You droop and tremble, love. Your 

eyes are fixed loo ■ Yel you ai 

Ltwson's UcurJ, you killed him not. 
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Stuie. Who sent foi I 

Baits. 'Twas I i 

be think of Wfchc 

Stuke. Whatwitftes 
Bates. A right one. 

Enter Lbwsc ! 
Stuke. Lewsort! 0« I 

Mrs. Beo. Risen fin i 
eiffetted happiness! 

CMar. Or is't his gh< • 
would please yoil, sir. 

Jar. What riddle's t ! 

Bev. Be quick and ti 
few* 

Mrs. Beo. Alas! wh 
happily. 

Lew. While shame ai 
viper. IPaimHiigtoStdk 
too busy in his secrets, 
Bates, to prevent the ] 
aloof to give it credif.- 

Ckdr. And give me] 

Le*. I felt 'em ill, 
But vengeance wanted i 
was but half e&ttitai. 
lowed the supposed mil 
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on his once wicked associates, he comes to fix the 
guilt on Beverley. 

Mrs. Bev. Ol execrable wretch I 

Bales. Di" son and I ate witnesses of this. 

Lew. And Ol a thousand frauds, [{is fortune 
ruined by sharpers and f»lse dice ; and Siukely sole 
contriver and pussesior of all. 

Daw. Had he but slopped on this side murder, we 
had been villains still. 

Mrs. Btv. Thus Heaven turns evil into good: ami 
by permitting sin, warns men to virtue. 

Lew. Yet punishes tlie instrument. So shall our 
laws; tho' nut with death. But death were mercy. 
Shame, beggary, and imprisonment, unpitied misery, 
the stings of conscience, and the curses of mankind 
shall make life hateful 10 him— till at last -hu own 
hand end linn — How does my friend i [To Bev. 

Bev. Why well. Who's lie that asks met 

Mrs Bev. 'Tii Lewson, love Why do you loot 

Btv. They lold me he wai murdered. [Wil&f. 

Mrs. Biv. Ay; but he lives to save us. 

Bev. Lend me your hand — The room turns round. 

Mrs. Bin. O Heaven I 

Lew. This villain here disturbs him. Remove him 

from his sight And for your lives see that you 

guard him. [Stukely u taken effby Dawson and Bates.] 
How is it, sir 1 

Bev. 'lis here and here. [Printing lo its W 

and Heart.] And now it tears me! 
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Mrs. Bev. You ft 
disturbs you ? 

"Lew. This sudd 

t€ wants rest too ] i 

" His brain is giddy. 

u Char. Ay, never 
" — O I I fear I I fea 

u Mrs. Bev. Presei i 
my life 1 look at me I- 

Bev. A furnace ra ; 
u been too hasty. 
- " Mrs. Bev. Indeed 
» Jarvis » Fly, fly fo 
"—Weep not, but fl; 
u hasty deed ?— Yet d. 
u have guessed. 

" Bev. Call back the 
4t dicine's power to he | 

" Mrs. Bev. Is it the 

€t Bev. 9 ' Down, rest I 
hand on his heart.] d< 
There you shall rack n ' 

"Mrs. Bev. Help, ( 
" [7i Lewson.] This ii 

** Iter. That pang v 

" senses." Where's 

give me, love i 

-Mrj. -fin/. Alas ! for i 

** Bev. [Starting agai 
u N ow all is quiet- 

9 
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Mrs. Btv I will ull me for "hat 1" 

Bev. For meanly dying. 

Mrs. Btv. No — do not say it. 

Btv. As truly as my soul must answer it. Had 

Jarvis slaid this morning, all had been well. But 
pressed by shame — pent in a prison — tormented with 
my pangs for you — driven to despair and madpets— I 
took the advantage of his absence, corrupted tlio poor 
wretch he left to guard me, and— swallowed poison. 

Mrs. Btv. Q fatal deed 1 

Char. Dreadful and cruel ! 

Btv. Ay, most accursed — And now I go to my ac- 
count. " This rest from pain brings death j yet 'tis 
" Heaven's kindness to me. I wished for ease, a mo- 
" ment's ease, that cool repentance and contrition 

" mtgbt soften vengeance." Bend me, and let me 

kneel. [They lift him frma his chair, and support him o* 
his hners.] I'll pray for you too. Thou Power that 
madest me, hear me I If for a life of frailty, andtliis 
too hasty deed of death, thy justice dooms me, htrc 
I acquit the sentence. But if enthroned in mercy 
where thou si tt est, thy pity lias beheld me, scndJPf 
a gleam of hope; that in these last and biitcr mo- 
ments my soul may taste of comfort 1 and for these 
mourners here, Ol let their lives be peaceful, aid 

their deaths happy I " Now raise me." 

[They tif I hiii tathitUir- 

Mrs. Btv. Restore him, Heaven! Stretch forth thy 
arm omnipotent, and snatch him from the gulfl"™ 
O save him 1 save him ! or tti ne die iw. 
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" Bev. Alias I that prayer is fruitless. Already 
" death has seized me — Yet Heaven is gracious—I 
" asked for hope, as the bright presage of forgiveness, 
" and like a light, blazing through darkness, it came 
" a»d cheered me — 'Twas all I lived for," and now I 
die. 

" Mrs. Bev. Not yet I— Not yet I— Stay but a little 
« and I'll die too." 

Bev. No; live, I charge you. — We have a little one. 
— Tho* I have left him, you will not leave him. — To 
Lewson's kindness I bequeath him. — Is not this Char- 
lotte?— We have lived in love, tho' I have wronged 
you.— Can you forgive me, Charlotte ? 

Char, Forgive you I O my poor brother I 

Bev* " Lend me your hand, love— So — raise me 
* '—No ' twill not be—— My life is finished — " 
01 for a few short moments, to tell you how my heart 
bleeds for you— That even now, thus dying as I am, 
dubious and fearful of hereafter, my bosom pang is for 
your miseries, support her, Heaven !— And now I go 
-— O, mercy 1 mercy 1 [Dies* 

Lew, Then all is over— -How is it, madam ?— 
My poor Charlotte too I 

Enter Jar vis. 

cc Jar. How does my master, madam ? Here's help 
u at hand Am I too late then ? [Seeing Bev. 

" Char. Tears ! tears 1 why fall you not O 

"wretched sister I -Speak to her, Lewson— ' 

Her grief is speechless. 
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And 'tis a horrid scandal, I declare, 
That Jour strange queens should rival all the fair ; 
Four jilts with neither beauty, wit, nor parts, 
shame I have got possession of their hearts : 
And those bold sluts, for all their queenly pride, 
Have play'd loose tricks, or else they're much bely'd. 
Cards were at first for benefits design' d % 
Sent to amuse, and not enslave the mind. 
From good to bad how easy the transition / 
For what was pleasure once, is now perdition. 
Fair ladies^ then, these wicked gamesters shun, 
Whoever weds one, is, you see, undone. 



THE END* 
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PROLOGUE. 



\ 
LOULD those, who never try'd, conceive the sweat, 
72* toil required, to make a Play complete ; 
Tfyd pardon, or encourage all that could 
Prttend to be hut tolerably good. 
?bt t Wit, and Humour's hard to meet in one, 
Jndyet, without 'em aU—— r -aU's lamely done t 
0V Wit, perhaps, another Humour paints ; 
•A third designs you well, but Genius wants ; 
f fourth begins withjire — but, ah ! too weak to hold it, 

Joints. 
4 modern Bard, who late adorn d the bays, 
yhost muse advanced his fame to envy' d praise, 
y&s still observ'd to want his judgment most in plays. 
*W, he too often found, required the pain, 
^td stronger forces of a vigorous brain : 
™ a }y even altered Plays, like old houses mended, 
G°ti Utile less than new, before they're ended ; 
^ least, our Author finds the experience true, 
fy equal pains has made this wholly new : 
dndtho' the Name seems old, the Scenes will show 
11(11 'tis, in fact, no more the same, than now 
Qm% dChatsworth is, what 'twas some years ago* 
QT don the boldness, that a Play should dare, 
v Uh works of so much wonder to compare : 
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But as that fabric i ancient, walls or wooc 
IVert little worth, to makt this new one g 
So of this Play, we hope, 'til understood. 
For tho' from former Scenes tome hints h 
Tlie ground- plod wholly tkaug'dfrom w 
Not but he hopes you'll find enough that's , 
In plot, in persons, wit, and humour too 
Yet what's not his, he owns in other's rig 
War toils At now for fame, but your delig, 
Of that's attain' d, what's the matter whe 
applaud the Scenes, and strip him of th 
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THE DOUBLE GALLANT. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



Tke Park. Enter Clerimont and Atall. 

Clerimont. 
U. Atall, your very humble servant. 
At. O, Clerimont, such an adventure 1 I was just 
iog to your lodgings ; such a transporting accident I 
short, 1 am now positively in love for altogether. 
Cler. All the sex together, I believe. 
Au Nay, if thou dost not believe me, and stand my 
end, I am ruin'd past redemption. 
Qer, Dear sir, if 1 stand your friend without be* 
ting you, won't that do as well i But why should 
u think I don't believe you I I have seen you twice 
love within this fortnight ; and it would be hard 
iced to suppose a heart of so much mettle could not 
Id out a third engagement. 

At. Then, to be serious, in one word, I am ho- 
urably in love j and, if she proves the woman I 
Uure she must, will positively marry her. 

Bij 



( 
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Cier. Marry I O degenerate virtue ! 

At. Now, will you help me ? 

Cier* Sir, you may depend upon me. Pray give me 
leave first to ask a question or two. What is this 
honourable lady's name ? 

At* Faith, I don't know. 

Cier, What are her parents ? 

jit. I cann't tell. 

CUr. What fortune has she \ 

At. I don't know. 

Cier. Where does she live \ 

At. I cann't tell. 

Cier. A. very concise account of the person you de- 
sign to marry. Pray, sir, what is it you do know of 
her? 

M. That I'll tell you. Coming yesterday from 
Greenwich by water, I overtook a pair of oars, whose 
lovely freight was one single lady, and a fellow in a 
handsome livery in the stern. When I came up, I 
had at first resolved to use the privilege of the ele- 
ment, and bait her with waterman's wit, till I came 
to the bridge ; but, as soon as she saw me, she very 
prudently prevented my design ; and, as I passed, 
bowed to me with an humble blush, that spoke at 
once such sense, so just a fear, and modesty, as put 
the loosest of my thoughts to rout. And when she 
found her fears had moved me into manners, the cau- 
tious gloom that sat upon her beauties disappeared ; 
her sparkling eyes resumed their native fire; she 
looked, she smiled, she talked, while Iter diffusive 
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charms new fired my heart, and gave mjr soul a soft- 
nes* it never felt before. To be brief, her conver- 
sation was as charming as her person, both easy, un- 
constrained, and sprightly : but then her limbs 1 O 
rapturous thought I The snowy down upon the wings 
of unfledged love had never half that softness. 

Cier. Raptures indeed. Pray, sir, haw came you 
so well acquainted with her limb* ) 

At, By the most fortunate misfortune sure that 
ever was : for, at we were shooting the bridge, her 
boat, by the negligence of the waterman, running 
against the piles, was overset: out jumps the foot- 
man to take care of a single rogue, and down went 
the poor lady to the bottom. My boat being before 
her, the stream drove her, by the help of her clothes, 
toward me ; at sight of her 1 plunged in, caught her 
in my arms, and, with much ado, supported her till 
my waterman pulled in to save us. But the charming 
difficulty of her getting into the boat, gave me a 
transport that all the wide water in the Thames had 
not power to cool i for, sir, while I was giving her a 
lift into the boat, I found the floating of her clothes \ 
had left her lovely limbs beneath as bare as a new- 
born Venus rising from the sea. 

CUt. What an impudent happiness art thou capable 
of! 

At, When she was a little recovered from her 

fright, she began to enquire my name, abode, and 

circumstances, that the might know to whom she 

owed her life and preservation. Now, to tell you th* 

B iij 
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you. [Exit At.] What a happy fellow is this, that 

ccess wli!i the women purely to hi3 incon- 
stancy > Here conies another too, almost as happy >i 
fellow that's wise enough to be but hair in love, 
and make his whole life a studied idltncM t 

Enter Careless. 
So, Carelesi! you're constant, I see, to your morn- 
inn's Hunter. Well, how stand matters I— I heir 

strange things of ihee; that afler hawing railed atmir- 
liiu'-* "II thy life, thou hast resolved to fall into the 
noose at last. 

Can. 1 don't see any great terror in the noose, is 
yon call it, when a man's weary of liberty r the liberty 
of playing the fool, when one's turned of thirty, is not 
of much value. 

Citr. Hey-day! Then you begin to havenoiliingin 
your heart now, but settlements, children, and lh» 
main chance ) 

Care. Even so, faith ; but in hopes to come at 'en 
too, I am forced uery often to make my way ihou|h 
pill), elixirs, bolus's, ptisans, and gallipoii. 

Cler. What, Is your mistress an apothecary's *!• 

Cart. No, but she is an apothecary's simp, ft*, 
keeps as many drugs in her bed-chamber ; she h» 

her phytic for every hour of the day and night to 

'tin vulgar, she sa\s to be a moment in rude and per- 
fect health. Her bed lined with poppies; the black 
boys at die feet, that the healthy employ 10 bear flow* 
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crs in their arms, si ' 
other sleepy potions : 
common and offensiv : 
breathe nothing but t 
scents of hartshorn, n 
Cler. Why, at this \ 
sort of Hippocrates, 
has this extraordinary 
Care. She has one, 
without being so deep 
Cler. What's that ? 
Care. Why, two the- 
Cler, No vulgar bea 
thou for any considera 
pital, this box of physi 
upon a pill ? 

Care. O, dear sir, 1 1 
mour is as fantastic a:< 
lish must come near h 
impertinencies : her r 
her dress Indian, and 
the coachman came 01 
Rusisa, Flanders are 
trim are a motley crov 
lamots, and pale blue: 
that comes from beyo 
are those of her ow 
with nothing o' this 
caries. 
Cler, Apothecaries 




aught I Mf, 11 a perfect dose of folly and physic; in 
month's lime she'll grow like an antimonial cup, am 
a kiss will b<- ahle 10 work with you. 

Cart. Jlu! lo prevent that, Tom, I design upon thi 
wrdding-.lay to break all her gallipots, kitk the doc- 
tor down Itairt, and force her, instead of physic, 11 
take a hearty meal of a swinging rump of boiled bet! 
and catrots, and so 'faith I have told her. 

Cltr. That's something familiar: are you joiuffl 
man and wife J 

Cart. O nearer) for I sometimes plague her till the 
hates the very sight uf me. 

Clrr. Ha.hal very good! So being a very trouble- 
ttime lover, you pretend to cure her of her physic by 
a counter poison. 

Care. Right) I intend to see a doctor to prescribe 
to her in hour of my conversation to be taken «try 
night and morning ; and this to he continued till hW 
fever of aversion's over. 

C/tr. An admirable recipe I 

Cart. Well, Tom, but how stands thy own affair I 
Is Clarinda kind yetr 

C/tr. Faith 1 cannot say she's absolutely kind, M 
•he's pretty near it : fur she's grown so ridiculously ill- 
humoured to me of late, that if she kreps the sat* 
airs a week longer, I am in hopes to find as mud 
ease from her folly, as my constancy would from 1* 

guod* nature But to be plain, I'm afraid I ha" 

some secret rival in the case ; for women's vanitysd 
dom gives them courage enough to use an old lote 
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heartily ill 
they intem 

Care. V 
1 presume 

Ocr. Yt 
please : tf 
fortune, tl 
his fingers 
am afraid 
marry witl 
altered in 
what to do 

Care. W 



Changes to 
Sir 

Sir Sol. < 

great confk 

som secrets 

Sup. Yet 

Sir Sot. 

but be seer 

Sup. I'll 

Sir So/. ) 

thee and 1, 

hales me tc 

Sup. Ah 
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they may be so many priva 

domr 
Sup. Ah, sir! your worshi] 

against your coming to this eiK 

Sir Sol. Thou wert indeed, i 

woman 1 fair and faithless 1 

worked me to her wishes ; — li 

I let my empire moulder from 

all for love.— I must have a yc 

rian to me— I hate her too— -at 

I'm still jealous of her.— Stay 

the fashionable virtues she has 

happy. In the first place — 1 t 

Sufi. Ah, that's because you 

Sir Sol. As for her cxpenc 

reach them ; she's always long 

and useless j she will certainly 

ribbands, fans, laces, per fw 

parches, jessamine gloves, and 

Sup. Ah, sir, that's a cruel 

Sir Sol. To sum up all woulc 

only way to put a stop to her 

off my coach, turn away her < 

Swiss porter, bar up the door: 

and then she'll be less cxpensi 

Sup. Ay, sir, for few won 

while to dress for their husbai 

Sir Sol. Then we shaVt b< 

Lady Tittle-tattle's howd'ye's 

Lady Dainty's spleen, or the 

that grim beast her horrible d 

C 
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Sup. No, sir, nor the impertinence of lhat great fat 
creature, mj r Lady Swill-Tea. 

Sir Sol. And her squinting danghfer.— Mo, Supple, 
after this niplif, nothing in petticoats shall come »itl> 
in ten yards of my doors. 

Sup. Nor in breeches neither. 

Sir Sol. Only Mr. Clerimont ; fori expert him to 
sign at tides with me for the five hundred pound lie 
is to give me, for lhat ungovernable jute my irfttt 

Clarinda. But now to my own affairs. Til step 

into the park, and si e if 1 cm meet with my tin]. tint 
spouse there. I warrant, engaged in some InBWWlt 
freedoitl, as she rails it, as walking in a mask, M Ij!jJi 
at the int pertinencies of Tops lhat don't know her ; 
hut 'tis more likely, I'm afraid, a plot to intrigue with 
those that do. Oh, how many torments lie in tiie 
small circle of a wedding- rin^. [itriat- 
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Ha,1, 


1 poor Syl vi 
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Syl. 


Jay, pr'ythee 


don 


t laugh at me 


There's it) 




.ng for incli 


atioi 


: for if the 


e were, you 


know, 


vhy should it 


ie a greater folly i 


me, to fill 


in love 


with a man 


never saw but on 


e in my lifer 


thin it 


% in you to resist a. 


\ hottest gentleman, who* 













Mil. THl DOCILE CALUUT. 1«J 

fidelity has deserved your heart an hundred times 

CJar. Ah, but an utter stranger, cousin, and one 
that, for aught you know, may be no gentleman. 

Syl. That's impossible : his conversation could not 
be counterfeit. An elevated wit, and good breeding, 
have a nalutal lustre that's inimitable. Beside, he 
saved my life at the hazard of his own; so that part 
e.f what 1 give him! is but gratitude. 

" Gar. Well j~- you are the first woman that ever 
" took fire in the middle of the Thames, sure.'* But 
suppose now he is married, and hat three or four 
children. 

Syi. Fsha 1 pr*ythe« don't tease me with so many 
ill- uatui ed objections. I tell you he is not married I 
1 am sure he is not : for I never saw a face look more 
iu humour in my life. Beside, he told me himself, 
he was a country gentleman, just come to town npou 
business: and I am resolved ti> believe him. 

Clar, Well, well ; 111 suppose you both as fit for 
one another as a couple of tallies. But, still, my dear, 
you know there's a surly old father's command against 
you ; he is in articles to marry you to another : and 
though [ know love is a notable contriver, I cann't see 
how you'll get over that difficulty. 

*»/. ' Tit a terrible one, I own ; but with a little of 
your assistance, dear Clarinda, I am still in hopes to 
bring it to an even wager, 1 prove as wise as my 
father. 

CUr. Nay, you may be sure of me ; you may see 
Cy 
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by the management of my own amours, I have ; 
nuliir.il li COlDpaSMOfl for disobedience, I sha'n'l be 
able lo refuse you any tiling in distress. — There's mj 
kind ; lell me huw 1 can serve you I 

$}i. Why ilius ; because I would nut mttiHf 

discover myself to liitn at once, 1 have sent him i 
' note to visit mc here, as if these Lodgings were BJ 

Ciar. Hither I to my lodging I 'Twas well 1 scut 
Colonel Standfast word i should not be tit home. 

[AM 

Syl. I hope you'll pardon my freedom, llnctatf 
end of my taking it loo, was to have your opinion ur 
him before I engage any farther. 

Gar. Oh, it needs no apology ; any thing of mint 
is at your service. ■.— I am only afraid my trouble, 
some lover, Mr. Clerimonr, should happen to j« 
him, who is of laic so impertinently te.doiia ot j riv;il, 

though from what cause I know not not but I 

lie too. [4iidt.] I say, should he sec htm, your 
country gentleman would be in danger, 1 can tell 

Syl. Oh, there's no fear of that ; for I have ordered 
him to be brought in the back way : when 1 hull 
talked with him a liitlc alone, I'll find an occasion m 
leave him with you; and then we'll compare W 
opinions of him. 

Enter a Sirvant to Climhda.. 
Sub. Madam, my Lady Sadlife. [£*A 
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SyL Pshal shekel 
Clar. Don't peunei 
take car* of her. 

Enta 

Z. Sad. Oh, my d< 
meriting, sure, that e 
The park never was 
Clar. 'Tis always i 
L, Sad* 'Tis never 
SyL How civilly 
[dside.] Was there a 
£• Sfw/. Abun4anc 
season : for 'twas b< 
hour you know wher 
Oh, the air was so 
complete the pleasur 
by the most charmin 
young fellow, sure, 
with. 

Clar, Who was it 
f.. Sad- Nay, Heat 
now as his cqu versati 
feltaws are to him I 
SyL What sqrt of 
L. Sad Tail, stra 
and a look as cheer ft 
SyL The picture's 
say gentleman'* ! 
Gar. I wish this c 
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Syl. How came you to pari wilh him so soon) 
L. Sad. Oh, name it not 1 that denial damper 
all plelfiire, my husband, Sir Solomon, came into I 
Mall in the very crisis of oor conversation,— 1 s 
him M a distance, and complained that i lie air gr 
tainted, that I was sick o'lh* sudden, and left hi 
inch abruptness and confusion, as if he had been 
self my husband. 

Clar. A melancholy disappointment, indeed I 
L. Sad. Oh, 'lis a husband's nature to give ih 

A Savant caters and whispers Syl 
Syl. Desire him to walk in. — Cousin, you'll b 
ham!. 

Clar. In rhe next room. Come, tnadam, Sylv 

has a lii lie business I I'il shew you some of llie %v 
est, preiieat figured china. 
L. Sad. My dear, 1 wait on y> 

[£*«itiA. Sad. , 






Enttr Atai.i., as Mr. FaEiMAN. 

Syl. You find, sir, I have kept my word ir 

you ; 'tis all you yet have asked of me ; and * 

know 'lis in my power to be more obliging, (hen 

nothing you can command in honour 1 shall refu 

At. This generous oiler, madam, is so high an ol 
ligation, that it were almost mean in me to ask 
f irlher favour. But 'tis a lover's merit (o be j mi* 
in his wishes and grasp at all occasions V 
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than. I own I feel your charms too sensibly prevail, 
bat dare not give a loose to my ambitious thoughts, 
Mil I have passed one dreadful doubt that shakes 
tbetn. 

SyL If 'tis in my power to clear it, ask me freely. 

At. I tremble at the trial; and yet, methinks, my 
J fears are vain: but yet to kill or cure them once for 
j ever, be just and tell me— -—are you married ? 

SyL If that can make you easy, no. 

At 'Tis ease indeed — nor are you promised, nor 
your heart engaged r 

Syl. That's hard to tell you : but to be just, I own 
*&y father has engaged my person to one 2 never saw; 
*nd my heart I fear is inclining to one he never saw. 

At. Oh, yet be merciful, and ease my doubt ; tell 
*&e the happy man that has deserved so exquisite a 
blessing. 

Syl, That, sir, requires some pause : first tell me 
Why you're so inquisitive, without letting me know 
^hc condition of your own heart. 

At. In every circumstance my heart's the same with 

>ours; 'tis promised to one 1 never saw, by a com- 

Qianding father, who, by my firm hopes of happiness, 

I am resolved to disobey, unless your cruelty pre- 

. Vents it. 

Syl. But my disobedience would beggar me. 

At. Banish that fear. I'm heir to a fortune will 
•upport you like yourself. — May 1 not know your 
family. 

Syl. Yet you must not. 
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At. Why ili.it nicely I Is not it in my power to in. 
quire whose hoMB this is » lien I am none ! 

Syt, And be never the « iscr. These lodgings art 
a friend's, and are only borrowed on this occasion I l»n 
to mve you the trouble of any Further needles qiirs- 
lions, 1 will make you dm propusal. 1 have a young 
lady here within, who is the only confident of my en 
gagementi to ion i on lier o [pinion 1 rely ; nor ci 
you take it ill, if I take no further steps without it 
'twould be uuseuhle indeed should we buth met 
beg.ais. ! own your actiunsand appearjitre tneri 
all you can desire ; let her be as well satisfied of your 
pretensions and condition, and you shall find it jlaVt 
be a little fortune shall make me ungrateful. 

jit. So generous an offer exceeds my hopes. 

Syt. Who's there f 

Eater a Servant. 
Desire my cousin Clarinda to walk in. 
At. Hal Clarinda! ir it should be my Clatittd* 

now, I'm in a sweet condition by all that's terrible 

(he very she I — this was finely contrived of fortune, 
[iJinib 



C/ar. Defend me I Colonel Standfast I— She lid 
certainly discovered my affairs with him, and has a 
mind to insult me by an atftfted resignation of b* 
pretensions to him. — I'll disappoint her — I won't 
know him. [A**. 
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SyL Cousin, pray, < 
man I am so much ofc 
Hon of mine, and the 

At. I shall be prou 
of your friends. 

Ciar. Soh ! he take 
to know me neither : 
am confounded 1 — I 
unconcerned he look 
before my face. 

Lady S. 

£. Sad. What do 
low that talked with 
is the luckiest accidei 
him. 

Syt. Cousin, and 1^ 
make any apology-*] 
my leaving you toget 
wait on you again. 

At. Sol I* in a 
buff's the word: I'll 

Ctar. Mr. Freemar 
his name too ! How 
senses sure, and yet i 
as if \e had a mind 
could ind in my heai 
see how far he'll can 
«it, sir I 

M. What the dev 
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,i mind CO ivm-ilci !:"'-■ me, ami D< 

With all im ticjrr : ii l.L-r Ladyshtp won't known*, 

I'm smc 'lis not my buiinrsi. >[ litis time lo know htf. 

[Wf. 

Ctar. Certainly that face is cannon pr«tf. [.foiifc 

,01, Now fur 4 luimal ipcect), as ill had never (MB 

her in my life be (We. [.fciA.j Madam— »-h«al 

Madam — I — a hem I 

Ctar. Curie "of th.it steady face. [Alidb 

At. 1 say, madam, since I am an niter strangerM 

you. 1 am afraid it will be very difficult for me ■ 

offer you more arguments tlian one to do inr a fiieiria 

ship with, your cousin ; hut if you aie, as she u-etm 

lo own yon, her real fi lend, 1 presume you caon'i («** 

her a better proof of yum being so, ilian plcj4i|ig tl* 

cause of a sincere and humble love., kIwm inkier 

wishet never can propose to taste of pence in life 

without her. 

CUr. Uniph! I'm choked. [A Mb 

At. She gave me hopes, that when I had saii-M* 1 

you of ray bin h and fort nqe, you would a o we the 

honour to let me know her Mflie tod l.onily. 

Ctar, Sir, I must own you are the most nerfcfi 
master of your art, that ever eutucd the tittl of«- 

At, Madam I 

Gar. And I don't doubt but you'll find it a much 
easier task to impose upon my cousin, than me. 

jft. Impose, madam I ! should be sorry any ifiing 
1 have Mid could diiobliye you into such luoi 
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thoughts of mf. Sure, madam, you are under some 
misinformation. 

Clot. J was indeed, but now my eyes are open; 
for, 'till this minute, I never knew that the g»y Colo? 
nel Standfast, was the demure Mr. Krecman. 

At. Colonel Standfast I This is extremely dark, 
madam. 

Oar. This jest is tedious, sir — impudence grows, 
doll, when 'tis so very extravagant. 

At. Madam, I am a gentleman — but not yet wise 
Enough, i find, to account for the humours of a fine 
hiy. 

Oar. Troth, sir, on second thoughts I begin to be 
ffcfttiJe better reconciled to your assurance; 'tis in 
•ome sort modesty to deny yourself; for to own your 
perjuries to my face, had been an insolence transcen- 
dency provoking. 

At. Rt ally, madam, mv not being able to appre- 
hend one word of all this, is a great inconvenience to 
tny affair with your cousin : bu' if you will first do 
*ne the honour to make me acquainted with her name 
and family, I don't much care if I do take a little 
pains afterwards to come to a right understanding 
l»hh you. 

Ciar. Come, come, since you see this assurance 
*»ill do you no good, you had better put on a simple 
look, and generously confess your frailties: the same 
slyness that deceived me first, will still find me wo- 
man enough to pardon you. 




DOUULIt GALLANT. AS lit 

't do [Aiidt.~] Sure, madam, you 
other person, 
audacious villain I I am not to have 

[ifttt. 

re resolved (o stand it to the lastl 
[Aiidi. 

to Colonel Standfast, I'll tell you where to find him, 
and tell l>i ti« this from me ; I hate him, scorn, dettit, 
and lu.iih him: I never meant him but at best for my 
diversion, anil should lie ever renew hi! dull address" 
to me, I'll have him used as his vain insolence df- 
serves, Now, sir, 1 have no more to say, and 1 d(- 
sire you would leave the house immediately. 

At. I would not willingly disoblige you, iiudam, 
but 'tis impossible to stir 'rill I have seen your cousin, 
and cleared myself of these strange aspersions 

Gar. Don't flatter yourself, sir, with so vain ' 
hope, for I must tell you, once for all, you've scsn 
the last of her; and if you won't be gone, you'll 
oblige me to have you forced away. 

At. I'll be even with you. [AtiJt.] Well, inadim, 
since 1 find nothing can prevail upon your cruelly, 
I'll lake my leave : but as you hope for justice on the 
man that wrongs you, at least be faithful to you< 
lovely friend. And when you have named to lit' 
my utmost guilt, yet paint my passion as it is, nincere. 
Tell tier what tortures I endured in this sevcree*- 
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dusion from her sight, that till my innocence is clear 
to her, and she again receives me into mercy, 

A madman's frenzy's heaven to what tfeel ; 

The wounds you give 'tis she alone can heal, [Exit. 

War. Most abandoned impudence I And yet I 
know not which vexes me most, his out-facing my 
tenses, or his insolent owning his passion for my 
cousin to my face : 'tis impossible she could put him 
upon this, it must be all his own ; but be it as it will, 
by all that's woman 1*11 have revenge. [Exit. 

Re-enter Atall and Lady Sadlife at the other side. 

At. Hey-day I is there no way down stairs here ? 
Death I I cann't find my way out 1 This is the oddest 
house 

L Sad. Here he is — I'll venture to pass by him. 

At. Pray, madam, which is the nearest way out ? 

L, Sad. Sir, out a 

At. Oh, my stars I is't you, madam, this is for- 
tunate indeed— I beg you'll tell me, do you live here, 
madam } 

L. Sad. Not very far off, sir : but this is no place 
to talk with you alone — indeed I must beg your par- 
don. 

At. By all those kindling charms that fire my soul, 
no consequence on earth sliall make me quit my hold, 
till you've given me some kind assurance that 1 shall 
see you again, and speedily ; 'egad I'll have one out 
of the family at least. 
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L. Sad. Oh, i£ood, here's company I 

At. Oh, do not rack mewith delays, bin quick, be- 
fore this dear short. lived opportunity's loit, inform 
me w 1 1 r re ynu live, or kill me: to port wirh tins 
(oft white hand is ten thousand daggers to my hurt. 

[Kmkg it tmgtttfi 

L. Sad. Oh, hid I I am going home this ininlilej 

and if you should o8br (o dog my chair, 1 protest [ 

■ was ever such usajje lord sure I Oh— 

follow me down Ihcn. [£«««(■ 

Rt-mttr Clarinda, and Sylvia. 

Syl. lb, ha, ha I 

Ciar. Nay, you may laugh, madam, hut what I tell 
you is true. 

Syl. Ha, ha, ha I 

Clar. Vun don't believe then I 

Syl. I do believe, that w 
dined to like a man, not 
covers it, than their railing 
pardon, cousin ; you know you laughed at 

Clar. The occasion's quite different, madam ; I 
hate him. And, once more I tell you, he's a villain, 
you're imposed on. He's a colonel or foot, his regi- 
ment's now in Spain, and his name's Standfast. 

Syl. But pray, good cousin, whence had you ihil 
intelligence of him I 

Ciar. From the same place that you liad your fol* 
account madam, his own mouth, 



women are in- 
• palpably da- 
ha, hal-Ywr 
j«t 
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Syl. What was his business with you ? 

Clar. Much about the same, as his business witli 
you— love. 

Syl. Love ! to you ! 

Clar. Me, madam I Lord, what am I ? Old, or a 
monster ! Is it so prodigious that a man should like 
toe? 

. Syl. No I but I'm amazed to think, if he had liked 
you, he should leave you so soon, for me ! 

Clar. For you I leave me for you I No, madam, I 
did not tell you that neither ! ha, ha ! 

Syl. No ! What made you so violently angry with 
Him then ? Indeed, cousin, you had better take some 
other fairer way ; this artifice is much too weak to make 
me break with him. But, however, to let you see I 
Cm be still a friend ; prove him to be what you say 
he is, and my engagements with him shall soon be 
over. 

Clar. Look you, madam, not but I slight the' ten - 
derest of his addresses; but to convince you that my 
vanity was not mistaken in him, I'll write to him by 
the name of Colonel Standfast, and do you the same 
by that of Freeman ; and let's each appoint him to 
meet us at my Lady Sadlife's at the same time r if these 
appear two different men, r think our dispute's easily 
at an end ; if but one, and he does not own all I have 
•aid of him to your face, I'll make you a very humble 
curtesy, and beg your pardon. 

Syl. And if he does own it, I'll make your ladyship 
the same reverence, and beg yours. 

Dij 
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Eater Clekimom r. 

Clar. Psha! he herel 

Cltr. I am glad to find yon in such good com; 
madam. 

C/ar. One's seldom long in j;ood company, sir. 

CUr, I iiiti sorry mine hu been ■■> li 
lattj bur I value youi eaae U tod high irate, ro dis- 
turb it, [Cci'nn. 

$>■/. Nay, Mr. Clerimonl, upon my word yot| slia'n't 
stir. Hark you — [fWuipm.] Your pardon, cousin. 

Car. I must not lose him neither— Mr. Clcrimont'i 
way is, to be severe in his construction of people's 
meaning. 

Syt. I'll write my letter, and be with you, cousin. 
[Exit. 

CUr. It was always my principle, madam, 10 Imw 
an humble opinion of my merit ; when a jvoaaa ?' 
sense frownt upon tne, 1 ou^ht to think [ deserve it. 

O'ar. but to expect to be always received wilh a 
smile, 1 think, is having a very extraordinary opinio* 
of one** merit. 

Cltr. We differs little at to fact, madam; forth* 

ten day's pait, I have had no distinction, but a severe 

reserved nets. You did not use tu be so sparinco' 
your good- humour ; and white I see you gay to J " 
the world bin me, I cann't but be a little content** 
tt the change. 

Clar. If he has discovered the colonel now, I*oM* 
«ie/ie ! he could not meet lum, sure. 1 must "■* 
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nour him a little. [jfjiA.] Men of your sincere tern- 
per, Mr. Clerimont, I own, don't always meet with 
the usage they deserve i but women are giddy tilings, 
ud had we no errors to answer for, the use of cood- 
ttlure in a lover would be lost. Vanity is our in- 
herent weakness : you must not chide, if we arc some- 
times fonder of your passions tlian your prudence. 

Cfrr, This friendly condescension makes me more 
jour slave than ever. Oh, yet be kind, and tell me, 
iaie I been tortured with a groundless jealousy I 

flir. Let your own heart be judge but don't 

hke it ill if I leave yoji now — I have some earnest bu- 
kjcm with my cousin Sylvia: but to-night at my 
lady Dainty's I'll make you amends; you'll be there. 
Cfcr. I need not promise you. 
Ctor. Your servant. — Ah, how easily is poor since- 
rity imposed on I Now for the colonel. [Aside. Exit. 
CUr. This unexpected change of humour more 

■in my jealousy than all her late severity. I'll 

*«ch her close ; 
For iAe that from a jut rtproath is kind, 
Civet more suspicion of her guilty mind, 
And throws her miles, like dust, to strike the lover blind. 
[Exit. 
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ACT III, SCENE I. 
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!.uJy Diiiuly. 
Slrur I Silup I 

Sit. M.nl.im ! 

/.. D.-iin. 1 hovi art strangely glow ; I told thee the 
hartshorn; I haic tile vapuuis lo ilut decree I 

Sit. If you ladyship would take my advice yo" 
should e'en fling your physic out of the window i if 
you were not in perfefl health in three dayt, I'd be 
bound (o be sick lor you. 

L. Oil in. Peace, goody impertinence 1 I tell the', 
no woman of quality is, or should be in perfefl hcdtti 
Huh, huh I [Cougis faintly.] To be always in 
health is as vulgar as to be always in humour, aid 
would equally betray one's want of wit and breeding 1 
—where are the fellow* 1 

Sit. Here, Madam 



Entrr Iwn i'ontmen. 
L. Dain. Castarl — run toniy Lady Roundiidcsjd 
■c to know how she rested ; and tell her the violent 
of my cold is abated : huh, huh ! Pompcy, sitjp f*" 
my Lady Killdii.irnian'sj give my servit 
vc been so embarrassed with the spleen all ill" 
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■' L Ddia. Indeed, I have sometimes wished the 
" matures were nor, but chat the nicencssof their 
" frame. »o much diitinguiihei them from the herd of 
" common people ;" nay, even most of their diseases, 
you sec, are not propluned by the crowd : I he apo- 
plexy, the goat, and vapours, are all peculiar to the 

nobility. Huh, huh I and 1 conhl almost wish, 

tliat colds were only ours { there's something if> 

ihem so genteel, so agreeably disordering huh, 

huh? 

tit. Th,.t, I hope, t shall nev< 
Your ladyship fnrgot the spleen. 

L. Data. Ohl my dear spice 

even to some of us. 

Sit. 1 knew an ironmonger's wi 
was mightily troubled with it. 

L.Dai*. Kohl What a crcatur 
An ironmonger 1 ! wife have the spleen I Thou might- 
est as well have said her husband was a fine gentle- 

iimii Give me something. 

Sit, Will your ladyship please to take any of th* 
steel drops I or the bolus i or the electuary < or — 
L. Dai«. This wench will smother me with ques- 
tions huh, huh I briny any of them HwK 

healthy sluts are so boisterous, they spin one's biaini! 
I fancy myself man inn while she talks to me ; 1 must 
have some decayed person ol quality about n 
the commons ot England are the strangest ciealurB 
—huh, huh I 



r be fit for therm — 

i 1 grudge tint 

e, in the city, that 
! hasl thou named! 
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Enter Servant, 
flvia, madam, is come to wait on your 

ire her to walk in; let the physic 
a little of her company ; she's mighty 
teen. 

Enter Sylvia. 

dy Dainty ! 

good creature, I'm overjoyed to see 

! 

y to see your ladyship wrapt up thus; 

have had your company to the In- 

any thing could tempt me abroad, 
place, and such agreeable company ; 
you, dear Sylvia, to be reconciled to 

1 Indian house } you used to have a 
inclination for our own odious maim* 

idam, I am only going to recruit my 

» the rest of their trumpery, 1 am as 

mour with it as ever. 

II, thou art a pleasant creature, thy 

rerting. 

ir ladyship is so expensive, that really 

> come into it. 

w it is to me prodigious ! how some 
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women can muddle away their money upon how 
wifcry, children, books, and charities, when there; 
to many well-bred ways, and foreign curiosities, tl 
more elegantly require it — 1 have every morning I 

rarities ol all c i ics brought to me, and am in lo 

Willi every new thing I see. — Ate the people col 
yet, Simp! 

Sit. They have tieen hclow, madam, this half hot 

/.. Dai". Utspuse them in the parlour, and we'll 
time presently. [Exit- Situ 

Syl. How can your ladyship take such pleasure 
being cheated with ihe baubles of other countries' 

L. Dain. Thou art a very infidel to all finery. 

Syl. And you are a very bigot — 

L. Dam. A person ol all reason, and no complJ 

Syt. And your ladyship all complaisance, and n 
L, Dain. Follow mc, and he converted. [£wHl 

Re-enter Si rvr, a Woman with ChmaWare; anlnii" 

Mar, with Screens, Tea, Be. a Birdms* with a rW 

fuel, Monty, &c. 

Sit. Come, come into this room. 

Chi. 1 hope your ladyship's lady won't be long '" 
coming. 

Sit, [ don't care if she never comes to you, — " 
seems you trade with the ladies for old clothes, ("J 
give them china for their gowns and petticoat*; '' B 
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to have a fine time on*t with 'such creatures as 

indeed I 

It. Alas, madam, I'm but a poor woman, and am 
red to do any thing to live : will your ladyship be 
tsed to except of a piece of china ? 
it. Puhl no; — I don't care. — Though I must 
ds say you loos; like an honest woman. 

[Looking on it. 
hi. Thank you, good madam. 
it. Our places are like to come to a fine pass in* 
d, if our ladies must buy their china with our per* 
rites : at this rate, my lady shaVt have an old fan, 
t glove I but— — 
Jb". Pray, madam, take it. 
it. No, not I ; 1 won't have it, especially without 
ncer to't. Here, take it again. 
&'. Indeed you shall accept of it. 
it. Not I, truly — come, give it me, give it me ;— 
e's my lady. 

Enter Lady Dainty, and Sylvia. 

. Dain. Well, my dear, is not this a pretty sight 
\ 

yl. It's better than so many doftors and apothe- 
es, indeed. 

. Dain, All trades must live, you know ; and those 
nore than these could subsist, if the world were all 
i, or healthy. 
yl, I am afraid our real diseases are but few to our 
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imaginary, and doctors gel more by the sound than the 

L. Dai*. My dear, you're allowed to say miy thing 

— bul now I must talk with (lie people. Hire you 

got liny iliing new thetef 

Cii. lad. uxd Bird. Yei, an't please your lady- 
•liip. 

/.. Oath One at once. 

Bird. I have brought your ladyship the fines! nwn- 
key 

Syi Wh*i a filthy thing it isl 

L. Dam. Now I think he looks very humourous 
aiid agreeable—] vow in a white ptrriwig lie mipht 
do mischief. Could lie but talk and tike snuff, there'! 
ne'er a fop in town would go beyond hirn. 

Syl, Most fops would yoiarthcr if theydid nolspeik; 
bin talking, indeed, makes them very often worie 
:i nionkics. 

L. Dtiin. Thou pretty little piclure of man I— — 
How very Indian he looks! 1 could kiss the dear 



.\y. Mi, don't touch him I he'll bite 1 

Bird. No, madam, he is the tamest you ever la', 

and llir Least mischievous. 

L. Data. Then take him away, I won't havehimi 

hi lis the wit ofa monkey; and I would not 

irthing lor one that would not break roc I hf« 

01 i. -!.r pound* worth of china in a morning. Oh, I 

am in love with these Indian figures! — Do bul sb* 



At . 

fOh 

C 

fort : 

plea ; 
Si 
needs 

Ck 

Sit. 
deed, 
quisitt 
orag 

Chi. 

Sit. 
asauc! 

CJki. 

Sit. 
here's i 



L.D, 

now* 

Syl. ] 
caries, i 

L.Da 

no more 

wise, or 

Syl. I 




4* THf r.OD«l! CALL AWT. 4M Hi 

Enter Srrvanl, DoSar, and Jtpnthceary. 

S"v. Madam, here'» Dortor Bolus, and theapo. 
thrcarv. [M. 

/.. Dain. Oh, doelor, I'm Rlsd you're come; one 
ii not sure of a moment's life without you. 

Dr. How did your ladyship rest, madam I 

( Fnii in pidtt. 

L. Dain. Never wor»e. indeed, defter : I once fell 
into a little slumber, indeed, but then was disturbed 
by the most odious, Frightful dream, thai if the fright 
had not wakened me, I had e>ertainly perished in rny 
sleep, with the apprehension. 

Dr. A certain sign of a disordered brain, m.idjffli 
hut I'll order something that shall compose your 
ladyship. 

I. Dain. Mr. Rhubarb. I must quarrel with you 
— — yon don't disguise your medicines enough; they 
(site all physic- 
ian*. To alter it more might offend the operation, 

J.. Dain. I don't care what t* offended, so my tas'e 
is not. 

Dr. Hark you, Mr Rhubarb, withdraw the medi- 
cine, rather than to m:ike it pleasant: Ml find arcs- 
eon for the want of its opcrai ion. 

Rhub. Cut, sir, if we don't look about us, she'" 
grow well upon oifr hands. 

Dr. Never fear that ; she's too much a woman el 
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quality to dare to be well without her doctor's 
opinion. 

Rhub. Sir, we have drained the whole catalogue of 
diseases already ; there's not another left to put iu 
her head. 

Dr. Then 1*11 make her go them over again. 

Enter Ca RE LESS. 

Cart. So, here's the old levee, doctor and apothe- 
cary in close consultation 1 Now will I demolish the 
quack and his medicines before her face.- — Mr* 
Rhubarb, your servant. Pray what have you got in 
year hand there * 

Rkub. Only a julep and composing draught for my 
bay* sir. 

Cart. Have you so, sir \ Pray, let me see — I'll pre* 
scribe to-day. Doctor, you may go— the lady shall 
feke no physic at present but me. 

Br. Sir— — 

Cart. Nay, if you won't believe me— — 

[ Breaks the phials* 

L Dain. Ah!—— [Frighted, and leaning upon Syi. 

Dr. Come away, Mr. Rhubarb — he'll certainly 
put her out of order, and then she'll send for us 
again. [Exit Dr. and Apoth. 

Cart. You see, madam, what pains I take to come 
into your favour. 

L. Dain. You take a very preposterous way, I can 
tell you, sir. 

Cart, I cann't tell how I succeed, but I am svuce'V 

Eij 
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efldttVBUX right ; for I study every morning r 
.e I find : 

admit in 



:, you have 



u i for 
but dog!, doclurs, and monkics 
it is very hard if your ladyship wi 
of die number. 

/.. Daiv. When I find you of 
my monkey, yon lhall be in the s 
1 confess, at a proof of ymn 
ms much niiuhiel here, But you have not ha 
judgment, nor his spirit; for the creature w 
world i.l |ikaLi.int tilings, without caring whet 
likes litem or not. 

Cart. Why, truly, madam, llie little genllen 
rivjl, I believe, ii much in the right on't : 
you obseivc, I have taken as much pains of 
disobhge, as lo pleate vou. 

I. Data. You succeed better in one than t'( 

Care. I am glad on't ; for if you had not i 
and then to plague you, what would you do foi 
tence to be chagrined, lo taint, have the sple 
vapours, and all those modish diioiders that > 
distinguish a woman of quality I 

L.Dum. 1 am perfectly confounded I— C 
there are KinlC people loo impudent lor our 

Cart. Modesty's a starving virtue, mad 
old threadbare faihion of the last age, and w 
as oddly on a lover now, as a picked beard ail 
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L. Datn. Most astonishing ! 

Care. I have tried sighing and looking silly a great 
while, but 'twould not do — nay, had you had as little 
wit as good-nature, should have proceeded to dance 
and sing. Tell me but how, what face or form can. 
Worship you, and behold your votary. 

L. Dain. Not, sir, as the Persians do the sun, with 
your face towards me. The best proof you can give 
me of your horrid devotion, is never to see me more. 
Come, my dear. [Exit with Sylvia* 

Syl. I'm amazed so much assurance should not 
tucceed. [Exit* 

Care. All this sha'n't make me out of love with my 
virtue. Impudence has ever been a successful quality, 
*&d 'twould be hard, indeed, if I should be the first 

that did not thrive by it. [£xif« 

— — » ■ I. — 1 - 1- 

SCENE //. 



Clerimont'j Lodgings. Enter Atall, and Finder, 

his Man. 

At, You are sure you know the house again ? 

Fim. Ah, as well as I do the upper gallery, sir.— — 
"Tis Sir Solomon Sadlife's, at the two glass Ian thorns, 
within three doors of my Lord Duke's. 

At. Very well, sir — then take this letter, enquire 
for my Lady Sadlife's woman, and stay for an answer. 

Fin. Yes, sir. [Exit, 

At. Well, I find 'tis as ridiculous to propose plea* 

Eiij 
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sure in love without variety of tniatrauM, 3% to pre- 
tend 10 be | keen sjiorinii.in without a good liable 
/ul liursc). How this lady may prove 1 calu'l ttllj 
but iffhl is not a dcedy tit at the bottom, I'm no 
jockey. 

Re.tnter Findik. 
/"in. Sir, here are two letters for yuu. 
.rfr. Who brought them f 
Fin. A couple of footmen, aiid they both Jcsite 

At. Hid them star, and do yuu make haste whtK I 
ordered yon. 

Fin. Yes, sir. [Ml 
At. To Col. Standfast— that's ClarihoVs hamJ-tfl 
Mr.Fieeman— that must be my incognita. Ah, I liars 
most mind to open this first ;— but if t'other malicious 
creature should hnve perverted her growing inclint* 
tion to me, 'mould put my whole frame in a tremb- 
ling Hold, I'll guess my fate by degi 

ma; give me a glimpse of it. [Reads Clarinda'i /Mlrfj 
Urn— inn— urn— Ha I To meet her at my Lady Sid- 
life's at seen o'clock to-night, and take no muner 
of notice of my late disowning myself to her— Some- 
thing's at the bottom of all this. Now to solve 

(he riddle. [Htadt the ether tetter.] • My cousin Clar- 
' rinda has told some things of you that very much 
■alarm me; but 1 am willing to suspend my belief 
* of tliern tdl 1 see you, which I desire may beat my 
•Lady Hadlife's at seven this evening.' — Thedevill 



k. 
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the same place 1— * As you value the real friendship 
* of your Incognita.' 

So, now the riddle's out— the rival queens are fairly 
come to a reference, and one or both of them I must 
lose, that's positive. Hardl 

Enter Clerimont. 

Hard fortune 1 Now, poor Impudence, what will be- 
come of thee r Oh, Clerimont, such a complication 
of adventures since I saw theel such sweet hopes, 
fears, and unaccountable difficulties, sure never poor 
dog was surrounded with. 

CUr, Oh, you are an industrious person ! you'll get 
over them. But, pray, let's hear. 

4t. To begin, then, in the climax of my misfor- 
tunes: — In the first place, the private lodgings that 
By incognita appointed to receive me in, prove to be 
the very individual habitation of my other mistress, 
whom (to complete the blunder of my ill luck) she 
civilly introduced in person, to recommend me to her 
better acquaintance. 

CUr. Ida, ha I Death 1 how could you stand them 
both together r 

At. The old way — buff— I stuck like a burr to my 
same of Freeman, addressed my incognita before the 
other's face, and with a most unmoved good- breed- 
ing, harmlessly faced her down I had never seen her 
in my' life before. 

CUr. The prettiest modesty I ever heard of 1 Well, 
but how did they discover you at last ? 



J-. oaa. I ex pen a mwi limn a ^einient. 

minute j and if it ilmuld fall into Sir Solomon 
I'm ruined past redemption. 

Wuk. lie won't suipeft it, madam, sure.if 
directed to me, as they used to be. 

L. Sad. Hut his jealousy's gr^wn in violen 
lhert*l na muting toil now. If he meetsi 
be locked up forever. 

Wak. Oh, dear madam I I «» your 
flights me— Why, he'll kill me for keeping < 

/.. Sad. Run to the window, quick, and v 
messenger, [Exit Wish.] Ah, (here's my n 
—1 feel it— [A kmdang at tie doer,]— -Wha 
do I Be very insolent, or very hiu.ihlc, mid 
have known some women, upon the se occasii 
strut their huabandV jealouiy. Hid make i 
pardon forfiiiding them out. Oh, lad, hereh 
— ( cinn't do'l ; my coinage fait* me^— 1 n 
•lick to my handkerchief, and trust to nature 
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terrible ! I shaVt have a whole one 1 
en I come home to my master. [Exi< 
Aside."] I'm lost for ever! 
Reads.] « Pardon, most divine creature, 
ice of my heart,' — Very well ! these are 
t freedoms I Ah, cockatrice! — « which 
>r an opportunity to convince you of its 
— Oh, the tender son of a whore! — 
ing could relieve, but the sweet hope of 
lis evening.' — Poor lady, whose virtue I 
id with unjust suspicions I 
m ready to sink with apprehension. 
leads.] * To-night, at seven, expert your 
ion.' — Die, and be damn'd ; for I'll re- 
omforter, by cutting her throat. I could 
art to ram his impudent letter into her 

Ha ! what's this ! « To Mrs. Wis^. 

Sadlife's woman.' Ad, I'm glad of 

y heart I What a happy thing it is to ^/ 
wsy disappointed! — Now have I been 
»r wife for the mistaken wickedness of 
is well I kept my thoughts to myself: 
a wife, when wrongfully accused, is 
lly insolent. Come, I'll do a great 
er, and make her amends— —What's 
?ar ? Has any thing frighted you ? 
g but your hard usage, 
come, dry thy tears ; it shall be so 
irk ye, I have made a discovery 




(Iiirik ii, Sir Solomon, positively ihe sha'n t 
the home— lni)iiidcni creature I — li 

ir with a maul 

Sir Sol. But bold, my dear; don't let y 

tisure too severely neither. 

1. Sad. I shudder at the thought! of hei 

Sir Sot. Patience, I say— How do we kiv 
iship may be honourable ) 

/,. Sad. That, indeed, requires some pai 

Wisk. [Pttpingn.] So, all's safe, 1 see- 
the letter's to mc Oh, good madam I 

was In me, the fellow says. I wonder, sir 
could serve one sol If my sweetheart sh 
you had opened it, I know he would not h; 
he would not. 

Sir Sol. Never fear that i for if he is in 
yuu, he's too much a fool !o Value heing l.n 

L. Sad. If it be yours, here, take your 
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for he calls her divine creature— -A pretty piece of 

divinity, truly ! But, come, my dear ; Vgad, we'll 

answer it for her. Here's paper you shall do it. 

L Sad. I, Sir Solomon I Lard, I won't write to 
fellows, not I- I hope he won't take me at my 

word. [Aside. 

Sir Sol. Nay, you shall do it. Come, it will get her 
a good husband. 
Wish, Ay, pray good madam, do. 
Sir Sol. Ah, how eager the jade is ! 
I. Sad. I cann't tell how to write to any body but 
you, my dear, 
fir Sol. Well, well, I'll diclate then. Come, begin. 

I. Sad, Lard y this is the oddest fancy ! 

[Sits to write. 
Sir Sol. Come, come— Dear sir — (for we'll be as 
loving as he, for his ears. ) 

Wish. No, pray madam, begin, Dear honey, or, My 
dearest angel. 

L. Sad. Out, you fool 1 you must not be so fond- 
Dear sir, is very well. [Writes. 
Sir Sol. Ay, ay, so 'tis; but these young fillies are 
for setting out at the top of their speed. But, pr'ythee, 
Wishwell, what is thy lover ; for the stile of his let- 
ter may serve for a countess ? 

Wish. Sir, he's but a butler at present ; but he's a 
good schollard, as you may see by his hand-writing; 
and in time may come to be a steward ; and then we 
sha'n't be long without a coach, sir* 

F 
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Sir Sal. Ay, come, I'll lend you a wafer, ilwi I* 
lliay'n'l wait fur your Jivintiyship. 

With. Mltl yOll always flint DM 80 

[Exeunt Sir Sol. W Willi. 

L. Sad. So, tills is luckily over Well, I sec, 

woman should never be discoursed fiom anntnjtf 
at the greatest plunge; for (hough ] was halfclcad 
■rlthtbc fright, yet, now 1 an a link recovered,' 
find 

That apprnkettdon dan tie btitt endear ; 

Tht real danger's nothing to the fear. [%& 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Sit Soto\:ON't. Enter Lady Sadlipe, Atall,<"^ 
Wishwell, aitkUghU. 

la.ly Sadlift. 
This room, I think, is pleasanlcr ; if you plrWi', *■ 

we'll sit here, sir Wiihwcll, shut .1. 

lake llie key o'lh" inside, and lei cliairs. 

With. Ye S , madam. 

X. Sad. Lard, sir, what a ((range orinion yoti iw* 
have of me, fur receiving your visits upon so slemier 
aiiiiti|iuini,uiCL-. 

At. I luvc ,t much stranger opinion. . 
your ordering your servant lo lock herself inwlihB* 

/.. Sad. Oh, you would not have tii wail upenouf« 



Aa in. 

/in. Oh, 

my skin, whi 

L. Sod. [, 

Sir Sol. I 

the irnpatien 

her innocent 

languishes fo; 

lincerity ;». 

* which nothii 

seeing you thi 

have wronged 

L- Sad. I'm 

Sir Sol. [fa 

dying Strepho 

move your coi 

find in my hea 

windpipe 1- 

weil, my Lady 

it, with all mi 

have one's jealc 

cursing my po< 

that trollop. "1 

for the virtue o 

most unmercifi 

'Wngj I'll kiss 

the matter, my 

L. Sad. Noth 

Sir Sol. Come 

no more. But, 
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here — Your Wish well, I'm afraid, is a slut ; she hat 
an intrigue. 

L. Sad. An intrigue) Heavens, in our family! 

Sir Sai. Read there— I wish she be honest. 

L. Sad. Howl If there be the least ground to 

think it, Sir Solomon, positively she sha'n t stay a mi- 
nute in the house — Impudent creature I — have an af- 
fair with a man I 

Sit Sol. But hold, my dear; don't let your virtue 
censure too severely neither. 

L, Sad. I shudder at the thoughts of her. 

Sir Sal. Patience, I say— How do we know but his 
courtship may be honourable i 

L. Sad. That, indeed, requires some pause. 

Wish. [Peeping «•] So, all's safe, I sec— He thinks ' 

the letter's to me Oh, good madam I that" letter 

was to me, the fellow says. I wonder, sir, how you , 
could serve one so I If my sweetheart should hear 
you had opened it, I know he would not have me, so 
he would not. 

Sir Sat. Never fear that ; for if lie is in love with : 
you, he's too much a fool to value being laughed at. 

L. Sad. I f it be yours, here, take your stuff; and 
next time, bid him take better care, than to send his 
letter so publicly. 

Wtik, Yes, madam. But now your ladyship has 
read it, I'd fain beg the honour of Sir Solomon to an- 
swer it for me; for I cann't write. 

I. Sad, Not write 1 

Sir Sal. Nay, he thinks she's above that, I suppose; 
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for he calls her divin< 

divinity, truly! Bi 

answer it for her. He 
L. Sad. I, Sir Solo 
fellows, not !■ I 

word. 

Sir Sol. Nay, you sh 
a good husband. 
Wish. Ay, pray goc 
Sir Sol. Ah, how ea 
L. Sad. I cann't tell 
you, ray dear. 

Sir SoL Well, well, 
L. Sad. Lard, this is 

Sir Sol. Come, come 
loving as he, for his ea 

Wish. No, pray madii 
dearest angel* 

L. Sad. Out, you foe* 
Pear sir, is very well. 

Sir Sol. Ay, ay, so 'I 
for setting out at the to : 
Wishwell, what is thy 1 
ter may serve for a coi i 

Wish. Sir, he's but \ . 
good schollard, as you i 
and in time may come ! 
sha'n't be long without 
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tuir ; bring it down, and tunic paper ; I will muter 
it while I think ou't. 

L, Sa<i. If yon please to lend me your key— But 
had ymi net better write in your study, my dear i 

Sir Stl No, nu ; 1 tell yon, I'm si) tiied, I HI Ml 
able to walk. There, make haste. 

/.. Sad. Would all wen well ovcrl [hit. 

Sir Set 'Tis so, bv her eagerness to he rid of WB 
Well, since I find 1 dare not behave myself like a 
'matt ol honour in this business, I'll at least ail lit' 
a person of prudence and penetration ; fbl 
I clap a !>race of slugs now in the very bowels of W 
rascal, it may hang me ; bill if it does not, it Cinn'l 
dirorce me. No, I'll e'en put out the candles, rod 
in a soft, gentle whore's voice, desire the gentlcmai 
ti) walk about his business* and if I can (jet him <m< 
before my wife returns, I'll fairly post myselfi" I"' 
room s and so, when she conies to set him at liberty, 
in the dark, I'll humour the cheat, till I draw bit 
into some casual ronfeision of the fact, and thru ttt 

injured front shall bounce upon her like a il to- 

bolt. [Puinttttarthl 

Wish. [Behind] Say you so, sir r I'll takettrtBf 
!»dy shall be |iovi.led for you. [&ft 

Sir Set. Hist, hist, sir, lit I 

Er.lcr Atall/k* the Clout. 

At. Is all clear r May f venlim . madam I 

Sir Sol. Ay, ay, o,utcV, <\vi\tY\ mtfa ha«a btfof" 
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Jl'iii. Now you're unkind. You know I lo« you, 
ci I should not tun sued hazards for you. 

Sir Sal, Fund whore I [Audi.] But I'm afraid you 
love Sir Solomon, and lay up all your icndcrncia fur 

him. 

U'i.k, Oh, ridiculous 1 How can so sad » wwi* 

give you the least uneasy thought ( 1 loath ilw 

»ery sight of him. 

Sir Sil. Damti'd, infernal strumpet I 1 can beat 

no longer Lights, lights, within there I [Siizo hft 

With. Ah I [SAriiis,] Who's this I Help! miirdetl 

,-.'■'■■'.■:.■'. No, traitress, don't think to 'scape met 
for, now I've trapped thee in thy guilt, I could W 
in my heart to have thee flead alive, thy skin uuffc<I> 
and hung up in the middle of Guildhall, as a terrible 
eotiKqucnot of cuckoldom to the whole city— Lijlt" 
(here I 

Rnttr Lady Sadlifc uikk a Light. 
I,. Sad. Oh, Heavens I what's the matter 1 

[Sir Solomon looki ii/jti ."!■"■ 

Hal what do I see) My servant on the ftoor, and Sif 

Solomon offering rudeness to her 1 Oh, I cann'i l»-»r 

it I Oh I [Falls into* dm'- 

Sir Sal. What has the devil been doing here! 

L. Sad. Thjsthc rewardof all my viitue I Oh, "• 

Vrenge,, revenge 1 

Sir Sol. My dear, my good, virluous, injured (!c"t 

be patient i lor here lias been such wicked doings— 

I., Sad. Oh, torture I Do you own it tool '"' :J 






4a w. i 

only squabble i 

comes 1 m 

mayn't fee upo i 

Enter L I 

Sir Sol. My 
and kiss me. 

h. Sod. I di 
dear. 

Sir Sol. Ppo 
with a pox. to y< i 
have business w 

fF«4. Yes, si 
this good-humo 

X. &*<*. I sc i 
not. 

Sir So/. Now ' 
Jest the murder 
through the ke 
thought in my h i 
whole bpttomo 
to know one's < 
enough to rever 

L. Sad. I don 

Sir Sol. Odso 
my dear, step ini 
in the uppermci 
iliac I received I 
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SirScl. [Aiidc] 1 must not let the jade be turrtd 
■Way, for tear she should put it in my wife's lif*J 
that I hid myself to discover her ladyship, and tlwit 
the devil would not be able to live in t lie house will 

With. Now, iir, you know what I can tell of you. 
[.tilde to Sir Solomon. 

Sir Sul. Mum — that's a good girl ; there's aguinti 
for you. 

/.. AW. Well, upon your intercession, my itar 
I'll pardon her thii fault. But, pray, mistress, lei me 
hear of no more Mich doiogs, 1 am so disordered 
with l!m fright Fetch my prayer-book ; I'll en- 
deavour to compose myself. [Exit L. Sad. and Wish. 

Sir Set Ay, do so | that's my good dcar-^*"* 1 
two blessed escapes have I had I to find myicll "° 
cuckold at last, and, which had been equal!) i.rtibit, 
my wile not know 1 wrongfully suspected her!— -I 
Welt, at length 1 am lull; convinced of her fi 
and now, II t can but cut oil the abominable ei 
that attends some of her impertinent ai 
shall shew myself a Muchiavd. 

Re-Mtr Wn 

With. Sir, here's my Lady Dainty ci 
upon my lady. 

Sir Sal. I'm sorry frir't, with all my h 
did you say she was within 1 

With. Sir, she did not ask if she was; 
never denied to her. 




jib ir. ti 

Sir Solomon re 
rant him. [/isid* 

jit. Whenevc 
use of an oppon 

Sir Sot. Ha ! I 
put the finishing 

At. Is this the 

Sir Sot. Ay, a 
danger of being 
returns : and if 
no better than si 
won't be the con 

He goes into ti 

Wish. So— my 
master can give 
don than this, sli 
should not do yrY 
you may come on 

£*ter Si\ 
Sir So/. ' So, n 
pudent blood in ; 
my penknife. [A.\ 
make the kindest 
Wisk. Not for 
come again, I she 
send to you to m 
Sir Sot. Nay, n: 
let me part else tl i 
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/.. Da/I. Oh, I cann't touch any bodv's dinner hut 

my ownl and I have almost killed myielf this 

week, for want of my usual glass of Tokay, after mf 
ortolans and Muscovy duck-eggs. 

Sir So!. "Sbnd, if I had the feeding of you, I'd 
biing you, in a fortnight, to neck-beef, and a pot at 
plain hub. [AiUb 

L. Dain. Then I have been so surfeited with ihr 
s'rphr of a hideous entertainment to-day, at my L.idt 
Cormorant's, who knows no other happiness, M 
of making one welcome, than eating or drinking I for 
though she saw I was just fainting at her vail li 
of butcher's meat, yel the civil savage forced n 
lit down, and heaped enough upon my plate to »i( 
■ fleet For an East-tndi.i voyage. 

/.. Sail. How could you bear it ' Ha, lia I 1 

your ladyship never go to the play f 

/,. Dm<t. Never, but when 1 bespeak il myielf; 
and then not to mind the aclors ; For its common to 
love sights. My great diversion is, in reposed posture, 
to turn my eyes upon the galleries, and bless my«'f 
to hear the happy savages laugh; or when an aukMin 
citizen crowds herself in among us, 'tisan unspeakable 
pleasure to contemplate her airs and dress i and ib<T 
never 'scape me; for I am ;is apprehensive of in " 
creature's coming near me, as some people are ' 
a eat is in the room.— But the play is begun, I WlfcWI 
and if your ladyship has an inclination, I'll 

L. Sad. I think, madam, we cann't do btitcf ; »" J 



xair. 

*ell my fore ; 

monster, this j 

[Runs 

&trSoi. Oh 

horrid jade, tl 
*»* she has ha 
h *re; which I 
*°d had almosl 
^r iniquity. 

^ *» Sad. H01 
'^as his jcalou 

*'P will pardoi 
* brin ging my 
but * <*i<i not th 
Crs «° s <>on ; an 
dos « : but my 
*«**, turned h 
hl *3df there, ai 
J** was any h; 
^"d i iuid be 

S "«W. Ay, 
fo «ndedl y fond c 

andf ^upo„he; 
z brf. Horr 

t0 " a y a minute 

5,r ^Ho]d, 

* an th *t is to m* 
barm df>i, eyct# 
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Sir Sol, Impudent rogue I But he'll have her. — 

[Aii 

Cert. And it as much below a gentleman as pj 

ing one'n debts. 

Sir Sol. If he is not hanged first. [Hob, 

Care. Betides, madam, I considered that my ab- 

Knee might endanger your constitution, which is K 

very lender, that nothing but love cun save it ; and 

in I would e'en advise you to throw away your julept, 

your cordials, and slops, ind take me all at once. 

L. Daia. No, sir, bitter potions are not to be tain 
50 suddenly. 

Care. Oil, to choose, madam; for if you stand mak- 
ing of faces, and lucking against it, you'll but increase 
your aversion, and delay the cure. Come, CMK, JM 
must be advised. [Prtuing ka. 

L. Duin. What mean you, »ir } 
Care. To banish all your ails, and be myself your 
universal medicine. 
SirSvl. Well said! he'll have her. [/li*. 

L. Dam. Impudent, robust man; I protest, iM 
not 1 know his family, I should think his parents Ind 
not lived in chairs and coaches, but had nicdtlidc 
limbs ail their lives I Hu J hu I but 1 begin to * 
persuaded health is a great blessing. [*•*■ 

Care. My limbs, madam, were conveyed to rot be- 
fore the use of chaiisand coaches, and it might les" n 
the dignity of my ancestors, not to use them as <i"f 

L. Dain. Was ever such a rude understanding! " 
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*ere comes Mr. Car« 
us. 

Sir Sol. Careless^ 
*<ioes, and that's as we 

■Enti 

Care. Ladies, your 

the door, madam, mai 

portunity to—to-^you 

<o be lost in Jove. Sin 

Sir So/. Oh, yours, 

^dent fellow; and I'm 

L. Dain. The assuj 

grows diverting 2 all 1 

*be least sensible of a <l 

v L. Sad. Try what < : 

that may fright him. 

Z. Dain. If it were 

would almost do any t\ 

Cart. Which you 
marry me, depend upoi 
you no more. 

Sir S*{. This fellow's 
have her. 

X. Dam. There's no 

or else I might j for th< 

me then, you would tro 

Care. Ay, that's true 

*©r.d, you know, looks 



1 
ji 




uld be 



gentleman now I 

Sjrl. I fancy, Tii..-i,im, tint would 
([iicition lo ask you: for really I don't st 
nuton to alter my opinion at him yet. 

Clnr. Now I could daih her it once, 
licr under hil own hand i|ut hit name's St; 
he'll be here In a quarter of an hour. [4n 
I don't Think I ought to refuse yon any st 
power; therefore if yon think it worth 
not to be out of countenance when the col 
I iviiiild advise you tu withdraw now ; for 
lake hi* own word for it, he will be here i 
mites, as this may convince you. [C 

Syt. Whjt's hcie* a letter Crura Colonel 
— Really, cousin, ] have ROthtftfj to ny i 
Mr. Freeman** the pel son I'm concerned 
Upect lo see hi in here in a quarter of an h 

Clnr. Then you don't believe them bot; 



AB IV. 

impossible b 
another to no 
two persons. 
Ciar. I can; 
pne of them. 

Enter A 
Syl. Ha ! 
«*t. Hey I I 
chariot set up, 

morning.- " 

impudent fell 
solved now to 
Clar. I am a 
to be good con 
man, you see ; 
have you partii 
ling work on't. 
At. I warrar 
two ladies and 

< * 

yi the universe, 
and tea, that I 

Oar. Well, i 
balk your good 

At. Is the la< 
honour to be k 

Clar, Oh, sir 
—Cousin, thi 
I hope now she 
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bad no other proof nt his not bring thee, but tint the 
spark would nut know met 

Syl. Strange 1 1 almost think I'm really not deceived. 

Cltr, 'rural certainly Clarinda I saw go out in ■ 
chair juit now— it mint be she — the utlUHM*MM 
are too strong lor a mistake. [,l»ii. 

Syi. Well, Mr, to rair yoti of your fears, no- I 
dare own to you, that mine are over. [IB Aijll. 

'rr. What b coxcomb have I made my'clf, to 
serve my rival even with my own miMiessi But 'li> 
at least sumc case to know him : all 1 have in hope 
is, thai he does not know the ass he has made of me 
—that might indeed be fatal to him. [Audi, 

Emit Sylvia'j Maid, 

Maid. Oh, madam, I'm glad I've fbuad you! J* 1 * 
father .nut I have been hunting you all the town over. 

S,i. My father in town I 

Maid. He wait) below in the coach for you : r* 
must nerds have you come away 'his minute) mi 
talks ol hiving yon married this vei y night to the fin* 
gentleman he spoke to you of. 

Syl. What do I hear* 

s/i. It ever soft compassion touched your soul, gi« 
me a word of cum fort in this last rtisi rcss, to save IM 
from the horrors thai surround me. 

*>/, Y. ii see we are observed but yet depend 

upon my faith as. Oft xnf Wta. tu the mean time, 

I'll use my utmost pow« ti> a-wAwt fcfiiM.v\W^ 
mill ■. iii two boun ti<«x ibaWVsw* 
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with a six-pence anj 

discharge, 
yif. Thou insolent, 
Oar. Come, let rod 

way of entertaining raj 
v*f. I beg her pardoi 

lovers, you know, ma 

cuse for being singular 

company. — But we wei 
Clar, Cousin, what Si 
SyL I had rather y< 

little unfit for play at u 
At. What a valuable 

I as intrepid as a lawyei 
Clar. Bless me I you 
SyL I shall be presc 

leave to ask you a ques 
At. So, now it's comii 
SyL Look on me we 

face before ? 

At. Upon my word, i 

I have. 

SyL I am satisfied. 
At. But pray, mada : 
SyL I am too much < 

But if I'm not deceive* 
At. This is strange 
ports me I 

Oar. Her fears have i 
jne to revenge them. • 




rx utuir. 
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liana—! WUtl what h all ibji 1 
tcft ae nddk nt re, 
f .1 (fee ami take me 
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a dmnc ■ hit this riddle 
N 't oored 1 I'm more amazed. 
-*- P**T. m»daia, in ihe name of cor 
*rt ax tnu- in Imo nruidi nrbal the real 
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your last terrible speech was ; and i 
you a plain, honest, reasonable I 
pleased the next minute to blot my 1 
table-book, never more to be inrol 
less catalogue of those vain coxcol 
dently hope to come into your favow 

Clar. This insolence grows tedioui 
you propose by this assurance t 

At. Hey-day I 

Syl. Hold, cousin-— —one moment 
send this minute again to Mr. Free 
does not immediately appear, the d 
no farther argument. 

At. Mr. Freeman I Who the de 
have I to do with him I 

Syl. I'll soon inform you, sir. 

[Going, meets Wi 

Wish. Madam, here's a footman 
breath, says he belongs to Mr. Freei i 
very earnestly to speak with you. 

Syl. Mr. Freeman 1 Pray bid hit i 
What can this mean ? 

At* You'll see presently. 

Re-enter Wish well with F 

Oar. Hal 

Syl. Come hither, friend: do yc i 
Freeman t 
Fin. Yes, madam, and my poor i 
limbic service to your ladyship, a ; 
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I. Dm'n. Where is the Prince ' 
Part. Reposed in private on 4 mourning palteli 
'iill your eontnundi vouchsafe to raise him, 

/., Sad. fly all mean), receive him here immediitt- 
ly. I have tlie honour to be a little known to bit 
highness. 

L. Dain, The favour, madam, is too great to be 
resisted: pray tell his highness then, Ihe lionourof 
the visit he designs me, nukes me thankful and im- 
patient t huh I huh I [lixit Ptfi. 
Care. Are my sufferings, madam, so soon forgot 
then ! Was 1 but flattered with the hope of pitj I 

/.. Dam. The happy have whole days, and those 

lliey choose. [Xutntinf.] The unhappy have but 

hours, and those they lose. [Eul repeating- 

L. Sad. Don't you lose a minute then. 

Cart. 1*11 warrant you — ten thousand thanks, dear 

madam, I'll he transformed in a second 

[£MMtrMtN$. 
Enter Ci arinua in 4 AWj Aatil. 
Clar. So 1 I'm in for't now I how I shall come of 
1 caun't tell r 'twas bin a bare Saving came I mule 
with Clerimontj his resentment had brought my 
pride 10 iti last legs, dissembling) ami it the poor 
■nan had 1101 loved me too well, I had madebdtf 
dismal humble figure— I have used him ill, thai'i cer- 
tain, and he may e'en thank himself for't — he would 
be sincere— Well, (begging my sex's pardon) we A» 
make the silliest tynan* we liad better be rraitw 
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le; for (to do them right) we don't run half the 
lard in obeying the good sense of a lover; at 
ist, I'm reduced now to 'make the experiment— ~ 
sre they come. 

Enter Sir Solomon and Clbeimont. 

Sir Set. What have we here I another captain r If 
verc sure he were a coward now, I'd kick him he- 
re he speaks— Is your business with me, sir? 
Oar. If your name be Sir Solomon Sadlife. 
SirSoL Yes, sir, it is; and I'll maintain it as an- 
mt as any, and related to most of the families in 
sgland* 

CUr. My business will convince you, sir, that I 
ink well of it. 

Sir Sol. And what is your business, sir r 
Oar. Why, sir— —-You have a pretty kinswoman, 
lied Clarinda. 
CUr. Hal 

Sir Sad. And what then, sir ? Such a rogue as 

*her. [Asia*. 

CUr. Now, sir, I have seen her, and am in love 
ith her. 

CUr. Say you so, sir ? — I may chance to cure you 
Tit. [Aside. 

Clar. And to back my pretensions, sir, I have a 
ood fifteen hundred pounds a year rotate, and am, as 
Mi see t a pretty fellow into the bargain. 
Sir Sol. She that marries you, sir, will have a choice 
irgaiu indeed. 
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Clar. In short, sir, I'll give you a thousand guin 
to make up 'he match. 

Sir Sol. Hum— [Aiidi.]— But, sir, my niece isp 
vidcil for. 

Ciir. That's well I [Jk 

Sir Sal. But if she were not, sir, I must telly 
the is not to be caught with a smock- face and a i 
tlier, sii And and let me see you .in h 

CVar. Well said, uncle I [A«fe.]— 
in love with her, and positively will have her. 

Ut .SW. Whether she like* you 01 

Ctar. Like me I ha, ha I 1M bin 
dislikes a jirctty fellow, with fifteen hundred pon 
a year, a while wig, and black e 

Ctcr. Hark, you, young gentleman, t her 
more than all this to the (pining of i hit l.uty. 
[Tain Claris 

Sir Set. [At*,] A thousand g 
hundred more than I proposod to get of Mr. CI' 

niont But my honour is engaged Ay, but I' 

here's a thousand pounds to release it — Now, shit 
take the money f— It must he so— Coin will rtrry 

Ctar. Olt, sir, if that be all, I'll soon remove y 
doi.brs and jirc tensions I Come, sir, I'll try I 
courage. 

Cltr. I'm afraid you won't, young gentle" 

Gar. As younj, n \ am, at, you shall hud I 
to Mill iviy bacV. M Mx) man 

\_lixtunt. OmwAa uAC 



L 

;remu* 
dy. 

irindi* 
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Sir Sol. Ha ! they are gone to fight— —with all my 
heart—a fair chance, at least, for a better bargain : 
for if the young spark should let the air into my 
friend Clerimont's midriff now, it may possibly cool 
Jib love too, and then there's my honour safe, and 
a thousand guineas snug. [Exit* 

" Enter Lady Dainty, Lady Sadlifk, and Care-* 
«« less as Prince Alexander* 

" L, Dain. Your highness, sir, lias done me ho- 
4( flour in this visit. 

"Care. Madam——— [Salutes her* 

" L. Daznk A captivating person 1 

" Care. May the days be taken from my life, and 
41 added to yours, most incomparable beauty, whiter 
41 than the snow that lies throughout the year un- 
" melted on our Russian mountains ! 

u L. Dain. How manly his expressions are! — We 
" are extremely obliged to the Czar, for not taking 
14 your highness home with him. 

" Care. He left me, madam, to learn to be a ship 
41 carpenter. 

41 L. Sad. A very polite accomplishment 1 
" " L. Dain* And in a prince entirely new. 

41 Care, All his nobles, madam, are masters of some 
41 useful science; and most of our arms are quartered * 
* with mechanical instruments, as hatchets, hammers, 
'pick-axes, and hand-saws. 

M L. Dain. I admire the manly^ maimer* ol ^«\» 



court. 



lij 



tlirr, *« 
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•Me; for (to do thei 
hazard in obeying th 
feast, I'm reduced noi I 
Here they come. 

Enter Sir Solo i ; 

Sir Set. What have i 
I were sure he were a ; 
fore he speaks Is y< i 

Ckr. If your name t 

SirSoL Yet, sir, it i 
dent as any, and rclat* I 
England. 

Ckr, My business ' 
think well of it. 

Sir Sol, And what is , 

Oar. Why, sir \ i 

wiled Clarinda. 

%r- Hal 

&> Sod. And what ti i 
t'other. 

C4tr. Now, sir, I hi 
with her. 

CUr % Say you so, sir 
of it. 

Ciar. And to back i 
good fifteen hundred poi 
you *ee f a pretty fellow 

Sir Sol. She that marrj 
tagaiu indeed. 




" L. Sad. Oh, ao infinitely beyond the soft id 
"of ours I 

" Care. 'Tis the fashion, ladies, for (he < 
" princes io profess some trade or other. 
" Grind Signiur was a locksmith. 

" L. Dain. How new his conversation is I 

** Cart. Too rude, I fear, madam, for so 
" composition as your divine ladyship's. 

" L. Dain. Courtly to a softness too I 

"Care. Were it possible, madam, that lo mix 
" delicacy could enduie the martial roughness of 01 
*' manners and our country, I cannot boait i but if 
" province at your feet could make you mine, tt 
" province and its master should be yours. 

" L. Dain. Ay, here's grandeur with addrestl— 
" All odious native lover, now, wntild have cot 
" plained of till 1 taxes, perhaps, and have hagfk4*i 
"one for a scanty jointure out ol his lion id k 
" mines, in some uninhabitable mountains, anc 
"an hundred and four-score miles from unbend' 
" London. 

"Care. lam informed, madam, there i* a cert) 
" poor, distracted English Icllow, that refused to qi 
" his saiicy pretensions to your all-conquering bw< 
" though he had hcird 1 had myself resolved 'u ado 
" you. Careless, I think they mil him. 

" L. Dam. Your higlnicss wrong; your n 
*< give yourwW rt*Vt»*t concern for on 
" Jow your fear. 

"Care. WhehlfrtW.'tomioVKWft 
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" ordered one of my retinue to strike offhis head with 
"a scimitar; but they told me the free laws of Eng* 
* land allowed of no such power : so that, though I 
"am a prince of the blood, madam, lam obliged 
"only to murder him privately. 

" L. Dain. 'Tis indeed a reproach to the ill -breed - 
" ing of our constitution) not to admit your power 
"with your person* But if the pain of my entire 
" neglett can end him, pray, be easy. 

" Care. Madam, I'm not revengeful j make him 
* but miserable, I'm satisfied. 

11 L. Dain. You may depend upon it. 

" Cart. I'm in strange favour with her. [Aside.— 
" Please you, ladies, to make your fragrant fingers 
" familiar with this box. 

" L. Dain. Sweet or plain, sir ? 

" Care. Right Mosco, madam, made of the sculls 
w of conquered enemies. 

" L. Sad. Gunpowder, as I live I [Exeunt." 

SCENE II. 



Changes to a Field. Inter Clarinda <2»</Clerimont. 

Cler. Come, sir, we are far enough. 

Qar. I only wish the lady were by, sir, that the 

conqueror might carry her off the spot 1 warrant 

*he*d be mine. 

for. That, my talking hero, we s\\a\\ *ootv te\R*' 
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CUt, Not thai I think her handsome, 
rush tor her. 

Citr. You are very mettled, sir, to fight fori 1 

nun vmi don'l value. 

'ar. Sir, I value the reputation oF a j>rnil(™ 
an. I I [Iipii'i think :inv youn^ k-llow ought It 

to ii, |iH he has wlked himself into a Umpowi. U 
his two or three thousand pounds, at piny, kept M 
miss, and killed his man. 

C&r. Very paltant, indeed, sir! but if yon pd 
lo handle your sword, you'll soon go through « 
course. 

Citr. Come on, air^— I bcliere I shall g|M y<W 
mistress a truer rmwM of your heart than you htf 
done. I have liad her heart long enough, and uo» 
will have yours. 

C'/tr. H.il does she love you, then t 

[^Endcavuuriiia to &/>*■ 

Ctcsr. I leave yen i to judge that, sir. But I ha« 
Iain with her a thousand times; in short, so long, 
I'm tired of it. 

CUt. Villain, thog liest I Draw, or 1*11 use you. 
you deserve, and stab you. 

Oar, Take this with you first, Clarinda will 
marry him that minders trie. 

Ctcr. She may the man thai vindicates herh 

—therefore be quick, or I'll keep my word ' 

find your sword is t\o\ Sut &«vui^\V.Wj,* in haite. 

CUt, ltst'tcUto tiw *yfoW4 va-A'«'«='«-\M. 
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ot wipe off the blow* of the last nan I fought 
ith. 

Cler. Come, sir, this trifling sha'n't serve your turn 
•Here, give me yours, and take mine. 
Cisr. With all my heart, sir.— Now have at you, 
[Cler. draws* andJiiuU only a kilt in hi* hand* 
Cler. Death! you villain, do you serve me sol 
Clar. In love and war, sir, all advantages are fair : 
we conquer, no matter whether by force or strata* 
m.— Come, quick, sir— your life or mistress. 
Cler. Neither. Death I you shall have both or 
ne I Here drive your sword ; for only through this 
art you reach Clarinda. 

Clsr. Death, sir, can you be mad enough to die . 
r a woman that hates you ? j 

Cler. It that were true, 'twere greater madness, 
sn, to live. 

Clar. Why, to my knowledge, sir, she has used you 
iely, falsi y, ill, and for no reason. 
Cler. No matter ; no usage can be worse than the 
ntempt of poorly, tamely' parting with her. She 
ly abuse her hort by happy infidelities; but 'tis the 
ide of mine to be even miserably constant. 
Clar, Generous passion 1 You almost tempt me to 
iign her to you. 

Cler. You cannot if you would. I would indeed 
ve won her fairly from you with my sword ; but 
)rn to take her as your gift. Be c\u\cVl aft& wA 
ur insolence, 
far. Yes, thus ►Most generous CXctvrcvotvX^^^a. 
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nn*, indeed, have fairly vanquished m 

My woman's follie: 



!i\l my sham 









Or. H«, Cl.rindit It i 

rim with mv joy! — How came you in 

Car. Now you indeed recall my bl 
no other veil >o hide them, i 
. Juries I had done your heart, in fi 
I 1 never mean! on any Icrnis t( 

I knew, from OUT late parting, vour I 
' would reduce yon to comply wM S: 
maud*, for hit tamest in you 
ji you saw, I was resolved t 
•eemiiK 10 raise it; tor he secretly 
made him. 

Citr, Twis generously and tim 
really prevented my signing »rtic 
■foil would heartily convince mc 
mere have need of hii interest, e 
neit priest, ind honestly put it out 
to part m. 

Cur. Why, Inily, considering 1 
made you, 'twould he ridiculous I 
deny you any thing ; *nd if you should 
of me after such usage, I a 
Cter. Banish tkelfi^ 
Far love si 
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110 altering Him. Did not your lover promise 
to your assistance ? 

Syt. I cxpeft him every minute; but cnnti'i 
from bin the least hope of iny icdcmptiuti. — 
h he. 

Enttr Atali. tniugtuui. 
At. My Sylvia, dry those tender eyes; rb 
there'* lite there'* hope. 

/.. Sad. Ha ' is*t he I but I must smother mt 

Wilf. How now, sir I pray, who pave you coi 
sion to be so familiar with my dauglittr • 

At. Your pardon, sir; but when you 
right, you'll neither think my freedom or 
lloai familiar or dishonourable 

Wilf. Why, sir, what pretensions have yotit 

At. Sir, 1 saved her life at the hazard of my 
that gave mc a pretence to know her; knowii 
made mc love, and gratitude made her receive 

Wilf. Ay, sir I And some very 
known to myself, make mc rcfui 
will you dot 

At. I cann't tell yet, sir; but if you'll ilo 
favour to lot me know those rt 

Wilf. Sir, I don't think myself obliged 
either j— but I'll tell you what I'll do fur you 
you say you love my daughter, and she loves j 
put you in the nearest way to get her. 

At. Don't flutter iue, 1 beg you, sii 



du km 
*myp 
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*«^«d; you £ 

£°»»>d s bond, yoi 
*"* gentleman, al 
■» *" en '" lore wi 

*^ took y ou 
****<>' this ; f 0r j, 

*** r »e her. 

"*• ***• But, „-, 
««• m/eman she j M 

£ZT ance8 " «' 

** "* <*<*» not pr, 
^ rni "g. she will c 

«*P*t my f, iend 

^"«»<lperfo rman< 
■»«»om«:h doesn 

*"; »* you befor, 
*• *■* B U f, con 

f™ a *«">t*„d J 
2« « •» » rigntj 
£■»** «r So. 
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WHf. And if you don't think me in earnest now, 
here comes one that will convince you of my sincerity. 
At. My father ! Nay, then my ruin is inevitable. 

Enter Sir Ha ery Atali. 

Sir Har. [To At.] Oh, sweet sir 1 have I found you 
at last t Your very humble servant. What's the rea- 
son pray, that you have had the assurance to be al- 
most a fortnight in town, and never come near roe, 
especially when I sent you word I had business of 
such consequence with you. 

At. I understood your business was to marry me, sir, 
a woman I never saw : and to confess the truth, I 
durst not come near you, because I was at the same 
time in love with one you never saw. 

Sir Har. Was you so, sir ? Why, then, sir, Til find 
a speedy cure for your passion— —3 rother Wilful— 
Hey, fiddles there ! 

At. Sir, you may treat me with what severity you 
please; but my engagements to that lady are too 
powerful and fixed to let the utmost misery dissolve 
them. 

Sir Har. What does the fool mean t 

AU That I can sooner die than part with her. 

WUf. Hey I— Why, is this your son, Sir Harry f 

Sir Har. Hey-day I— Why, did not you know that 
before ? 

At. Oh, earth, and all you stars 1 is this the lady 
you designed me, sir i 

6>/. Oh, fortune 1 is it possible) 
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Sir Har. And 
making such a b 

At. Not life, 1 
to me. 

Sir Sol. [Jcinh 
leroll I 

At. Oh, trans] 

Sir Har. and W 
and dancing about 

Sir Sol. Hey ! 
jingo, we'll make 

Enter Ci 

Clar. Save you. 

uncle, to hear yoi 

it looks as if you 1 

Sir Sol. Why, t 

madam; but, in 

may wish your fri 

Clar. Dear Sylv 

Syl. Clarinda! 

At. Oh, Clerim 

Cier. Give you . 

Clar. I congratu 

our little jealousie: 

me all, and cured 

Syl. What, mar 

Clar. You'll se 

what do you me; 
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more patience tlian the rest of my 



: iujijirj--.: yi'ii 
ill be as suon* 
their business can be done; by which time I «!*& 
■ jolly fox-hunter from Yorkshire : and if you Itt 
resolved not to have patience till next day, bIiy, th ( 
time parson may toss you tip all four in ■ di 
gtther. 

Oar. A filthy fox. hunter I 

Sir Sol. Qdxooki, a mettled fellow, that will tidl 
you from day-brrak to sun-set I None of your HitWJ 
London rascals, that must have a chair to carry them 
to their couch, and a coach 10 carry the in to a tupcj, 
and a constable to carry hotli to the round-Intuit. 

Clur. Ay, but this fox-hunter, Sir Solomon, »'" 
come home dirty and tired as one of bis hounds; 
he'll be always asleep before he's a. bed, and on 
horseback before he's awake j he must riac early to 
follow his sport, and I sit up late at cards for want of 
better diversion. Put this together, my wist uncle. 

ffifr Sol. Are yon so high fed, madam, that a country 
gentleman of fifteen hundred pounds a-year won't go 
down with you i" 

ttar. Not so, sir; but you really kept me so slurpi 
lint I wjs e'en forced to provide for myselii *nd 
here stands the fox-hunter for my money. 

[Claps Cler. oa iht tkmlio. 

Sir Sot. How \ 

Cttr. Even so, S\i SdtaMmi"-^&vriVv& w 9 *^ 
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—You really held your consent at to high a price, 
(liar, to give you a proof of my good husbandry, I 
was resolved to tare charges, and e'en marry her 
without it. 

Sir Sal. Hell and- 

Gar. And hark you in t'other ear, sir Because 

I would not have you expose your reverend age by a 
mistake, know, sir, I was the young spark with a 
smooth face and a feather, that offered you a thousand 
guineas for your consent, which you would have been 
glad to have taken. 

Sir Sal. The devil 1 If ever I traffic in women') 

flesh again, may all the bank stocks fall when 1 have 
Wght them, and rise when I have sold them. — — 
Hey-day I what have we here ! more cheats t 

CUr. Not unlikely, sir; for I fancy they are 
married. 

Enter Lady Dainty end Careless. 

L Sad. That they are, I can assure you 1 give 

Jour highness joy, madam. 

L. Daia. Lard, that people of any rank should use 
such vulgar salutations I though, methinks, highness 
has something of grandeur in the sound. But I was 
in hopes, good people, that confident fellow, Careless, 
had been among you. 

Care. What say you, madam, (to divert the good 
company) shall we send for him by way of mortifi- 
cation} 

Kij 




I.. Dain. lly all mean*; for your sake, methinU, 
■ 

Cart. Why, then, to let you see, thai 'lis J Jjsiivh 
easiei tiling to cure a fine lady of her Itckly taste, thai 
Ol )tis impudence — ilieie'i Careless for you, 
without the lean (indure of despair about Mm, 

[Discovert h:aicf. 

All. Ha, CansliaJ 

L. bain. Ahmed I undone I 

ML Ha, ha I 

Cltr. Nay now. madam, we with you a lUptriM 

joy i for you have married a man instead ef " 

monitor. 

Care. Come, come, madam ; since you find y M 
were in the power of such a cheat, you may be |W 
it mat mi greater: you might have fallen fata a St- 
eal's hands; but you know lama gentleman, mj 
fortune no small one, and, if your temper will y« 
me leave, will deserve you. 

t. Sad. Come, e'en nuke the boat of your furtunei 
For, take my word, if the cheat had not been a very 
agreeable one, I would never have lull a hand !"''■ 



-You r 
h. Q« 



i. Well, .a 



mc, if I cann'l help laughing, 
ice it niiiai be so, i ruidu» t 
e beg of you, sir j that 
habit one month for my MB 



pll 



Care. Oh, madam, that 
tuna whole summer for 
oblige you, 
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L Dam* Well, Mr. Careless, I begin now to think 
better of my fortune, and look back with apprehen- 
sion of the escape I have had 5 you have already 
cured my folly, and were but my health recoverable, 
I should think myself completely happy. 

Care, For that, madam, we'll venture to save you 
doctor's fees; %.. 

And trust to nature : time will soon discover,/ 



Tour best physician is a favoured lover. / 

[Exeunt 



omnesi 
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how the play may fta, 
w bard's an ass; 



Win, «>i, tk\ 

But, in my Amble 

, «r hnoom lie least ofnatui 
H' had found Am double spark a dismal 
T please two ladies he two forms pub on. 

As if the thing in shadows could be done ; 
The women reallytwa, and he, poor nail Iti W 
Had he revets 'd tie Aim, h' Aad done tie feci, 
Had made th' impostor credibly complete j 
A single miitrcss might have stood lAe cheat. 
She might to several lovers have ten kind, 
Nor strain'd your faith, to think both pleas'daidb 
Ptain sense had known, the fair can love receive, 
With half the pains your warmest vows can gis)t- 

But, Aoldt — I'm thinking I mistake tie matter- 
On second thougAts~The hint's bat honest satin, 
And only meant t' expose their modish sense, 
Who think the fire of love's but impudence. 
Our spark was really modest ; when Ae found 
Two female claims at ence, Ae our disown'd; 
Wuely presuming, though in ne'er sucA haste, 
One would be found enough for htm at last. 
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at, to sum tke whole, I think the play 

rves the usual favours on his day ; 

t 9 he swears he'll write the next to music, 

iggrel rhimes would make or him or you sick. 

jroveling sense Italian airs shall crown, 

then he's sure cv'n nonsense will go down, 

if you'd have the world suppose the stage 

quite forsaken in this airy age, 

rour glad votes our needless fears confound, 

speak in claps as hud for sense as sound. 



THE END. 
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Sa tint, toswmtht whale, I think the play 

Deserves tie usual favours an his day ; 

if not, it smears it'll turtle the next to mask, 

'" doggrd rhoxes oiould moke or him or you licit 

Hit groveling sense Julian airs shall croons. 

Aid thai he's sure ev'n nonsense mill go damn. 

But if you'd have the world suppose the stage 

Not tptiltforsaiat in this airy age, 

Let jour glad volts our needlettjiars eonfound t 

And speak m claps as loud for sense as sound. 
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MADAM, 

i HE reputatio 
tome few error, 
Well hope from 
I ask but so mu 
•' twice a-year , 
and just keep n 

There is no 
When as th< 
(Joint tenao 
When if a s 
From the ob 
Two or thre 
And then m 

For it is impossi 
hi* opinion to fa 
ruon, the best 
judges a poem - 
/ must acknowle 
•ught to have ta 
tragedy, because 
king the best / 
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pleat' maie m MMl 

erm re pmrdonrd the delc.tr of Theodotim. 

it your entire approbation. My genius, 

mat jrour favourite when tht port w 

openly mxived tour imi/n, t»j 

to pay your Grace the 
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the world loo know, that joh da 
yon 10 lit officiously good, evenfr 
height* ta discern iho /oinnt ceeatim 
all the noblest influence yon can, you bra 
Royal Highnrti fail :t the tm'jf I lime, ivAu 
pnatnet on ihe Pott's day it mnhsistwee forhin, 
the year „f,.r. Ml; m.t. lav* .' .fall the sLort-tioedh 
pinui ili.it miserable poet* can enjoy consists in t 
metiilaimn only .' tiny, 1/ the most pit' t are ct 
popular breath, nnd e pen /or:- 
shall I eiprtts myself tn your Grace, tfho *1 
ticalar goodness and innt 
the sn'-e 0/ doing well, htwe thus 

1 ■ haft your Grmct't Javow is, ta 
to have he nppinnsr. of 1 he whole court, yi. 
noblest trmamrnl , ni.rgni.ceni and elernt 
Something there is in y»ir ,n,ett, to much a. 
lye iiulghrfj .nil charming, t/mt to me it are* 
ruble. 0>id your presence almost divine, 
fling and majestic fo+m It a pn./ier ,nn„ 
Jltos- elevated tout. //ltd let me tell theweirit 
Itghing speak ii to 11 barbarous age, (I c 
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tailing it so when I think of Home or Greece) jour 
extraordinary lave for heroic poetry U net the least 
argument to shew the greatness of your mind and 
fulness of perfection. To hear you speak wilh that 
infinite sweetness and chcarfulness of spirit that it 
natural to your Grace it, methinks, to hear our tit- 
ular angels; it U to bemoan the present malicious 
timet, and remember the golden age ; bat to behold 
you loo is lo make prophets quite forget their heaven, 
eud bind the poett with eternal rapture. 
" ■'■»Htr pore and eloquent blood 
Spoke In her cheeks, and so diatinctly wrought 
That one might almost say her body thought. 
You, for whose body Cod made better clay, 
Or took souls' ituff, luch as shall late decay, 
Or such u need small change at the tait day. 

D». DOHHI. 

Zipharet and Semandra were first your Grace's fa- 
vourites ; and though I ought Hot, madam, to praise 
your wit by your judgment of my painting, yet I 
""tit toy tuck characters every dauber cannot draw. 
h has been observed against me, that I abound in 
""governed fancy ; but I hope ihe world will pardon 
the tallies of youth : age, despondence, and dul- 
"ess, come loo fast of 'themselves. I discommend no 
man for keeping the beaten road ; but I am sure the 
noble hunters that follow the game, must leap hedget 
and ditchet sometimes, and run at all, or never come 
iila the fall of the quarry. My comfort is, t cannot 




ittow a mafiint to any man m 
r wlifi should tnow the house sa 
WH ,;t In, me, who when his nt 



be so ridieit 



(fA« ,',. not * wild an keeps the rubbish and 
same dark half whither nobody comes but 
mortlfi M metanckoty houri ! But hontfua 
in this itn.ttiilitlile condition, how shall 
infinite honoun and obligation? imn- Cm 
upon mm, yoiicGcnce, who it the most 6 
of love and glory, who to that divine 
have ike noblest and best natnrmd wit . 
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is, that your Grace 'hall never see a play 
thai shrill give offence to modesty and 
what 1 humbly offer to the world shall be 
fafff, and I hope deserve imitation 
ought to he, I 'ant sine, the design of at 
and comedies both ancient and modern . 
ttuno to promise myself too some succe. 
this nature, if your Grace fin whom , 
beauty, ait, and goodness, stem reconciled} 
hour would condescend to correct withjou 
judgment the errors of, 

Madam, 

your Grace's mist hum 
most obedient, 
and devoted t 
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OR, 

THE FORCE OF LOVE. 



us Tragedy, like the far greater number of our 
fs, is founded upon the passion of love ; and dis- 
^3 to us the effecls of its subtle influence, even 
>n the hearts of those, whom the lust of power 
rht naturally be expe&ed to withdraw from every 
r sensation than that of ambition. 

lome exception may be taken to a sort of under- 
t in this piece, as it is mean and feeble; yet I 
>w not whether the loves of Varanes and of Theo- 
iius are not set off by the passion of Mariana — the 
itrast is certainly forcible, and nothing therefore 
i against it but that it contains a monotony of inci- 
it 9 though not of manners. 

Marcian indeed always sullies the splendor of the 
:ne — his images are frequently impure, and his ex- 
sssion generally coarse — He once exclaims — 

I see each starving soldier bound from earth, 
As if some god by miracle had rais'd him, 
And, with beholding you, grow fat again. 

This play is marked strongly by that bold, but irre- 
ilar flight of imagination which strained the chord* 



of sanity until lliey cracked— Yet it obvious) 
the stamp of poetic power impressed by the fine 
votir of a luxuriant fancy. 

We are snrry in observe the necessity of genii 
dressings Duichess of Richmond in the tolli 
among oilier sentences of absurdity; 

" To hive your Grace'i fivour is magnificent in 
»• ml pr.ii«f — Something there i> in your mien » 
■' ib'K tint wt vulgnly call chgimmg; that tome it 
«' ,\-cmlilr, «nd your presence ilmoit 4M*i, 
" ilmilingind mijcttie form ii a proper muiiion I 
" raoit ele»«ed ioul." 

One is at ■ loss to decide ivhich deserves mow i 
contempt or pity— the giver or receiver of ;.: 
aome Battery. We are now fortunately e 
from such [iiosiilulion of language. 
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Therefore tachfimak saint it deli advix 
With greats, andknms, and ias, and goggling i 
To rub him damn and maht tic spirit 
While aiiti his teal transported, from the ground 
lit Mounts, and sanitijUs the listen 
On ports only ne kind star e'er smil'd -, 
Curst fair has damn'd 'ein ev'ry mother's child ; 
There/ere ht teams his brothers of the stage 
To write no more for an ungrateful age. 
Think what penurious masters you have serv'di 
Tatio ran mad, and noble Spenser startfd: 
Turn then, aiot'er thou art, thai canst write vallf 
Thyink to gall, and in lampoon! excel ; 
Forswear all koncsty, tradutt tie great. 
Grow impudent, and rail against the stale ; 
Bursting with spleen abroad thy pasquils send. 
And choose somt libel spreader for thy friend; 
Tie wit and want of Timon point thy mind, 
And for thy satire sutjeS choose mankind. 
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THEODOSIUS. 



ACT A SCENE I. 

■1 in mini ii ■i ii iinnrrni 



stately Temple, which represents the Christian Religion as 
in its Jit st Magnificence, being but lately established at 
Rome and Constantinople ; the Side- seems show* the horrid 
TottUfes with Which the Roman Tyrants persecuted the 
Churchy and the fiat Scene, tohkh is the limit of the 
ProspeB, discovers art Altar richly adorned ; before it 
Constantine (supposed) kneels, with Commanders 
about him, gazittg at a bloody Cross in the Air, which 
being encompassed with many Angels offers itself to view 
with these Words distinctly written, In hoc signo 
tinces. Instruments are heard, and many Attendants j 
the Ministers at Divine Service walk busily up and down 
Uill AttIcu*, the Chief of all the Priests, and Sue- 
cessor ofSu. Chkysostom, in rich Robes Comes for- 
ward with the Philosopher Leontine> the Waiters in 
Ranks bowing all the Way before him. 

A Choms heard at a Distance 
PREPARE, prepare! the rites begin, 
Let none tmhalloWd enter in-, 



THIODOHtM. 
T'tlrwfitt trtik mat gUiia tkUa, 
AimtUmiiAn, wt-.i tit iknma, 
Atifmrgt tit fiMtJn* iim. 

Sttit. Oh Leon tine I was ever morn like thiJ 
Since the celestial monution dawn'd t 
1 think nod.y since that such glory gave 
To Christian alum as rilh morning brings. 

turn. Grrat Eucceiior of fioly Chrysostora, 
" Who now triumphs above, a taint of honour 
" Next in deg tee to those bright torn ofhcsvci 
" Who never fell norstain'd their orient b 
Wliat ihall I answer, how shall 1 approach ,. 
Since my conversion, which your breath inspir*i 

Attic Tosee this day the cmp'ior of the east 
Leaves all the pleitur** that «he earth can yield, 
" That Nature ran bestow or art invent. 
*' In his life's spring and bloom of gawdy year 
" Confin'd to narrow rooms and gloomy walks 
" Fasting and exerciser of devotion, 
" Which from hij bed at midnight must awake 
To undergo the penance of a cloister, 
Mcthinki, o!i Leuntine I 'tis something more 
Than yet philosophy could ever reach. 

l*o*. True, Atticus ; you have amaz'd my re 

Attic. Yet more : to our religion's lasting ho 
Mariana and Flavilla, two young virgins 
Imperial born, cast in the fairest mould 
That e'er the hand of beauty form'd for w 
" T**" "* { Tors of our court, where chastity 
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ipotiv*. 
" Ai if two souls did but inform one body; 
A friendship that may challenge all ilic world, 
And at the proof be matchless. 

Attic. 1 long to read 
This gallant prince, who, as you have inform'd mf, 
Comes from hit father's court to sec our erapctMi 

luu. So be intended till he came to Athens, 
And at my homely board beheld my daughter, 
When as fate order'd she, who never saw 
The glories of a court, " bred up to books 
" In dole's like ■ Sybil j she, I »uy, 
*' (LonKsiiiccfromPersiabroughtbymctoAlhen.')" 
Unskill'd in charms but lliusc which nature g»« Inn 
Wounded ibis scornful prince : in short, he foic'J ml 
To wait him thither, with deep protestations 
That raonienl thai bereft him of the sight 
Of Atheoaii gave him certain death. 
But see, my daughter honour'd with bis presence. 
[£*»«'• 

Enter VAKANt S and ArBlH kIS. 
Vox. 'Tis strange, 0J1, Aihenaisl wondrouialli ! 
Wondrous the shrines, and wonderful the altars. 
The martyrs— t ho' but drawn in painted flames. 
Amaze me with the image of their sufferings ( 
Saints canoniz'd that dar'd with Roman tyrants; 
Hermits that liv'd in caves and fed with angels, 
By Orcsmudes it in wondrous all I 
That bloodycrossin yonder autre sky, 
Above the head of kneeling Constantino, 
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While I relate my story once agair 

A third comes in and asks me the same favour, 

Whereon they laugh, while I, still ignorant, 

one behind, more impudent, 
Strikes on my shoulder, then they laugh'd outri 
But then I, guessing the abuse loo late, 
Rcturn'd my knight behind a box o' the ear, 
Then drew, and briefly told them they were ras 
They, laughing slill, cry'd out the general's mi 
Wherton 1 drove 'em, madam, as you saw. 
This is, in short, the truth ; I leave the judgm 
To your own justice : if I have done ill 
Sentence me, and I'll leave the court forever. 
Pukk, First, you are welcome, Martian, frt 

And still, whene'er occasion calls for arms, 
Heav'n send the emperor a general 
Kenown'd as Martian ! As to what is past, 
I think the world will rather praise than censui 
Pule her ia, when she pardons you the action. 
Afar. Gods, gods I and ihou great founder o 

What is become of all that mighty spirit 
That rais'd our empire to a pitch so high f 
" Where is it pent ) What but almighty pow* 
" Could thus confine it, that but some few a 
" Now run thro' all the cast and Occident I" 

Patch. Speak calmly, Martian 

Mar. Who can be temperate 
T]iattllintaaslcw,m.'i4iK\) Whyl here's 
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THroDositj;,. 
" Should starve for want of what 
" To liffs convenience, wh 

*' Are so o'ergrown with fat and cramm'd with riot, 
" That they can h.irdly walk without «n engine." 

/':./,',. Why did not yon inform the emperor ? 

Mar, Because he will not Near me. Alas! guodmsn, 
He flies from this bad world ; and still when wars 
And dangers come, he runs to his devotions i 
To your new tiling— I know not what you call it, 
Which Constantino began. 

PtilrJt. How, Marciant are nut yon 
Of that religion which the emp'ror owns 1 

Afar. No, madam. If you 'Usee my honest ih wight j, 
I am not of their principle that lake 
A wrong; so far from bearing with a foe 
I would strike first, like old Rome ; " I would forth, 
*' Elbow the neigbb'ring nations round about, 
" Invade, enlarge my empire to the bounds 
«' Of the too narrow universe. Yes, I own 
" That 1 despise your holy innovations; 
*' I 'm for the Roman gods, for funeral piles, 
" For mounting eagles, and the fancy'd greatness 
" Of our forefathers." Melhinks my heated spirit 
Could utter things worth losing of my head. 

Putek. Speak freely, Martian, for I know thee honest- 

Mar. Olt, madam I long, long may the tmf'<" 
live? 
But I must say his gentle ilispositioti 
Suits not, alas 1 the oriental sway : 
** Bid him but\ooV.ot\¥\\Miw.atwi; oh Gods I 
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; Awake hinr with the image of that spirit 
; Which, like a pyramid reversed, is grown 
Ev'n .from a point to the most dreadful greatness ; . 
His very name already shakes the world, 
And still in person heading his fierce squadrons, 
Like the first Caesar o'er the hardy Gauls, 
He seems another thunderbolt of war." 
Pulck. I oft* have blam'd my brother most for this, 
hat to my hand he leaves the state affairs ; 
k nd how that sounds you know 
Mar, Forgive me, madam 1 
think that all the greatness of your sex, 
ome's Clelia, and the fam'd Semi rami s, 
With all the Amazonian valour too," 
feet in Pulcheria : yet I say forgive me, 
F with reluctance I behold a woman 
it at the empire's helm and steer the world 1 

Pulch. I stand rebuk'd ' 

Mar. u Mark but the growing French : 
The most auspicious omen of their greatness 
That I can guess is their late Salique law, 
Bless'd by their priests the Salii, and pronounc'd 
To stand for ever, which excludes all women 
From the imperial crown." But oh! I speak 
he least of all those infinite grievances 
rhich make the subjects murmur. In the army, 
ho* I proceeded still like Hannibal, 
nd punish'd ev'ry mutineer with death, 
et oh ! it stabb'd me thro' and thro' the soul 
o pass the wretches* doom, because I knew 

Diij 
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With justice they complain'd ; for hard they fought, 
And wiih their blood e.trn'd that forbidden bread 
Which some at court, and grrst ones, (hi/ iitinsin'd, 
Cast to ihcir hounds, while the pooi 1 soldiers storv'd— 

Pulch. Your pity too, In mournful fellowship, 
No doubt might soothe their murmurs. 

Mar. Yes, il did; 
That 1 might put them once again in heart 
1 said"! was true the emp'rorwas lo blame, 
Who dealt too coldly with his Faithful servants. 
And paid their great arrears by second hands : 
I promis'd too, when we retnril'd to c'.urt, 
Things should be mended 

But how, oh gods! forgive my blood this transport; 
To the e'ernal shame of female counsels, 
And to the blast of Themlosiua' name, 
Whom never warlike chronicle shall mention, 
*■ Oh, let me speak it with a Roman spirit l'j 
We were receiv'd like undone prodigals, 
By curs'd ungrateful stewards, with cold look;, 
Who yet got all by those poor wretches' ruin, 
" Like malefactors at the hands of justice. 
" I blush, 1 almost weep, witii bursting rjgej 
" If thus receiv'd how paid our long arrears ? 
*• Why, as intrusted misers pay the right* 

1*' OF helpless widows or Ihe orphans* tears. 
*' Oh, soldier I for Jo thee, to thee 1 speak it, 
" Bawds for the drudgery of citizens' wives m 

" 'Would better pay debilitated stallions." 
Madam, I 'vesa\d peiYwji* wmrauiAv, if so 
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matters not; for he * 
n the hard ground, is i i 
PiM. I've given ) i 

Marcian, 
>nd as far at I can see i ! 
1 speak my serious juc 
With strictest consults 
think this seeming plal 
in exquisite and irtoSt ri I 
Mar. Ha! traitor! 
Pulch. Yes, a most not i 
" Mar. Your grandfat i 

the world, 
' Would not have call'd i 
Pulck. " You would 1 i 
business. 
Was *t not enough, oh he i 
At first to own yourself : 
A bold contemner, ev'n 
Of that religion which w : 
For which your heart's b ! 
But you must dare, with i 
Thus to' conspire against 
I mention not your impui 
Taxing the folly of my g 
Ev»n to my face, such an 
As sure no barbarous Va 
Besides your libelling all 
You had engross* d the wl 





And flatl'r< 

Such *ai your Unpitigc, did inhabit i litre. 

Mar. YouwrCU my fioncit meaning, by the g 
Voti do; "andifyoti tluugoon 1 feel 
" My struggling spirit will no longer bear it." 

Pukh. 1 thought [he twnifuj of all rational men 
Should still be gathci'd out ol their discourse; 
Nor are you so imprudent without thinking ' 
To vent such words, Iho' now you fain would hide i 
You liml the guilt and balk the accusation. 
But think not you shall scape so easily : 
Once more I do confront you as a tr.iitor ; 
And as 1 am intrusted with full pow'r, 
Divest you, in the name of Theodosius, 
Of all your offices, commissions, honours; 
Command you leave the court within three days, 
Loyal, plain-dealing! honest Martian. 

Mar. Gods I gods I 

Pukh. "What now! Hal does the traitor murmu 
" If in three days— mark me— "t is I that doom thee 
*' Rash inconsiderate man, a wretch beneath 
*' The torments I could execute upon thee," 
If after three days space ihou'rt found in court 
Thou dy'st ; thy head, thy head shall pay the forft 
" Now rage, now rail, and curse the court ; 
" Saucily dare t' abuse the best of prince*, 
*' And let thy lawless tongue lash ill it can ; 
*' Do, like a niadma.ii rave, deplore thy fortune 
" While pjgcjj laugh at thee." Then haste toth'»rtr 
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Grow popular, and lead the multitude ; 
Preach up thy wrongs, and drive the giddy beast 
To kick at Oesar. Nay, if thou weep'st I 'm gone. 
Oh, Julia! if I stay I shall weep too. 
Yet 't is but just that 1 the heart should see 
Of him who yet must lord it over me. [Aiidr. 

£«oirfPii1ch. and Julia. 

Luc. Why do you droop, sir i Come, no more 

o'thiij 
You are am) shall be still our general- 
Say hut the word, I'll fill the Hippodrome 
With squadrons th.it shall make the emp'ror tremble. 
We'll (ire the court about his ears. 
Methinks, like Junius Brutus, I have watch'd 
An opportunity, and now it comes — 
Few words and I are friends; but, noble Marcianl 
If yet thou art not more than general 
Ere dead of night say Lucius is a coward. 

Afor. I charge thee, in the name of ail the gods. 
Come back ; I charge thee by the name of friend. 
All 's well, and I rejoice I am no general. 
But hush I within- three days we must begone. 
And then, my friend, farewell to ceremony : 
We'll fly to some far distant lonely village. 
Forget our former state, and breed with slave*, 
And when night comes, 
Whh bodies coarsely fill'd, and vacant souls, 
Sleep like the labour'd hinds, and never think, 
Far If I think again I shjll go mad : 



Enter Leoktinf and Athen.ws. 
Therefore no thought. But see, we're interrupted. 
Oh court I oh emperor 1 yet let death threaten 

l'lt find a rime i 'till then be mill my soul 

" No general now ; a member of iliy country, 
" But most corrupt, therefore to be cut off { 
" Loyal, plain. dealing, honebl Maici.tn. 
" A slave, a traitur I Oh, ye eternal gods I 

Lion. So Athenais, now ourcomplimrnt 
Tothe young Persian prince is at an end, 
What then remains bur that we take our leave, 
And bid him everlastingly frrewi 

Alien. My lord! 

teen. I say that decency requl 
We should be gone, nor can you Stay with honour. 

Alien. Most true, my lord 1 

Ltoit. The court is now at peice, 
The emperor's sisters are retir'd for i 
And he himself compos'd i what hinder* then 
But that we bid adieu to Prince Vara ties ) 

Alien. Ah, sirl why will ye break my hea 

Leon. I would not ; 
Thou art the only comfort uf my age : 
Like an old tree I stand amongst the stor 
Thou art the only limb that I have left me, [SfefctfB 
My dear green branch 1 and how 1 prize thee, child 
Heaven only knows. Why dost thou kneel and *«p' 
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7i. Because you are so good, and will, I hope, 
e my faults, who first occasion M it. 
■. I charg'd thee to receive and hear the prince* 
*. You did! and oh I my lord, I heard too 

much, 
inch, I fear, for my eternal quiet. 
i. Rise Athenais; credit him who bears 
years than thou : Varanes has deceiv'd thee. 
m. How do we differ then ? You judge the prince 
us and base, while I take Heaven to witness 
i him the roost virtuous of men ; 
fore lake heed, my lord, how you accuse him 
: you make the trial. Alas, Varanes I 
u art false there's no such thing on earth 
id goodness or substantial honour, 
usand times, my lord, he has sworn to give me 
I believe his oaths) his crown and empire 
day I make him master of my heart. 
t. That day he '11 make thee mistress of his 

pow'r, 
i carries a foul name among the vulgar, 
thenais, let me see thee dead, 
a pale corpse, and gently laid in earth, 
lay say she 's chaste and dy'd a virgin, 
r than view thee with these wounded eyes 
i upon the throne of Isdigerdes, 
last of common tongues, the nobles* scorn 
ather's curse, that is, the prince's whore. 
r». Oh, horrid supposition 1 how I detest it 
:ness Heaven that sees my secret thoughts I 
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" Have I for this, my lord, been taught by you 

" The nicMt justice and severest virtue, 

« To fear no death, to know no end of life, 

" And with long search discern the highest good? 

" No Athcnais} when the day behold* thee 

•• So scandaloasly rais'd, pride cast thee down; 

" The worn of honour and the people's prey I" 

No, cruet Leontine, not to redeem. 

That aged head from the descending axe. 

Not iho' I saw thy trembling body rack'd, 

Thy wrinkles all about thee fiU'd with blood, 

Would I for empire, to the man I love 

Be made the object of unlawful pleasure. 

Ltm, Oh greatly said, and by the blood which warms 
met 
Which runs as rich as any Athena holds, 
It would improve the virtue of the world 
If ev'ry dayathousaod votaries 
And thousand virgins came from far to hear thtet 

Atktn. Look down, ye pow'rs, take notice we obey 
The rigid principles ye have infus'd ; 
Yet oh ( my noble father I to convince you, 
Since you will have it so, propose a marriage, 
Tho* with the thought I 'm cover'd o'er with Musket : 
Not that I doubt the prince } that were to doubt 
The heavens themselves. I know he ia all truth : 
But modesty 
The virgin's troublesome and constant guest, 



^ 
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; prove no greater bar to my relief, 
d the prince : I will retire a while, 
vhen occasion calls come to thy aid. [fxtrLeon. 

Enter Varanbs and Aranthes. 

r. To fix her on the throne to me seems little ; 

j I a god yet would I raise her higher; 

is the nature of thy prince : but oh I 

• the world thy judgment soars above me, 

I am dar'd with this gigantic honour ; 

f forbids her prospe6t to a crown, 

nust she gaze that way : my haughty soul 

day when she ascends the throne of Cyrus, 

leave my body pale, and to the stars 

e in blushes, and quite lost for ever. 

an. What do you purpose then } 

r. I know not what. • 

iee, she comes, the glory of my arms ; 

only business of my constant thought, 

ioul's best joy, and all my true repose. 

:ar I cannot bear these strange desires, 

>e strong impulses, which will shortly leave me 

I at thy feet- 

ken. What have you found, my lord, 

te so harsh or cruel that you fear ^ 

peak your griefs ? 

r. First let me kneel and swear, 

on thy hand seal my religious vow : 

ght let the breath of gods blow me from earth, 

n from the book of fame, forgotten ever, 

E i 
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If I prefer thee nor, oh Athenais! 
To all the Persian greatness. 

Atkt*. I believe you, 
Fori have heard you swear as much before. 

Var. Hast thou I oh, why then did I swear again, 
But that my love knew nothing worthier of thee, 
And could no better way express my passion ! 

Alien. Oh, rise my lord I 

Vmr. 1 will do ev*ry thing 
Which Athenais bids : if there be more 
In nature to convince thee of my love, 
Whisper it, ohl some god, into my ear, 
And on her breast thus toher list'ning soul 
I '11 breathe the inspiration. Wilt thou not speak I 
What, but one sigh, no morel can that suffice 
For all my vast expense of prodigal love I 
" Oh, Athenais t what shall I say or do 
*' To gain the thing I wish 1 

" Atktn. What's that, my lord 1 

«' for. Thus to approach thee still, thus to behold 

thee 

" Yet there is more."i- ■ ■■ 

Alien. My lord, I dare not hear you. 

Var. Why dost thou frown at what thou dost not 
know J 
'Tis an imagination which ne'er piere'd thee} 
Yet as 'tis ravishing, 'tis full of honour. 

jilhin. I must not doubt you, sir; but, ohl I 

itmble 

To I ■sdigerdes should behold yon, 
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>uld hear you thus protesting to a maid 

no degree but virtue in the world— 

ar. No more of this, no more ; for I disdain 

pomp when thou art by. Far be the noise 
Icings and courts from us, whose gentle souls 
r kinder stars have steer 'd another way. 
e as the forest birds we '11 pair together, 
thout remembering who our fathers were, 

to the arbours, grots, and flowery meads, 
d in soft murmurs interchange our souls, 
gether drink the chrystal of the stream, 
taste the yellow fruit which autumn yields, 
d when the golden ev'ning calls us home 
ng to our downy nest and sleep 'till morn. 
ithtn. Ah,! prince 1 no more : forbear, forbear, 

to charm me, 
ice I am doom' d to leave you, sir, for ever. 
Var* Hold, Athenais— 
Athcn* I know your royal temper, ' 
id that high honour reigns within your breast, 
hich would disdain to waste so many hours 
ith one of humble birth compar'd to you, 
iless strong passion sway'd your thoughts to love 

here 
lerefore receive, oh prince 1 and take it kindly, 
r none on earth but you could win it from me, 
fceive the gift of my eternal love ; 
is all I can bestow ; nor is it little, 
x sure a heart so coldly chaste as mine 
> charms but yours, my lord, could e* ex Vwit ^ %xto? \ 

£ij 
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Sin. 'Tis well, itiyljid 

far. Why <luit iliou theu provoke roe i 
I thought thai Wrjw'»coiiit lud store of honour 
To siit isfy the height of thy ambition. 
Beside*, cli.1 nun, my love is too well grown 
To want a tutor for his good behaviour ; 
WUii he will do he of himself will do. 
And nol he taught b; jfou 

Urn. I know he will not; 
Fond KJU i BVty ; I know, 1 know he will not j 
But lie would buy with this old man's preferment 
My daughter's shame. 

Vht. Away, I say I my soul disdains the motion. 

Lion. The motion ofa marriage — yes, 1 see it: 
Your angry looks and haughty words betray it I 
I found it at the first- I thank you, sir. 
You have at last rewarded your old tutor 
For all ],i:; cures, his waicliings, services ; 
Yet let me tell you, sir, this humble maid, 
This daughter of a poor philosopher. 
Shall, it the please, be seated on a throne 
As high as titat of the imrnonal Cyrus. 

Par. I think that age and dsep philosophy 
Have crack'd thy brain. Farewell, old Leontinc; 
Retire to rest; and when this brawling liumum 
Is rork'd asleep, I'll meet my Athenais, 
And clear tb" accounts of love which thou has! bloltri 
[hit. 

lien. Old Lcontine I Perhaps I "m mad indeed. 
Bill hold, my iKs.T.ljMi&Vewkn.yaUJ virtue 
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Far. Yes, Leontine, my ol 
Most learn'd of all philosoph 
Le<m. Thus long she has a 
her, 
Sounded her virtues and her i 
Therefore, dread sir, forgive 
Which honour sounds, and no 
Far, Now help, Aranthes, < 
Aran. Whatever happens, si 
Leon. Can your high thoug] i 
selves 
T* admit this humble virgin fc 
Far. Ha! 
Atkcn. He blushes, gods! : 

question I 
Leon. Why do you walk and cl 
The business is not much. 

Far. How, Leontine I 

Not muchl I know that she de: 

Yet *t is to reason much, tho' n 

And sure the world would blus 

Of a philosopher upon the throi 

A then. Undone for ever 1 

Leon. Is this your answer, sir 

Far. Why dost thou urge me 

The very brink of glory ? whei 

I look and tremble at the vast d 

Yet e'en there to the vast bottoi 

My rash advent'rer, Love, wouj 

And grasp my Athenais with na; 

Em. * 
"J 
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Where she so oft has harbour'd lilac Varaneil 
Cruel Varaneil false, forsworn Varanei I 

/-fan. Is iliis forgetting himt is this the coum 
Whlcll honour bids thec take. 

Aikm. Ah, sir, allow 
A little time for love to make his may: 
Hardly he won the place, and many sighs. 
And many (tattj and thousand oaths, it cost him; 
And oil 1 I find he will not be dislodg'd 
Without u groan at parting hence for ever. 
No, no 1 he vows he will not yet be rais'd 
Without whole floods of grief ul his farewell, 
Which thus 1 sacrifice: and oh, I swear 
Had he prov'd true, I would as easily 
Hive empty'd all tny blood, and died to serve him 
As now 1 shed these drops or vent these sighs, 
To shew bow well, bow perfectly I lov'd him. 

Ltm. No woman sure but thou, so low in fortune! 
Therefore the nobler is thy fair example. 
Would thus have griev'd because a prince adorM tier; 
Nor will it be believ'd in after-times 
That there was ever audi a maid in bring : 
Yet do I still advise preserve thy virtue ; 
And since he does disdain thee for his bride 

Scorn thou to be- . 

tthea. Hold, sir; oil, hold, forbear, 
Tiny nice soul abhors the very sound ; 
: with the shame of Lhat, and the desire 
an i in mortal name I am inspir'd : 
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,11 kinder thoughts are fled for ever from me ; 
.11 tenderness, as if I ne'er had lov*d, 
as left my bosom colder than the grave. 
Leon, Oh, Athenais 1 on; 't is bright before thee; 
ursue the track, and thou shalt be a star* 
jkhtn. Oh, Leontine 1 I swear, my noble father, 
hat I will starve ere once forego my virtue : 
nd thus let's join to contradict the world, 
hat empire could not tempt a poor old man 
o sell his prince the honour of his daughter, 
ndshe too match'd the spirit of her father; 
ho' humbly born and yet more humbly bred, 
tefor her fame refus'd a royal bed, 
r ho tho» she lov'd yet did put off the hour, 
or could her virtue be betray'd by power. 
itterns like these will guilty courts improve, 
nd teach the fair to blush at conscious love ; 
Then let all maids for honour come in view, 
If any maid can more for glory do. 1 
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Enter Varanes and Aran the.?. 

Varanes* 
©me to my arms, my faithful, dear Aranthes, 
►ft counsellor, companion of my youth 1 
I had longer been alone most sure, 
ith the distraction that surrounds my heart, 



1 would have rebell'd against his muter 
And done i murder here. 

" Aran. The gods forbidl 

" y&r. I swear 1 pfttl thee with as hearty jay 
" A* ever feat In I bridr embrae'd hrr nan 
" When itom h dream of death she wak'J, anil found 
«' Her lover safe and sleeping by her side." 

Aran. The cause, in y lord J 

F"ar. Early thou k now M last night I went to rest; 
But long, my friend, ere slumber dos'd my eyej, 
LoiiK was the combat fought 'twixt love and glory j 
The fever of my passion burnt me up i 
My pang' grew stronger, and my rack was doubled; 
" My bed was all afloat with the cold drops 
" That mortal pain wrung frotn my lab'ring limbl, 
" My groans more deep than others' dyjn 
Therefore I charge thee haste to her apartment; 
" I do conjure thee tell her, tell her all 
" My fears can urge or fondness can invent 
•■ Tell her how I repent; say any thing, 
" For any thing I 'lido to quench my fires: 
Say I will marry her now on the instant ; 
Say all that I would say, yet in the end 
My love shall make it more than gods can utter. 

Aran. My lord, both Lcontinc and she arc gone 
Fropii rheir apartment 

Var. Hal gone, say'st thoti I whither! 

Aran, That was my whole employment all thiniiyl 
But, *ir, I grieve to speak it, they have left 
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No track behind for car 
Nor is it possible— 

Var. It is, it shall ; 
I'll struggle with impos: 
To find my Athenais : i 
Of Athens nor of Thebc 
I '11 bring the force of a 
And lay them waste but 
Oh, Leontine ! morose « 
Thou mere philosopher 
Who for one hasty word 
Hast turn'd the scale, th 
% life, my glory, and 

Aran. Most sure, m 
Athens. 
1 will send post to-night- 

far. No, no, Aranth< 
Prepare my chariots, foi 
1 swear 'till now, 'till I 1 
Some other might enjoy i 

I swear I did not know h. 
But let 's away ; I '11 to t 
Thou to the hasty manag 
"Prepare; to -day I'll g 

II No more; I'll take m) 
" And meet thee on the J 
**t the wild hurry of thy 
Make quick thy apprehei 
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SCENE It. 

Enter Pulcheria, Atticus, Lkoktine; I'd 
ria trading Athinais in Procession, after kr Ba 
tism, to be confirmed, 

" Atticus sings. 

** Oh, Chrysottom I look dcwn and tit 
" An iff ring worthy Heaven and thee I 
" So rick the vitiim, bright and fair, 
" That ihe on earth appears a ilar; 
" Clior. Eudmia it the virgin's 'tame, 

" /lad afurtimes shall sing her fame. 

" Atticus sings. 

■" Lead Iter, Votaries, lead her in, 
" Her holy birth does new begin. 

" i Vot. In humble weeds, but dean array, 

*' Your hnurs shall swietly puss away, 
" And whin the Hits divine at e past, 
" To pliasant gardens you shall hastt. 

" a Vot. Where many a flow' ry bed we have, 
" That emblem still to each a grave; 
" And when within the stream we looi, 
" With ttars we UK to swell the brpoi ; 
" Butoh I when in the liquid glass 
" Our heaven appears, we si : ;h to pass 1 

< Chnr. Far heaven .. '■"..- an an design' d, 

" And all things bring ottr heaven to win 
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Athtn. Oh, princess 1 < 
That is submitted by it* i 
To your most wise and 
What Greek or Roman 1 
The rapture and devoti< i 

I am adopted your's; y< i 
That have new-fonn'd,) : 
M And by the platform \ : 
"New.fram'd, new-bu I 
M Thrown all the lumbc 

II And made my heart a i 
" Oeart as an anchoret's \ 
" And spotless as the gl i 
" Whom we far oft' ado: : 

Pulch. Rise, Eudosia, 
And let me fold my Chr i 
With this dear pledge of ; 
I seal thee, oh Eudosia ! 
Accept, best charge, the \ 
For, by the sacred frienc j 
I think that Heaven by r i 
To ease my cares, to he) | 
To be my sister, partner 
And equally thro' my wh 
To be the better part of : 
And share my griefs and 

At hen. No, madam, no 
Excuse the cares that this 
H Oh ! rather let me leav 
Or if I m^st partake yooi 
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" If ymi icsolve to Ittd mc with such honour,' 
Let ii be fjr &orn i ilk*) far fnmeauaa, 

W'liric I may fly all human (.-"ii ■. .-r -.id it.Ti. 

Where i may '■■■■ ■ | i HCi nof bur, nor name, 
Nor think, no I dream, oh heaven ! if possible, 
Ol mankind tnorsi 

" Pufci. wiwt .10*1 in lean I 

"Athm. far from ihrgiiiliui paL-icei, oh, send mc! 
" Drive tne, oil, drive mc from the traitor maul 
■' So I might "scape thai monster, let me dwell 
" in lion*' i. I 'i'ideni 

" Place nir on some steer, engfy, ruih'd rock, 
" Thai bellies (vn(, just dropping in the ocean ; 
" Bury me in the hollow df its womb, 
" Where, starving on my cold and flinty bed, 
" I may from far, with giddy apprehension, 
" See infinite fathoms down the rumbling deep; 
*' Yet not e'en there, in that vast whirl of death, 
" Can there be found so terrible a ruin 
*' At man, false man, smiling, destructive mini" 

Pukk. Then thou hail Wd.Eudosia. Oh, :ny sisitr 
Still nearer to my hurt, so much the dearer, 
Because our fares arc like, and hand in hand 
Our fortunes lead us tliro' the maze of lite : 
I 'm glad that thou Jmst lov'di nay, lov'd with danger. 

Since thou hast "scap'd the ruin. " Metliinkt it 

lightens 
" The weight of my calamities-, that thou 
" (In all thing* else so pei feci and divine) 
" Art jet akin \o nvj wfamttv. 



itli danger, 
lelliinkt it 
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\nd bear'st thy part in love's melodious ill ; 
Love, that like bane perfum'd, infefts the mind, 
That sad delight that charms all womankind.*' 
Atkcn. Yes, madam, I confess that love has charm'd 

me, 
t never shall again : " no, I renounce him. 
Inspire me all the wrongs of abus'd woman ; 
All you that have been cozen'd by false men, 
See what a strict example I will make; 
But for the perjuries of one I will revenge ye 
For all that 's past, that 's present, and to come. 
Pulch. " Oh, thou far more than the most mascu- 
line virtue 1 
Where, our Astrea, where, oh, drowning brightness! 
Where hast thou been so long ? Let me again 
Protest my admiration and my love ; 
Let me declare aloud, while thou art here, 
While such clear virtue shines within our circle, 
Vice shall no more appear within the palace, 
But hide her dazzled eyes, and this be call'd 
The holy court. But" lol the emp'ror comes : 
auty like thine may drive that far away 
lat has so long entranc'd his soul. My lord— 

Enter Theodosius and Attendants, 

TAeo. If yet, alasl I might but hope to see her; 
it oh I forgive me, Heaven, this wilder start 
lat thus would reach impossibility : 
>, no, I never must behold her more. 

FU 



Obtain, oil, Lronlinc!— the crown at last- 
To thee I speak— lliy daughter to my biide 1 

Ijlw. My lord, the honour bears such estimation 
It calls my bloixl into my aged checks, 
And quite o'ertvhelim my daughter with confuiit/n, 
Who wltli her body proaliaie on llic earth 
Ought to adore you for the proifrr'd glory. 

Tim. Let mo embrace and thank thee, oh, kind 
Heaven I 
Oh Alliens 1 Pttkbcml oil, my father t 
Was ever change like mine ' Kiin thro' the streets; 
" Whowaitsthere I" Run, and loud as fame can speak 
With trumpet si, un<is proclaim your emperor's joy : 
*' And, as of old, on the great festival 
", Of her "hey call the mother of the gods, 
<■ Let all work cease, at least an oaken garland 
** Crown each plebeian head ; let sprightly bowli 
" Be dul'd about, and the tos&'d cvmbals sound; 
" Tell them their much lamented Theodusiu* 
" By miracle is brought from death to life; 
" His melancholy's gODS) and now once mur 
" He shall appear at the slate's helm again; 
" Nor fear a wreck while mis bfjgbtnar directs 
" For while she shines, no sands, notreacli'roo 
" Shall lie unseen, but 1 will cut my way 
" Secure as Neptune thro' ilie highest stream, 
" And to the port in salcty steer the world." 

Atics. Alas I my lord, consider my extraction. 
With all my other wants—— 

Tito- Peace, em^icw, ^cace I 
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our's, when chance directed you that way. 

o. He says *t is true : why then this heartless car* 

riage, 
lazy spirit I 

, were I proof against the darts of love, 
d cold to beauty as the marble lover 
it lies without a thought upon his tomb, 
uld not this glorious dawn of life run thro' me 
1 waken death itself!" Why am I slow then I 
hinders now but that in spite of rules 
it thro* all the bands of death that hold me, 

[He kneels* 
ly with such a haste to that appearance 
iry'd saints shall make at the last summons ? 
m. The emperor at my feet ! Oh, sir I forgive me^ 
n me not thus with everlasting shame : 
heaven and earth must blush at such a view, 
an I bear it longer- 
!• My lord, she is unworthy- 



?. Ha! what say'st thou, Leontine 1 
vorthy ! oh, thou atheist to perfection I 
that the blooming earth could send forth fair, 
that the gaudy heavens could drop down 
glorious!" 
rthy, say'st thou ! Wert thou not her father 

ir I would revenge But haste and tell me, 

ve like mine will bear no second thought. 
11 the honours of the orient, 
sacrifie'd with the most pure affeclion, 
spotless thoughts and languishing Wrw, 

Fig 
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The sands, the winds, the rocks, the sure deMnichoa 
And ready B ulU that gape to swallow me. 

Tkto. It was thy hand that drew DM from the grave, 
Who had been dead by tins lime to ambition, 
Tocrowns, to title*, and my sli; ..' 
But still, as if sach work of ihine deserv'd 

The imile of Heaven thy Theodosms met 

With something dearer than his diadem, 

With all that 'J worth a wish, that 's worth a life; 

1 mtl W lib. that which made me leave the world. 

far. And 1, oh turnof chancel oh cursed fortuncl 
Have lost at once all ihat could make me happy. 
" Oh, ye too partial powers I but now no more: 
" The gods, my dear my most lov'd Theodosius, 
" Double all those joys that thou hast met upon llteel 
" For sure thou art mosl worthy, worthy mure, 
" Titan Jove in .ill his prodigality 
■* Can e'er bestow in blessings on mankind.'' 
And oh I mUliii.ks my soul is strangely niovM, 
Takes it the mure unkindly of her stars 
That thou and I cannot be blest together ; 
For I must leave thee, friend: this night must l«« 

thee, 
Togo in doubtfi.l search of what, perhaps, 
I ne'er shall find, if so my cruel fate 
Has order'd it. Why then farewell for ever, 
For I shall never never see thee more. 

Tita. How sensible my tender soul is grown 
Of what you utter 1 Oh, my gallant friend I 
Oh, brother I oh, V aian.es I do not judge 
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•eak, for sighs wiil interrupt cat : 
.- tears, judge by these stricr embraces* 
last resolve : thy I have met 
in silence I so long ador*d ; 
rapture of protesting joys, 
own to-morrow for my nuptials, 
ticus to-night prepares the temple,** 
r aranesl I will rob my soul 
' health, of my imperial bride, 
der with thee in the search of that 
i thy life depend s * 
* if this I suffer 

le me then begotten of a hind, 
ed in wilds: no, Theodosius, no; 
;e thee by our friendship, and conjure thee 
4he gods, to mention this no more, 
ps, dear friend I I shall be sooner here 
' you expedt or I myself imagine: 
t most I grieve is that I cannot wait 
ee your nuptials ; yet my soul is with you, 
I all my adorations to your bride. 
Tico. What, my Varanesl will .you be so cruel 
' not to see my bride before you go ? 
are you angry at your rival's charms, 
ho has already ravish'd half my heart, 
hat once was all your own ? 
Var. You know I am disordered ; 
4y melancholy will not suit her blest condition. 

[Exit The 
And the gods know since thou, my Athenais 



} 
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fled from tbese s'uk eyes, all other women 
niv plU'd Mill seem like < lie ghost of beauty, 
And hannt my memory with the loss of thee. 

Eatti Atiunais, Tmouostus bailing he 

Thta. Bchol.l, my lord, (h' occasion of my joy. 

far. Oh, ye immortal gods 1 Aranlliesl oh I 
Look t lie re, and wonder. Hal is't possible > 

lithtn. My lord, the emperor, says you are hisfricml; 
He charges me to use my interest, 
And beg of you to stay at least so long 
As our espousals will be solemnising : 
I told him I was honcjur'ii once to know you, 
But thai so slightly as 1 could not warrant 
The grant of any thing that I should ask you 

far. Oh heaven and earth I oh Athenaisl why, 
Why dost thou use me thus > Had 1 the world 
Thou know'st it should be thine 

Athtn. I know not that- — 
But yet, to make sure work, one half of it 
Is mine already, sir, without your giving. 
My lord, the prince is obstinate; his glorv 
Scorns to be ntov'd by the weak breath of woman ; 
He is all hero, bent for higher views, 
Therefore 't is noble, sir, to let him go : 
If not for liim, my lord, yet for myself 
I must entreat the favour to retire. [Exit Aiken, 8h 

far.Dcathanddcspairl confusion She,:.. 

Tito. " Heaven guard thy health, and still pr*scr« 
thy virtue r» 
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What should this mean \ I fear the consequence, 
For 'tis too plain they know each other well. 

Var. Undone A rant hes! lost, undone for ever! 
3 see my doom, I read it with broad eyes, 
As plain as if I saw the book of fate : 
Yet I will muster all my spirits up, 
Digest my grief, swallow the rising passions ; 
Yes, I will stand the shock of all the gods 
Well as I can, and struggle for my life. 

<Tkeo, You muse, my lord ; and if you '11 give me leave 
To judge your thoughts, they seem employM at present 
About my bride " I guess you know her too." 

Var, His bride I oh, gods I give me a moment's 
patience. • 
I must confess the sight of Athenais, 
Where I so little did expecl to see her, 
So grac'd, and so adorn'd, did raise my wonder : 
But what exceeds all admiration is, 
That you should talk of making her your bride ; 
*T is such a blind effect of monstrous fortune, 
That tho' I well remember you affirm'd it 
I cannot yet believe- 

Thto. Then now believe me : 
By all the powers divine I will espouse her. 

Var. Ha I I shall leap the bounds. Come, come, 
my lord, 
By all these powers you nanTd I say you must not. 

Thco. I say I will j and who shall bar my pleasure ? 
Yet more, I speak the judgment of my soul, 
Weigh but with fortune, merit in the balance^ 
And Athenais loses by the marriage. 
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War. Relentless Fates! malicious cruel powers! 
Oh, for what crime da you thus rack your creature I 
Sir, 1 mint tell you this unkingly meanness 
Suiti (lie profession of an anchorite well; 
Hut in on Oriental emperor 
It gives offence; nor can you, without scandal, 
Without the notion of a grov'lm 
Espouse the daughter of old Leontine, 
Whole utmost glory is to *ave been my tutor. 

Tito. He has mi well acquitted thar employment, 
Breeding you up to smh a gallant height 
Of Toll perl I : rrMnm, 

That ev'n for Ibis respect, if for no other, 
I will esteem hilt) worthy while I live. 

War. My lord) you 11 pardon me a little freedom; 
For I must boldly >tr^c in such a cause— 
Whoever flatters you, Iho* ne'er no near 
Related to your blood, should be suspected. 

Tito, 'f friendship would admit a cold HHp iC l OBj 
Afler what 1 luvc heard and seen to-day, 
Of all mankind I should suspect Varanes. 

War. He has stung me to the heart j my groans 
will choke me, 
Unless my struggling passion gets 3 vent. 

Out Willi it then 1 can no more disscmbl. 

Yes, yes, my lord I since you reduce me to 

The last necessity I must confess it ; 

I must avuw my flame for Athenais*. 

| am all fire, my passion eats me up, 

It jjrows iiicotp ta.ie V\0nm-j ftt^Uind blood 
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fy pangs redouble; now they cleave my heart! 
to, Athenais I oh, Eudosia !— Oh !■ 
Tho' plain as day I see my own destruction, 
Yet to my death, and oh, let all the gods 
Bear witness I still i swear I will adore thee !'• 
Theo. Alas, Varanes 1 which of us two the heavens 
ave mark'd for death is yet above the stars; 
ut while we live let us preserve our friendship 
acred and just, as we have ever done, 
his only mean in two such hard extremes 
emains for both : to-morrow you shall see her 
rtth all advantage in her own apartment ; 
ake your own time ; say all you can to gain her; 
" you can win her, lead her into Persia ; 
* not, consent that I espouse her here* 
Far. Still worse and worse 1 Oh, Theodosius I oh, 
cannot speak for sighs ; my death is seal'd 
y his last sweetness : had you been less good 
might have hop'd ; but now my doom. 's at hand, 
o then and take her, take her to the temple; 
he gods too give you joy I Oh, Athenais 1 
Thy does thy image mock my foolish sorrow ? 
h, Theodosius 1 do not see my tears : 
way and leave me ; leave me to the grave* 
Tkeo. Farewell ; let *s leave the issue to the heavens ; 
will prepare your way with all that honour 
an urge in your behalf, tho* to my ruin. [Exit Theo* 
Van Oh, I could tear my limbs and eat my flesh I 
x)l that I was, fond, proud, vain-glorious fool 1 
amn'd be all courts, and trebly damn'd ambition I 

G 
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Blasted be tl ly remembrance 1 curses on theel 
And plagues on plagues fall on those fools that seek 
thee I 

Aran. Have comfort, air ■ i . 

Vat. Away and fawn me villain I 

d wrought me first to my destmflionl— 
Yet stay and help, help me to curse my pride, 
Help mc to wish that I had ne'er been royal, 
That I bad never heard the name of Cyrus, 
" That my first brawl in court had been my last." 
Oh that I had been born some happy swain, 
And never known a life so great, so vain I 
Where 1 extremes might not be fore'd to choose, 
And blest with some mean wife no crown could losf. 
Where the dear partner iif mv little slate, 
With all her smiling offspring at the gate, 
Blessing my labours might my coming wait; 
Where in our humble beds all safe might lie, 
And not in cursed covtrt for glory die [fxnuf- 

SONG. 
" Hail to the myrtle shade, 

" All hail U tit nymph ofthtftlds ; 
" Kings would not here invadt 

" Those pleasures that cirtue yields. 

" Clior. Beauty here opens her arms, 

" To so/ten the lanauiihinir mind, 
" And 1'hiltis unleeks her charms; 
"/lh, PhtlUit vkywhinde 
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" Phillis, thou soul of love, 
u Thou joy of the neighboring swains % 

u Phillis that crowns the grove, 
" And Phillis that gilds the plains : 

Chor. Phillis, that ne'er had the skill 

" To paint, and to patch, and be fine i 
"Yet Phillis whose eyes can hill, 
" Whom nature hath made divine: 

u Phillis, whose charming song 
" Makes labour and pains a delight: 

*' Phillis, that makes the day young, 
" And shortens the live-long night : 

Chor. Phillis, whose lips like May, 

" Still laughs at the sweets they Bring , 
" Where love never knows decay, 
" But sets with eternal spring," 



ACT IF. SCENE 1. 

Enter Marcian and Lucius, at a distance, 

Marcian, 
[he general of the Oriental armies 
Vsls a commission large as fate could give : 
Tis gone. " Why, what care I? Oh, Fortune I 

Fortune I 
: Thou laughing empress of this busy world* 

Gij 
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" Marcian defies thee noiv" 

Why "data thing is a discarded favourite I 
" He who but nowjifto 1 longing to retire, 
" Cwld not for busy waiters be alone, 
" Throng'd in his chamber, haunted to his clos 
" Wiih a full crowd ,ind .111 eternal conn I" 
When once lh« favour of his prince is lurn'd, 
Shun'd as a ghost the clouded man appears, 
And .ill the randy worshippers forsake him. 
" So (arcs it now with mcj where'er I come, 
" As tf I were knottier C itiline ; 

" The Courtiers rise, and no man will sit near 
" As il the plague were <iii mc all men fly me.' 
Oil, Lucius I Lucius! if thou lenv'st me too 
I think, I think, I could not bear it, 
But like a (lave my spirit, brr.ke with stiff'rinc;, 
Should on these cowurd kneel fall down, and beg 
Once to be gtval agBtfl 

Lac. Forbid it, Heaven! 
t e'er the noble Martian condescend 
To ask of any but lh' immortal ^-n!a I 
Nay, I vow, if yet yourtpirtl dare, 
Spite of the court you shall be great as Csesar. 

" Mar. No, Lucius, u i ; the ;'ods repel that humour. 
" Yet since we are alone, and must ere long 
" Leave this had court, !et us like veterans 
" Speak out — Thou say'st, alas I as great as Ciesar; 
" But where's Ins greatness J where is his ambiiionf 
" If any spark* of virtue yet remain 
' ' his, poor fv£uieulv\\e\J^>m»u glory ; 
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u I say if any be, how dim they shine . 
** Compared with what his great forefathers were ! 
" How should he lighten then or awe the world 
" Whose soul in courts rs but a lambent fire ? 
" And scarce, oh Rome | a glowworm in the field, 
<c Joft, young, religious — godlike qualities I 
u For one that should recover the lost empire, 
11 And wade thro' seas of blood and walk o'er moun- 
tains 
u Of slaughter'd bodies to immortal honour." 
Luc. Poor heart ) he pin'd a while ago for lova— 
Afar. And for his mistress vo w'd to leave the world ; 
But some new chance it seems has chang'd his mind* 
A marriage 1 but to whom, or whence she came. 
None knows ; but yet a marriage is proclaimed, 
Pageants prepar'd, the arches are adorn'd, 
" The statues crown'd, the Hippodrome does groan 
" Beneath the burden of the mounted warriors :'* 
The theatre is open'd too, where he 
And the hot Persian mean to a& their follies. 
Gods 1 gods 1 is this the image of our Caesars ? 
Is this the model of our Romulus ? 
Oh why so poorly have you stamp'd Rome's glory I 
" Not Rome's but your's— Is this man fit to bear it, 
" This waxen portraiture of majesty, 
u Which ev'ry warmer passion does melt down, 
u And makes him fonder than a woman's longing }" 

Luc. Thus much I know to the eternal shame 
Of the imperial blood ; this upstart empress, 
This fine new queen, is sprung from abjett^areYvV^ 

G;ij 
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Nay, basely born : but that's all one to htm ; 
He likes and loves, and therefore marries her. 

Mar, Shall I not speak, shall I not tell him of it ? 
I feel this big-swol'n throbbing Roman spirit 
Will burst unless I utter what I ought. 

Enter Pu LCHKRI a with a Paper in her hand, and J u Li A. 

Mar. Pulcheria here! why she's the scourge of 
Marcian ; 
I tremble too whenever she approaches, 
•< And my heart dances an unusual measure': 
" Spite of myself I blush, and cannot stir 
*' While she is here"— What, Lucius, can this mean ? 
«< >Tis said Calphurnia had the heart of Caesar, 
•• Augustus doted on the subtile Livia, 
«< Why then should not I worship that fair angel ? 
" Oh I didst thou mark her when her fury ligbten'd ? 
< c She seem'd all goddess, nay, her frowns became her : 
" There was a beauty in her very wildness* 
" Were I a man born great as our first founder, 
" Sprung from the blood divine— but I am cast 
" Beyond all possibility of hope." 

Pulch. Come hither Marcian, read this paper o'er, 
And mark the strange negleft of Theodosius : 
He signs whatever I bring ; perhaps you 'ave heard 
To-morrow he intends to wed a maid of Athens, 
New-made a Christian, and new-namM Eudosia, 
Whom he more dearly prizes than his empire; 
Yet in this paper he hath set his hand, J 

And seal'd it too with the imperial signet, 
That she shall lose tier head to-morrow morning. 
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Mar. *Tis not for me to judge; yet this seems 

strange. 
Pulch. I know he rather would commit a murder 
On his own person than permit a vein 
Of her to bleed ; yet, Marcian, what might follow 
If I were envious of this virgin's honour 

By his rash passing whatsoe'er I offer 

Without a view — Ha I but I had forgot : 
Julia, let's haste from this infectious person — 
I had forgot that Marcian was a traitoc : 
" Yet by the powers divine 1 swear 'tis pity 
" That one so form'd by nature for all honour, 
" All titles, greatness, dignities imperial, 
" The noblest person, and the bravest courage, 
" Should not be honest. Julia, is 't not pity i" 
Oh, Marcian ! Marcian 1 1 could weep to think 
Virtue should lose itself as thine has done. 
Repent, rash man \ if yet *t is not too late, 
And mend thy errors; so farewell for ever. 

[Exeunt Pulch. and Julia. 
Mar. Farewell for ever ! no, madam, ere I go 
I am resolv'd to speak, and you shall hear me ; 
Then if you please take off this .traitor's head : 
End my commission and my life together. 

Luc. Perhaps you '11 doubt of what 1 'm going to say : 
But by your life my lord I think 't is true ; 
Pulcheria loves this traitor : " Did you mark her t 
u At first she had forgot your banishment ; 
" Makes you her counsellor, and tells her secrets 
" As to a friend ; nay, leaves them in your hand, 



" And fays '( is pily iliat you are not honed, 
" With tiicli description of yonr (;j]Jjniry 
' A« none but love could make ; then taking leave, 
' Tliro' the dark lashes of bar darting eyes 
1 Met bought she shot her soul at ev'ry glance, 
1 Still looking back, as if she had a mind 
: * That yon should know shelcfi her heart behindher. 

Mar. Alasl thou dost not know her, nor 
■Jor can the wit of all mankind conceive her. 
But let 'j away. This paper is of use. 

/.ut. I guess your purpose : 
He is a boy, and as a boy you '11 use hint- 
There is no other way. 

Afar. Yes, if he be not 
Quite dead with sleep, for ever lost to honour, 
Marcian with this shall rim:.c him. Oh, my Li 
Methinks the ghosts of the great Theodosi us 
And [hund'ring Constanline appear before me 
They (hargc me as a soldier to chastise him, 
To lash him with keen words from lazylovi 
And show him how tliry trodlhepathsof honour. [Ex. 

SCENE II. 

Thiodosius lying on a Ccuci, with two Boysdmi 
Cupidi singing to kirn at he itccpt. 

SONG. 

*■ Happy day I ah, happy day I 
" fhalCaiQx'ihtfimdi&fcritditplay; 
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** So peaceful toa 
u The gods tkcmseli 
" The royal infant\ 
" So pleas' d they set 

" Happy day ! a> 
•* And oh, thrice ha 
€t That made such gi 
" For thus the gods , 
" iVb day like this st 

inter Marc 

u Theo. Ha ! what n 
small 
" A value on thy life tl 
" Against the fatal ord. 
" Thus to entrench on ( 
u And urge me to thy j 
u Mar. Mighty Caesa 
u I have transgress'd, a 
" To thee as to the god 
<c Nor can I doubt your 
" The nature of my crii 
M Prom all the earth to 
" Thou darling of manl 
<c Already drown the g\ 
" Whose deeper reach i 
u Makes wise Augustus 
u What mean the fates 1 
" When scarce the manl 
M With conquest thus tc 
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And make batbari.tiis tremble t Oh, ye gods 
Should destiny now end thee in thy bli 
Mcthinks I see thee mourn'd above the it 
Of lov'd Germanicus, thy funerals, 
Like Ids, are nolcniniz'd with tears and blood. 
" Th<o. How, Marrianl 
" Mar. Yes, the raging multitude, 
Like torrents, set no bound to their mad grief. 
Shave their wives' heads, and tear off their own lairi 
With wild despair they bring their infants out 
To brawl their parent 1 ! sorrow in the streets: 
Trade is no more, till corn's of justice siopji'di 
With stones they dash the windows of their temples. 
Pull down their altars, break their household gods. 
And still the universal groan is this, 
Constantinople's lost, our empire's ruin'd ; 
Since he is gone, that father of hU country, 
Since he is dead, oh, life 1 where is thy pleasure! 
Oh, Rome I oh, conquer'd world 1 where is thy glory' 
" Thco. I know thee well, thy custom and 






" Thou dost upbraid me ; but no more of this, 

" Not for thy life 

" Mar. What 's life without my honour r 
" Could you transform yourself into a Gorgon, 
" Or make that beardless face like Jupiter's, 
" I would be heard in spite of all your thunder. 
" Oh, power of guiltl you fear to sund the test 
" Which virtue brings; like sores your vices shake 
" Before this Romaw teak's -. but, by the gods, 
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' Before I go I'll rip the malady, 
c And let the venom flow before your eyes: 
« This is a debt to the great Theodosius, 
( The granfather of your illustrious blood, 
1 And then farewell for ever- 

u Tkto. Presuming Marcian ! 
( What canst thou urge against my innocence ? 
1 Thro' the whole course of all my harmless youth, 
( Ev'n-to this hour, I cannot call to mind 
( One wicked act which I have done to shame me. 

" Afar. This may be true j yet if you give the sway 

* To other hands, and your poor subjects suffer, 
« Your negligence to them is as the cause. 

* Oh, Theodosius I credit me who knows 

' The world, and hear our soldiers censure kings. 

* In aftertimes, if thus you should go on, 

* Your memory by warriors will be scorn'd, 
« As Nero or as Caligula loath'd ; 

1 They will despise your sloth and backward ease 
1 More than they hate the others* cruelty* 
c And what a thing, ye gods, is scorn or pity ! 
( Heap on me, Heaven, the hate of all mankind, 

* Load me with malice, envy, detestation, 
«Let me be horrid to all apprehension, 

* And the world shun me, so I 'scape but scorn* 
" TAco, Pr'y thee no more. 

* * Mar, Nay, when the legions make comparisons, 
u And say thus cruel Nero once resolv'd 
•« On Galba's insurrection for revenge, 
,c To give all France as plunder to the arms, 
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" To poison (he whole senate at a feast, 
" To burn the cky, turn the wild beasts out, 
*' Beits, liom, (ii-crs, on the multitude, 
" That so obstructing those that quench'd the fire 
it once destroy rebellious Rome, 

•' TActt. Oh, cruelty 1 why leli'st thou me of litis I 
" Am I of such a bloody, barb'rou* temper J 

" Mar. Yet some will say this show'd lie had aspiril, 
" However fierce, avenging, and pernicious — 
*• That (avour'd of a Roman : but for you, 
*' What can your partial sycophants invent, 
*• To make you room among the emperors, 
" Whose utmost is the smallest part of Nero, 
" A petly player— one who can a!l the hero, 
" And never be one. Oh, ye immortal godsl 
" Is this the old Ca; sari an majesty f 
" Now in the name of our great Romulus 
" Why singyoti not and fiddle too as lie did) 
" Why have yc not, like Nero, a phenascus, 
11 One to lake care of your celestial voice : 
!l Lie on your back, my lord, and on your stomach 
' Lay a thin plate of lead — abstain from fruits ; 

* And when the business of the stage is done 

' Retire with your loose friends to costly banquets; 
1 While the lean army groans upon the ground. 
" Thro. Leave me, I say, lest I chastise thee i 

* Hence, begone, I say 

" Mar. Not 'til! you have heard n 

1 Build tua, like him, a palace lin'd with gold, 
1 Aslou£iiwiV«^M\\*v\»^fc^uUin, 
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" Enclose a pool too in it like the sea, 

u And at the empire's cost let navies meet; 

u Adorn your starry chambers too with gems; 

11 Contrive the plated ceilings to turn round, 

u With pipes to cast ambrosian oils upon you; 

" Consume with this prodigious vanity 

" In mere perfumes and odorous distillations 

" Of sesterces at once four hundred millions ; 

41 Let naked virgins wait you at your table, 

" And wanton Cupids dance and clap their wingsj 

u No matter what becomes of the poor soldiers, 

€< So they perform the drudgery they are fit for ; 

11 Why, let 'em starve for want of their arrears, 

" Drop as they go, and lie, like dogs, in ditches. 

** Theo. Come, you are a traitor 

*' Mar. Go to, you are a boy— 
u Or by the gods— 

" Theo. If arrogance like this, 
" And to the emperor's face, should'scape unpunished 
11 I '11 write myself a coward — Die then a villain, 
" A death too glorious for so bad a man, 
u By Theodosius' hand. 

[Marcian disarms him, hut is wounded. 

u Mar. Now, sir, where are you ? 

u What in the name of all our Roman spirits 

" Now charms my hand from giving thee thy fate? 

u Has he not cut me off from all my honours— 

u Torn my commissions, sham'd me to the earth, 

<c Banish'd the court, a vagabond for ever ? 

" Do not the soldiers hourly ask it from me> 

H 
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«• Sigh their own wrongs, and beg me to rerenge'em ? 
<« What hinders now but that I mount the throne 
*< And make to that this purple youth my footstool : 
<* The armies court me and my country's cause % 
" The injuries of Rome and Greece persuade me. 
*' Shew but this Roman blood which he has drawn, 
•• They'll make me emperor whether I will or no. 
" Did not for less than this the latter Brutus, 
€i Because he thought Rome wrong'd, in person head 
« Against his friend a black conspiracy, 
« And stab the majesty of all the world ) 
" Tha>, A 61 as you please, I am within your power, 
" Afar. Did not the former Brutus for the crime 
' Of.Sextus, drive old Tarquin from his kingdom f 

* And shall this prince too, by permitting others 
« To a£t their wicked will and lawless pleasures, 
< Ravish from the empire it's dear health, 

'. Well-being, happiness, and ancient glory, 

* Go on in this dishonourable rest ? 

' Shall he, I say, dream on while the starv'd troops 

* Lie cold and waking in the winter camp ; 

' And like pin*d birds for want of sustenance 

* Feed on the haws and berries of the field ? 

* Oh, temper, temper me, ye gracious gods I 
' Give to my hand forbearance, to my heart 

* It's constant loyalty— I would but shake him, 
1 Rouse him a little from this death of honour, 

' A n <l show him what he should be. [Jsidtf 

" 72*0. You accuse me 
" As if I were some monster most unheard of, 

a 




Mir. NMMM 7J 

" First as the ruin of the army, then 
" Of taking your commission ; but, by hearen 
•' I swear, oh, Marcianl this I never did, 
" Nor e'er intended it; nor say 1 this 
" To alter thy stern usage; for with what 
" Thou 'st said or done, and brought to my remem- 
brance, 
" I grow already weary of my life. 
" Mar, My lord, I lake your word — You do not 

" The wounds which rage within your country's bowels, 

" The horrid usage of the stiff' ring soldier; 

" But why will not uur Tlieodosius know i 

'' If you entrust the government to others 

'' That act these crimeswho but yourself 'stoblai 

" Be witnesses, yegodsl of my plain dealing, 

11 Of Mercian's honesty, howe'er degraded. 

" I thank you for my banishment ; but, alas 1 

I" My loss is little to what soon will follow ; 
" Reflect but on yourself and your own joys j 
" Let not this lethargy for ever hold you. 
" 'T was rumour'd thro' the city that you lov'd, 
" That your espousals should be solemnii'd ; 
" When on asudden here you send your orders 
" That this bright favourite, the loVd Eudosia ; 
" Should lose her head. 
" Tiro. Oh, heaven and earth I what say'st lliou i 
'* That I have seal'd the death of ray Eudosiaf 
"Mar. 'Tis your own hand and signet: yet I swear, 
'* Tho' you have given to female hands the sway, 
Hi) 







THtODOJIU*. 

Mends— thy hand— Nay, if thou will tic 



■* And Id inr? full my arms about thy neck, 
•* I'll nut believe in* love — In this forgive met 
■< Pint let me wed Eudosia and we "II out; 
" We will, my general, and make amends 
" fur all that '. past — Glory and arms ye call I 
" And Marcian leads me on— 

" Mar- Let her not rest then— 
" Bspunve her straight i 1 'II strike yott at a heal* 
" May ihitgrealhumourgetlargegrowthwifhinyon, 
" And be encourag'd by ih' embokTriing gods, 
11 Oh whit* light will ihis be to the soldier, 
" To secmc bring you dressM in shining armour. 
" To head the shouting squadrons I — Oh, ye gods 
*• Methinks 1 hear the echoing cries ofjoy, 
*' The sound of trumpets and the beat of drums— 
*• I see each starving soldier boirnd from earth, 
' As if some god by miracle had rais'd him, 
* And with beholding you grow fat again. 
' Nothing but gating eyes and op'ning months, 
1 Cheeks red with joy and lifted bands about youi 
" Some wiping the glad tear that trickle down 
' With broken los, and with Robbing rapture* 
" Crying, to arms, he *a come, our emperor's com 

["o v. in the world I— Why, is not this better 
" Than lolling in a lady's lap, and sleeping, 
1 Fasting or praying ( Come, come, you *hall t* 
nierry j 
' for £Yid,u&\ai\\eiM<i\"'*a1readyi 
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" Qyick as a thought she calls you to the temple. 

*' Oh, Luciusl help 1 'avegone too far — But ; 

" He breathes again — Eudosia has awak'd him. 

" Tkco. Did you not name Eudosia I 

" Mar. Yes, she lives ; 
" I did but feign the story of her death 
" To find how near you plac'd her to your hcartl 
" And may the gods rain all their plagues uponn 
" If ever I rebuke you thus again : 
" Yet 't is most certain that you sign'd her death, 
" Not knowing what the wise Pulcheria ofter'd, 
" Who lelt it in my hand to startle you j 
" But by my life and fame I did not think 
** It would have toudi'd your life. Oh, pardon me, 
" Dear prince I my lord, my emperor, royal 

" Droop not because I utter'd somerash words, 

" And was a madman — By th' immortal gods 

" I love you as my soul : whate'er I said 

" My thoughts were otherwise j believe these tears, 

" Which do not use to Sow, all shall be well; 

" I swear that there are seeds in that sweet temper 

" T' atone for all the crimes in this bad age. 

" Tfeo. I thank thee — first for my Eitdoaia's life : 

" What but my love could have call'd back that life 

Which thou hast made me hate f And oh, me. 

thought 
'Twas hard, dear Marcian! very hard from thee 
From him I ever rev'rene'd as my father, 
To hear so harsh a message-— But no nwre-, 
Hiij 
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Why will you trust roe, wh» am now afriid 
11 To trust myself J— why do you leave me naked 
" To an assault, who bad made proof my virtue 
" Wilh ihhsure guard never loiee him morel" 
For oh 1 with trembling agonies I speak it, 
I cannot tee a prince whom once I lov'd 
Bath'd in his grief, and gasping at my feet 
" In all the violent trances of despair," 
Without a sorrow that perhaps may end me. 

Tin. Oh, ye severer powers I loo cruel rate 1 
Did ever love tread such a maze before i 
Yet, Athensis, Still 1 irusl thy virtue; 
But if thy bleeding heart cannot refrain, 
Give, yive thyself away ) yet still remember 
That moment Theodoaius is no more- 

[£jii(Th». 
AlAt*. Now glory, now, if ever thou did'st work 
In woman's mind assist me—" Oh, my hcartl 
" Why dost thou throb as if thou wert a breaking! 
" Down, down, I say; think on thy injuries, 
" Thywrongs, thy wrongs— 'Tiswetl my eyesaredrji 
" And all within my bosom now is still." 

Entir Vakanes Uaning on Aranthes 
Hal isihiahel or is't Varanea' ghost [ 
He looks as if he had bespnke his grave, 
Trembling and pale. I must not dare to vie' 
For oh I 1 feel his melancholy here, 
And iciir I shall too soon partake his sickness. 
Vat. Thus, XO tYre amyj ^ods offending mortals. 
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Made sensible by some severe affliction 

How all their crimes are register'd in Heaven, 

•• In that nice court where no rash words escapes, 

" But ev'n extravagant thoughts are ail set down;'* 

Thus the poor penitents with fear approach 

The rev'rend shrines, and thus for mercy bow; [Kneels, 

Thus melting too they wash the hallow'd earth, 

And groan to be forgiven 

Oh empress I oh Eudosia ! such you 're now: 
These are your titles, and I must not dare 
Ever to call thee Athenais more. 

Athen, Rise, rise, my lord, let me entreat you rise ; 
I will not hear you in that humble posture; 

Rise, or I must withdraw The world will blush 

For you and me, should it behold a prince 
Sprung from immortal Cyrus on his knees 
Before the daughter of a poor philosopher. 

Var* 'T is just, ye righteous gods 1 my doom is 
just; 
Kor will I strive to deprecate her anger. 
If possible I 'II aggravate my crimes, 
That she may rage 'till she has broke my heart ; 
*Tis all I now desire — " and let the gods, 
4 * Those cruel gods that join to my undoing, 
«' Be witnesses, to this unnatural wish," 
Is to fall dead without a groan before her. 

Athen, Oh, ye known sounds 1 but I must steel my 
soul. [Aside. 

«« Methinks these robes, my Delia, are too heavy.** 
Far^ Not worth a. word, a look, or one regard I 




TIIEODOSIOJ. 

" It then the nature ot my fault so heinous ; 
" Tlui when i come to lake my eternal leave 
" You '11 not vouchsafe to view me t This is scorn 
" Which the fair soul of gentle Athenais 

" Would ne'er have harbour'd 

" Oh! for (he sake of him whom you ere long 
" Shall hold ai fast as now your wishes form him," 
Give me a patient heating ; for however 
I talk ot death, and seem to loathe my life, 

I would deliberate with my fate a while, 
With snatching glances eye thee to the last. 
Pause o'er a loss like that of Athenais, 
And parley with my ruin. 

Allien. Speak, my lord] 
To hear you is the emperor's command I 
And for that cause I readily obey. 

Var. The emperor, the emperor's commandl 
And for that cause she readily obeys I 
] thank you, madam, that on any terms 
Vou condescend to hear me ■ 
Know then, Eudosia, ah, rather let me call tl 
l; y the lov'd name of Athenais still 1 
" That name which 1 so often have invok'd, 
*' And which was once auspicious to my vows, 
" So oft at midnight sigh'd among the groves, 
" The river's murmur, and the echo's burden, 
" Which every bird could sing and wind did bear; 

II By that dear name I make this protestation, 

*' By all that's good on earth or bless'd in Heaven," 
I swear I lovtU\ecmQtt,tai more, than e 
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ith conscious blushes too, here help me gods I 

;lp me to tell her, tho' to my confusion 

nd everlasting shame, yet I must tell her, 

lay the Persian crown before her feet. 

Athtn. My lord, I thank you, and to express those 

thanks 
s nobly as you offer 'em I return 
he gift you make ; nor will I now upbraid you 
r ith the example of the emperor ; 
3t but I know 't is that that draws you on 
hus to descend beneath your majesty 
nd swell the daughter of a poor philosopher 
r ith hopes of being great. 
Var» Ah, madam 1 ah I you wrong me : by the 

gods 
had repented ere I knew the emperor— 
Athtn* You find, perhaps too late, that Athenais, 
owever slighted for her birth and fortune ; 
as something in her person and her virtue 
forth the regard of emperors themselves ; 
nd to return the compliment you gave 
fy father, Leontine, that poor philosopher, 
^ hose utmost glory is to 'ave been your tutor, 
here protest, by virtue and by glory, 
swear by heaven and all the powers divine, 
h' abandon'd daughter of that poor old man 
lall ne'er be seated on the throne of Cyrus. 
Var. Oh, death to all my hopes 1 what hast thou 

sworn 



To turn me wild I Ah, cursed throne of Cyrus t 
Would thou had'st been o'erturn'd and laid in dull, 
His crown toe thunderstruck, my father, all 
The Persian race, like poor Darius iuiu\i. 
Blotted, and swept for ever from the world, 

When first ambitiun blasted thy remembrance 

Atktn. Oh, Heaven ! I had forgot tlie base affront 
Offcr'd by this proud man j a wrong so great 

It isremov'd beyond all hope of mercy i 

He had design'd lo bribe my father's virtue. 

And by unlawful means 

Fly frum my sight, lest I become a fury, 

And break those rules of remp'rance I propos'd I 

Fly, fly, Varancs! fly this sacred place, 

Where virtue and religion are professed ; 

*' This city will not harbour infidels, 

" Traitors to chastity, licentious princes; 

" Begone I say; thou canst not here be safe :" 

Fly 10 imperial libertines abroad; 

In foreign courts thou 'It find a thousand beautie 

That will comply for gold— for gold ilicy "11 w 

For geld be fond as Athenais was. 

And charm thee still as if they lov'd indeed. 

" Thou 'It find enough companions too for riot, 

" Luxuriant all, and royal as thyself; 

" Thu' thy loud vices should resound to heaven. 

" An thou nisi gone yet I 

far. " No, I am charm'd to hear you. 
" Oh I from my soul 1 do confess myself 
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The very blot of honour — I am more black 
Than thou in all thy heat of just revenge, 
With all thy glorious eloquence can make me. 
Athen. Away, Varanes I 
Var. Yes, madam, I am going' 
ay, by the gods I do not ask thee pardon, 
or while I live will I implore thy mercy ; 
ut when I 'm dead, if as thou dost return 
T\th happy Theodosius from the temple — 
' as thou goest in triumph through the streets, 
hou chance to meet the cold Varanes there, 
orne by his friends to his eternal home, 
op then, oh Athenais 1 and behold me ; 
iy as thou hang'stabout the emp'ror's neck, 
las 1 my lord 1 this sight is worth our pity. 
' to those pitying words thou add a tear, 
r give one parting groan— —if possible, 
the good gods will .grant my soul the freedom; 
11 leave my shroud, and wake from death to thank 

thee. 
Athtn. He shakes my resolution from the bottom ; 
[y bleeding heart too speaks in his behalf, 
nd says my virtue has been too severe* 
Kar, Farewell, oh empress ! no Athenais now ; 
will not call thee by that tender name, 
nee cold despair begins to freeze my bosom, 
nd all my pow'rs are now resolv'd on death. 
'Tis said that from my youth I have been rash, 
Choleric and hot ; but let the gods now judge I 

By my last wish if ever patient man 

I 




J" 

«' Did calmly bear so great a 1 
Since 't is 90 doom'd by fate yi 
For your own peace, when I s 
Forge! that e'er Varanes had a being ; 
Turn all your soul to Thcodosius' bosom : 
Continue, puds ! their days, and make them longj 
Lucin* wait ii|ion their fruitful Hymen, 
And many children beauieous as the mother, 
And pious as the father, make 'em smile. 

44m, Oh, Heav'nsl 

A'sr. Farewell — — [ 'II trouble you no mores 
The malady that 's lodg'd within grows stronger j 
1 Icellhe shock of my approaching fate j 
My heart too trembles at his distant march j 
Nor can I utter more if you should ask me. 
Thy arm Aranthcs — Oh, farewell foreverl 

Alien. Varanes, stay; and ere you go forever 
Let me unfold my heart. 

/"ar. O Athenaisl 
What further cruelty hast thou in store 
To add to what I suffer i 

Atkat. Since *t is doom'd 
That we must part, let 's part as lovers should, 
As those that have lov'd long and loved well. 

far. Art thou so good, oh I Athenais, oh I 

Alhtn. First, from my soul I pity and forgive youi 
f pardon you that hasty little error, 
Which yet has been the cause of both our ruins : 
And let this sorrow witness for my heart 
How eagerly I ww\\\vVa4w»t.b*ei»{ 
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Or else the tapers cheat my sight, like one 
That 's fitter for thy tomb than Caesar's bed : 
A fatal sorrow dims thy shaded eyes. 
And in despite of all thy ornaments 
Thou seem'st to me the ghost of Athenais. 

Atkcn. And what's the punishment, ray dear Pui- 
cheria I 
What torments are allotted those sad spirits 
Who groaning with the burden of despair 
No longer will endure the cares of life, 
But boldly set themselves at liberty, 
" Thro' the dark caves of death to wander on, 
•' Like 'wilder'd travellers without a guide, 
" Eternal rovers in the gloomy maze, 
" Where scarce the twilight of an infant moon, 
<c By a faint glimmer check'ring thro' the trees, 
41 Reflects to dismal view the walking ghosts, 
" And never hope to reach the blessed fields V 9 

Pulch. No more o' that ; Atticus shall resolve theet 
But see, he waits thee from the emperor ; 
Thy father too attends. 

Enter Leontine, Atticus, &c* 

Leon* Come, Athenais— Ha 1 what now, in tears I 
Oh, fall of honour 1 but no more, I charge thee, 
I charge thee, as thou ever hop'st my blessing 
Or fear'st my curse, to banish from thy soul 
All thoughts, if possible the memory, 
Of that ungrateful prince that has undone thee* 
Attend me to the temple on this instant 
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To make the emp'ror thine, this night to wed liii 
" And lie within his arms." 

Athtit. Yes, sir, I II go 

Let nic but dry my eyes and I will goj 
Eudosia, this unhappy bride, shall go : 
Tluli like a viftjm crown'd and doom'd to bled 

I '11 wait you to the altar, wed the emp'ror, 
■' And if he pleases lie within bis arms." 

Iron, Thou art my child again. 

.Ithtn. hut do not, sir, imagine any charms 
Or threat'nings shall compel me 
Never to think of poor Varanes more ; 
No, my Varanes I no- 

Whilc I have breath 1 will remember ihee ; 
To thee alone 1 will my thoughts confine, 
And all my meditations shall be thine: 
•' The image of my woes my soul shall fill, 
" Kate and my end, and thy remembrance still. 
As in some pupular shade the nightingale 
" With piercing moans does her lost young bewa 
" Which the rough hind observing as they lay 
*' Warm in their downy nest had stol'n away ; 

II But she in mournful sounds does still 
*' Sings all the night, I ho' all her songs are vais 
" And still renews her miserable strain." 
Yes, my Varanes I till my death comes on 
Shall sad Etidosia thy dear loss bemoan. [i 

Enttr Vakanls. 
Var, 'Tis mght, 4ci4 w^Witwi-Reary nalur 
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Athen. 'Tiswell; retire. 
«« Go fetch thy lute, and sing those lines I gave thee. w 

[Exit Delia. 
So, now I am alone ; yet my soul shakes; 
For where this dreadful draught may carry me 
The Heavens can only tell; yet I 'm resolved 
To drink it off in spite of consequence* 
Whisper him, oh, some angel ! what I 'm doing : j 
By sympathy of soul let him too tremble 
To hear my wondrous faith, my wondrous love, 
" Whose spirit not content with an ovation 
4t Of ling'ring fate, with triumph thus resolv'd, 
«« Thus in the rapid chariot of the soul, 
u To mount and dare as never woman dar'd. [Drinks* 
** 'Tis done — haste, Delia, haste— come, bring thy 

lute, 
" And sing my waftage to immortal joys. 
« Methinks I can't but smile at my own bravery : 
« Thus from my lowest fortune raisM to empire, 
" Crown'd and adorn'd, worshipped by half the earth, 
4t While a young monarch dies for my embraces, 
4t Yet now to wave the glories of the world"— 
Oh, my Varanes 1 tho' my birth 's unequal, 
My virtue sure has richly recompens'd, 
And quite outgone example t 

SONG. 

u Ah y cruel bloody fair I 

" What canst thou now do more 9 

"J 
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Among your hoarded bolls and lieaps of vengeance 
Bevnnd 'lie mighiv loss oi A' hernia ) 
'Tis con tradition — Speak then, speak Aranthesi 
For all mi-fortune, it compar'd with that, 
Will make Varaiiu. smile 

/Iran. My lord, the Empress 
Crown'd and udorn'u with rhe imperial robes, 
At this dead lime ot night, with aUcnl pomp. 
As they design'd from all id keep it secret, 
Rut clucfli sure from you; I say, the empress 
Is now conducted by the general, 
Atticus, and her father, 10 rhe temple, 
There to ■ !■■.■: i ■■■ the Emperor Theodostus. 

far. Say'sttboui I* *t certain) Hal 

Aran. Most certain, sir. 1 saw ihem in procession. 

Far. Give me thy sword. Malicious Faiel Oh 
Fortune I 
Oh giddy Chance I Oh turn of love and grcamessl 
Marry'd— she has kept her promise no* indeed; 
And oh I her pointed fame and nice revenge 
Have reach" J their end. No, my Ar-milies, no; 
1 will not stay the lazy execution 
Of a slow fever. Give me thy hand, and swear 
By all the love and duly that tliou ow'al me, 
T' observe the last commands that I shall givelhw; 
Stir not against my purpose, as thou frar'at 
My anger and disdain ; nor dare t' oi'pose me 
Willi troublesome unnecessary formal reasons, 
For what my thought has doom'd mv hand shall seal. 
I charge thee hold. w. K«dfast to my heart, 
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Fix'd as the fate that throws me on the point* 
Tho* 1 have liv'd a Persian, 1 will fall 
As fair, as fearless, and as full resolv'd, 
As any Greek or Roman of them all. 

Aran. What vou command is terrible, but sacred; 
And to atone for this too cruel duty, 
My lord, I' 11 follow you- 

Far. I charge rheenot; 
But when I am dead, take the attending slaves, 
And bear me with my blood distilling down 
Straight to the temple : lay me, oh, Aranthes I 
Lay my cold corse at Athenais' feet, 

And say, oh why I why do my eyes run o*er r 
Say with my latest gasp I groan'd for pardon* 
Just here, my friend ; hold fast, and fix the sword ; 
I feel the art'ry where the lifeblood lies ; 
It heaves against the point— Now, oh ye gods ! 
If for the greatly wretched you have room 
Prepare my place ; for dauntless lo I come : 
The force of love thus makes the mortal wound, 
And Athenais sends me to the ground. [Kills himself. 



SCENE III. 

The outward Part of the Temple. Enter PuLCHERIA 
and Julia atoneDoor f Marcian and Lucius at 

another. 

" Pulch. Look, Julia, seethe pensive Marcian comes: 
€t *Tis to my wish $ I must no longer low Yi\\x\ % 



• Lrv lie should leave i tic court indeed. He loolti 
•' As if ionic mighty secret wuik'ii within him 
" And libour'd lor a vent — Inspire me, woman! 
•* That "hit my soul desires above the world 
" May MB Im p M'd Ud t'uic'd on my alftftions. 

*■ It. I My ihl love) yon, and she stays lu liear it 
« Fromiou! own un.iuli — Now, in Ihe name 
** Ofall the gods, at ome.my lord, why are yoiiiikn!* 
*• Tike heed, iir, mark your op port unity, 
*' Fur il" "he woman lays it, in your way 
« And you o'ersee it slie is lost tor ever. 

" Mat. Madam, 1 come to take my eternal leave | 
" Vour dMOl has banish. 'd me, and I obey. 
" The court and 1 shake hands, and now » 
■' Never to see each other more; the court 
•■ Where I was born and bred a gentlcmD 
" No more, till your illustrious bounty x. 
" And drew the earthborn vapour to the clout 
•* But as the j;odsordain'd it I have lost, 
" 1 know not how, thro' ignorance, your grace; 
" And now tlie exhahtiun oi my glory 
" Is quite consum'd and vanish'd into ail 
" Falck. Proceed, sir. 
« Mar. Yet let those gods that doom'd me to da- 
please you 
" Re witnesses how much I honour yon- 
" Thus worshipping, i swear by your bright self, 
« 1 leave this infamous court with more content 
" Than fools and flatt'rers seek it ; but, oh Hcavtnl 
" 1 cannot guVi *\\\\^out bate ouriueimei 
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Yes, I declare it is impossible 
To go to banishment without your pardon* 
*< PuIcA. You have it, Marcian : is there ought beside 
That you *ould speak, for I am free to hear. ' 
1 Mar. Since 1 shall never see you more, what hinders 
But my last words should here protest the truth: 
Know then, imperial princess, matchless woman I 
Since first you cast your eyes upon my meanness, 
Ev'n, till you rais'd me to my envi'd height, 
I have in secret lov'd you— 
" Pulch. Is this Marcian 1 

u Mar. You frown, but I am still prepar'd for ail: 
I say I lov'd you, and I love you still, 
More than my life, and equal to my glory. 
Methinks the warring spirit that inspires 
This frame, the very genius of old Rome, 
That makes me talk without the fear of death, 
And drives my daring soul to acts of honour, 
Flames in your eyes ; our thoughts too are akin 
Ambitious, fierce, and burn alike for glory. 
Now, by the gods, I lov'd you in your fury 
In all the thunder that quite riv'd my hopes j 
I lov'd you most ev'n when you did destroy me. 
Madam, I 've spoke my heart, and could say more, 
But that I see it grieves you ; your high blood 
Frets at the arrogance and saucy pride 
Of this bold vagabond — May the gods forgive me— 
Farewell — a worthier general may succeed me, 
But none more faithful to the emperor's interest 
Than him you 're pleas 'd to call the traitor Marcian. 

K 
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" P*hk. Come back; you've subtily play'd your 
pari indcrd ; 
" For first, the emperor, whom you lately achool'J, 
" Restores youyourcommissioni HaxKOTMnndflHj 
11 As you're a subject, not to leave the 
" Next, but, oil Heaven! which way shall I ts\ 
" Hii cruel pleasurel he that is so mild 
11 ]n all things else, yet obstinate in this, 
«' Spite of my ttars, my birth, and my disdain, 
" Commands me, as I drcjd his high displeasure, 
" Oh, Marcianl to receive you as my husband, 

"Mar. Ha, Lucius 1 what does my late intend! 

"Luc. Pursue her, sir; 't is as t said: she yields, 
*' And rages that you fullow her no faster. 

" Pulck. Is then, at last, my great authority 
" And my intrusted power declin'rl to this? 
" Yet, oh my fate I what way can 1 avoid it f 
" He charg'd me straight to wait him to the temple, 
— And there resolve, oh, Marcianl on this marriage 
«< Now, gen'rous soldier, as you're truly noble, 
" Oh, help me forth, lost in this labyrinth i 
" Help me to loose this more than Gordian knot, 
" And make me and yourself forever happy. 

*' Mar. Madam, I '11 speak as briefly as I can, 
" And as a soldier ought! the only way 
" To help this knot is yet to tie it faster. 
«' Since then the emperor has rcsolv'd you mine, 
«' For which I wil I for ever thank the gods, 
" And make this holiday throughout nl y life, 
" I take Uim at Y\« wotA., »wA claim his promise; 



4BV. THEODOSIU6. . £0$ 

< The empire of the world shall* not redeem you* 

* Nay, weep not, madam ; tho' my outside* s rough, 
1 Yet by those eyes your soldier has a heart 

' Compassionate and tender as a virgin's ; 
« Ev'n now it bleeds to see those falling sorrows ; 
« Perhaps this grief may move the emperor 
' To a repentance : come then to the trial, 

* For by my arms, my life, and dearer honour, 
' If you go back when given me by his hand, 

c In distant wars my fate I will deplore, 

' And Marxian's name shall ne'er be heard of more." 

■ mm, . li . ■ ' ■ m 

SCENE IV. 



The Temple. Theodosius, Athenais — Atticus 
joining their hands — Makcian, Pulcheria, Lu- 
cius, Julia, Delia, &c, Leontine. 

\ttic. The more than Gordia* knot is ty'd, 

Which Death* s strong arm shall ne'er divide, 
For when to bliss ye wafted are. 
Tour spirits shall he wedded there : 
Waters are lost and fires will die, 
But love alone can fate defy. 

Enter Aranthes with the body of Varanes. 

Aran. Where is the empress \ where shall I find 
Eudosia ? 
By fate I 'm sent to tell that cruel beauty 
She has robb'd the world of fame : her eyes have given 
A blast to the big blossom of the war % 
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Behold him there nipp'd in his flowVy morn, 
Compell*d to break his promise of a day, 
A day that conquest would have made her boast: 
Behold her laurel withered to the root, 
CankerM and kill'd by Athenais' scorn. 

jftke*. Dead, dead, Varanest 

Tkeo, " Oh, ye eternal powers 
" That guide the world! why do you shock our reason 
«« With afts like these, that lay our thoughts in dust ) 
<c Forgive me, Heaven, this start, or elevate 
*' Imagination more, and make it nothing." 
Alas, alas, Varanest But speak, Aranthes, 
The manner of his fate. " Groans choke my words— 
" But speak, and we will answer thee with tears." 

Aran. His fever would, no doubt, by this have done 
What some few minutes past his sword perform'd. 
He heard from me your progress to the temple, 
How you designed at midnight to deceive him 
By a clandestine marriage : but my lord, 
Had you beheld his racks at my relation, 
Or had vou empress seen him in those torments, 
When from his dying eyes swol'n to the brim 
The big round drops rolPd down his manly face, 
When from his hollow'd breast a murm'ring crowd 
Of groans rush'd forth, and echo'd all is well ; 
Then had you seen him, oh ye cruel godsl 
Rush on the sword I held against his breast, 
And dye it to the hilt with these last words—— 
Bear me to Athenais ■■ 

Athtn. Give me way my lord 5 
I have most strictly kept my promise with you : 
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And the ingratitude of Athenais, 
To her too cruel stars. Remember, too, 
I begg*d you would not let me see the prince, 
Presaging what has happen'd ; yet my word 
As lo our nuptials was inviolable. 

Tito. Hal she is going I— " see her languishing eyes 
" Draw in their beams I" the sleep of death is on her. 

jHkt*. " Farewell, my lord.*' Alas, alas, Varanesl 
T* embrace thee now is not immodesty, 
Or if it were, I think my bleeding heart 
Would make me criminal in death to clasp thee, 
" Break all the tender niceties of honour 
" To fold thee thus, and warm thee into life, 
" For oh, what man like him could woman move i" 
Oh, prince belov'dl oh, spirit most divine I 
Thus by my death I give thee all my love, 
And seal my soul and body ever thine—— [Dies, 

The*. Oh, Marcianl oh, Pulcherial did not the Power 
Whom we adore plant all his thunderbolts 
Against self-munTrers, I would perish too; 
But as I am I swear to leave the empire. 
To thee, my sister, I bequeath the world, 
And yet a gift more great, the gallant Martian : 
On then, my friend, now shew thy Roman spirit 1 
As to her sex fair Athenais was 
Be thou of thine a pattern of true honour : 
Thus we '11 atone for all the present crimes, 
That yet it may be said in aftertimes, 
No age with such examples could compare, 
So great, so good, so virtuous, and so fair* [Exeunt, 



EPILOGUE. 



^THRICE happy they that never wrote be/ore % 

How pleas' d and bold they quit the safer shore I 

Like some new captain of the city bands? 

That with big looks in Finsbury commands, 

Swell* d with huge ale he cries, Beat, beat the drum; 

Pox o'tke French king I Uds-bud! let him come% 

Give me ten thousand red-coats and alloo! 

We'll firk his Crequiandhis Conde too. 

Thus the young scribblers mankind's sense disdain? 

For ignorance is sure to make 'em vain; 

But far from vanity or* dang* rous pride 

Our cautious Poet courts you to his side ; 

For why should you be scorn* d % to whom are due 

All the good days that ever authors knew? 

If ever gay, 'tis you that make* em fine \ 

The pit and boxes make the poet dine? 

And he scarce drinks but of the critic* s wine. 

Old writers should not for vain-glory strive, 

But like old mistresses think how to thrive i 

Be fond of tv' ry thing their keepers say, 

At least till they can live without a play; 

Like one who knows the trade and has been bit? 

She dotes and fawns upon her wealthy cit, 

And swears she loves him merely for his wit* 



iriiocut, 



Another, more umaugtl than a Walloon, 

Ait:' and tig y, l\te an old kahvon, 

SAeiwea'i ii an aceomplish'd heau-garpnt [ 

Turni frith all winds, and sails with alt desires; 

All i'a-ti in tily, low*, and court, strfirts, 

Y&HUg ettiltm lards, lean knights, and drw'itng squires 

Stein rti'stlissjlalt'ryfmds her ends, 

Gifts thanks fe> faols, and mates yt all her friends. 

So lA'uld wist potts ifiolk an an* ward age, 

For ttry a't prostitutes upon tte stage. 

To stand on points taete foolish andill-irtd 

jfsfor a lady to be met in ltd; 

Yaw wills al>ne must t/nir performance measure, 

And you may turn 'em ev'ry wayjor pleasure. 
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